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1 Went accordingly to Xelva, to make reſtitution of 
1 the three thoutand ducats which we had ſtole from 
Samuel Simon; and will freely own, I was tempted on 
the road to convert the money to my own ule, in order 
to begin my ſtewardſhip under happy auſpices. This 
I might have done with impunity ; tor, had I traveled 
five or ſix days, and then returned, as if I had acquitted 
myſelf of my commiiſion, Don Aiphonſo and his father 
would never have ſuſpected my fidelity. I did not 
field, however, to the temptation, but ſurmounted it 
ke a lad of honour; a victory not a little commend- 
able in a young fellow, who had affociated with great 
cheats. There are a great many, who, though acquaint- 
ed with honeſt people only, are not ſo ſcrupulous ; thoſe, 
eſpecially, who are intruſted with ſums, which they may 
keep without intereſting their reputation. | 
Having made reſtitution to the merchant, who ex- 
pected nothing leſs. I returned to the caſtle of Leyva, 
which the Count de Polan having left, had ſet out again 
for Toledo, with Julia and Don Ferdinand. I found 
my new maſter more captivated than ever with Sera- 
phina; his Seraphina enchanted by him; and Don Cæſar 
charmed with the poſſeſſion of them both. I endeavoured 
to gain the. friendſhip of that tender father, and ſuc- 
ceeded: I became ſteward of the family, regulated every 
thing in it, received money from the farmers, diſburſed 
| | tor 


2 
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for the expence of houſe-keeping, and had a deſpotic 
power over all the ſervants. But, contrary to the uſual 
practice of ſtewards, I did not abuſe my power. I did 
not turn away thoſe domeſtics who diſpleaſed me, nor 
expected that the reſt ſhould be entirely devoted to my 
will: if they addreſſed themſelves directly to Don Cæſar, 
or his ſon, when they wanted any favour, far from 
thwarting their intereſt, I always ſpoke in their behalf; 
befides, the marks of affection which I every moment 
received from my maſters, inſpired me with zeal for their 
ſervicez and I had nothing but their intereſt in view. 
There was no legerdemain in my adminiſtration ; and>I 
was ſuch a ſteward as is not every day to be met with, 
While I enjoyed the happineſs of my condition, Love, 
as if he had been jealous of what Fortune had done for 
me, had a mind that I ſhould owe ſome favours to him 
alſo; and produced in the heart of Dame Lorenca Se- 
phora, chief waiting-woman to Seraphina, a violent in- 
clination for maſter tteward. My conqueſt (to relate 
things like a faithful hiſtorian) glanced upon her fiftieth 


year; but a lively look, an agreeable countenance, and. 


two fine eyes, which ſhe knew how to uſe to the beſt 
advantage, might be ſaid to make her ſtill paſs for the 
object of an intrigue : I. could have wiſhed only for a 
ew rofes in her cotaplexion, for ſhe was extremely pale ; 
a circumſtance which I did not fail to attribute to the 
auſterity of celibacy. 1 1 
The lady practiſed upon me a long time by looks, in 


which her paſſion was painted; but, inſtead of anſwer- 


ing her glances, I at firſt ſeemed not to perceive her de- 
ſign; by which behaviour I appeared to her as a novice 


in gallantry, a diſcovery that ſhe did not diſlike. Ima- 


gining, therefore, that ſhe ought no longer to confine 
erſelf to the language of the eyes, with a young man 
whom ſhe believed leſs knowing than he was, during 
the very firſt converſation we had together, ſhe declared 


her ſentiments in form, that I might not be ignorant 
of them for the future. 'This the performed like one 


who had been at ſchool. She feigned to be diſconcerted 


while 


« 0 
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while ſhe ſpoke to me; and, after having freely ex- 


preſſed all that ſhe had to ſay, hid her face, to make 
me believe ſhe was aſhamed of letting me ſee her weak- - 


neſs. There was no reſiſting; and, though I was de- 
termined more by vanity than inclination, I ſhewed my- 
ſelf very ſenſible of her affection: I even affected to be 
urgent; and acted the paſſionate lover ſo well, that I 
attracted her reproaches. Lorenga reproved me, but 
with ſo much gentleneſs, that, while ſhe recommended 
moderation to me, ſhe ſeemed not at all forry at my 
want of it. I ſhould have puſhed things ſtill farther, 
if the beloved object had not been afraid of giving me 
a bad opinion of her virtue, by granting me a victory 
too cheap. We therefore parted till another occaſion : 


. Sephora, perſuaded that her falſe reſiſtance made me 


look upon her as a veſtal; and I, elevated with the 
ſweet hope of bringing the adventure ſoon to a. con- 


dcluſion. | 


My affairs were in this ſituation, when one of Don 
Cæſar's lacquies told me a piece of news, which mo- 
derated my joy. This young fellow was one of thoſe 
curious domeſtics, who make it their buſineſs to diſ- 


cover what paſſes in the family. As he was very aſſi- 
duous in paying his court to me, and regaled me every 
day with ſomething new, he came one morning and told 


me, that he had made a pleaſant diſcovery, which he 
would communicate to me on condition that I ſhould 


keep it ſecret ; becauſe it regarded Dame Lorenga Se- 


phora, whoſe reſentment (he ſaid) he was afraid of in- 
curring. I was too eager to hear what he had to ſay, 
not to promiſe ſecrecy ; but, without ſeeming to be the 
leaſt concerned, I aſked him, with all the indifference 


I could affect, what the diſcovery was with which he 
intended to entertain me. © Lorenca,* ſaid he, every 
© evening prlvately admits into her apartment the ſur- 
geon of the village, a very ſtout young fellow; and 

« the rogue always remains with her a conſiderable time. 
I am willing to believe, added he, with a ſatirical 

mile, that this behaviour 1 very innocent; but 


Vol. III. 46. you 
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you muſt allow, that a young man who ſlips ſo myſ. 


teriouſly into a maid's chamber, gives a handle to 


© ſcandal to be very free with her character. 

Although this report gave me as much pain as if I 
had been actually in love, I took care. to conceal my 
vexation; I even conſtrained myſelf ſo mych, as to 
laugh at the news that pierced me to the very ſoul. 
But I indemnified myſelf for that conſtraint, as ſoon as 
11 faw myſelf alone, I curſed, I {wore, and muſed upon 
the reſolution I ſhould take. Sometimes, deſpifing Lo- 
renca, I propoſed to abandon her, without even deign- 
Ing. to come to an explanation with the coquette ; and 


ſometimes imagining that I was bound in honour to 


baniſh the ſurgeon from the houſe. I formed the deſign 
of challenging him to fingle combat : this laſt reſolution 
prevailed. I lay in ambuſh towards the evening; and, 
ſure enough, perceived my man enter with a myſterious 
air into the apartment of my duenna. This was ne- 
ceſſary to ſupport my fury. I went out of the caſtle, 
and poſted myſelf on the road by which my gallant muſt 


return: here I waited for him without flinching, and 


every moment the deſire of fighting with him increaſed, 


At length my enemy appeared, and I went forward ſame 


yards like a Drawcanfr; but I do not know how the 
devil it happened, I found myſelf all of a ſudden ſeized, 
like one of Homer's heroes, with an emotion of fear 
that arreſted my ſteps; and I ſtood as much confounded 
as Paris, when he preſented himſelf to fight Menelaus. 
I began to conſider my man, who ſeemed ſtrong and vi- 

orous ; and his ſword appeared to be of an exceſſive 
ength.- All this had its effect upon me; nevertheleſs, 
out of a point of honour, or otherwiſe, though I ſaw 
the danger with magnifying eyes; and, in ſpite of na- 
ture, which made obſtinate-efforts to make me deſiſt, I 
had the boldneſs to advance tawards the ſurgeon, and 
unſheath my rapier. [7 pig a 6. 2.» 
Z Surprized at my action, he cried—* What is the mat- 


ter Mr. Gil Blas? what is the meaning of theſe der 
- < monſtrations? You 


are pleaſed to be merry, [ ſup. 


* 


5 pole ?? 
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apoſe? . No, Mr. Barber, I replied, you afe miſ- 
taken; I am in a very ſerious humour, and want to 
know, whether or not you are as brave as gallant. 
© You muſt not expect that I will let you poſſeſs in tran- 
© quillity the favours of the lady whom you viſit at the 
Ecaftle.*— By St. Come*! ſaid the ſurgeon, burſting 
into a loud laugh, here is a pleafant adventure. 
© Egad ! appearances are very deceitful.” From theſe 
words, imagining that he was-as little inclined to fight 


as I, I became more inſolent, and faid—* Friend, that 


won't paſs ; don't think that I will be ſatisfied with a 
„ ſimple denial.— I ſee, then, anſwered he, that I 
{ſhall be obliged to ſpeak, in order to prevent the miſ- 
chief which might happen to you or me; and I muſt 
&reveal a ſecret, although people of our profeſſion can- 
©not be too diſcreet. It Dame Lorenca admits me by 
ſtealth into her apartment, it is with a view of con- 
"cealing her diſtemper from the ſervants ; ſhe has an in- 
© yeterate cancer in her back, which 1 dreſs every even- 
ing. This is the cauſe of the vifits which alarm you; 
© ſo that you may henceforth keep your heart at eaſe. 


; © Though, added he, © if you are not fatisfied with this 


declaration, but abſolutely bent upon coming to points, 


| ©ſpeak the word; I am your man.“ So ſaying, he drew: 


his long rapiery which made me ſhiver; and put him- 
ſelf upon his guard. © Enough,” {aid I to him, ſheath- 
ing my ſword; I am not a brute, to refuſe to hear 
© reaſon ; after what you have told me, you are no longer 
my enemy; let us embrace. eee 
At this diſcourſe, which ſhewed him that T was not 
ſuch a devil as I at firſt appeared to be, he laughed, 
put up his rapier, gave me his hand; and, in ſhort, we 
parted the beſt friends in the world. eee ee 
From that moment, Sephora preſented nothing but 
diſagreeable ideas to my imagination: I avoided every 
opportunity ſhe gave me of converſing with her in pri- 


* St. Come was a ph fician and martyr; therefore nad 8 
inypked by the . — | ee 1 Properiy 
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vate; and that with ſuch care and affectation, that fir 


perceived my diſguſt. Aſtoniſhed at ſuch a change, 


ſhe reſolved to know the cauſe ; and at length; finding 
an occaſion to ſpeak with me apart. Mr. Steward!“ 
faid ſhe, pray tell me why you avoid the ſight of me? 
© It is true, I made ſome advances, but you made ſuit. 
© able returns. Recolle&, if you pleaſe, the private 
© converiation we had together: you was then all fire, 
© but now you are all ice. What is the meaning of all 
c this?“ This was a very delicate queſtion for a plain 
man; conſequently, it embarraſſed me not a little. I 
do not remember the anſwer which I made; but it diſ- 
pleaſed her very much, and that was enough. Sephora, 
though, by her {weet modeſt air, one would have taken 
her for a lamb, was a very tygreſs when her wrath pre- 
vailed. I thought,” ſaid ſhe, darting at me a look 
full of ſpite and rage, that I did a great deal of ho- 
© nour to a little fellow like you, in diſcovering to him 
© thoſe ſentiments which noble cavaliers would have glo- 
© ried in exciting: but I am juſtly puniſhed for having 


© unworthily abaſed them to a wretched adventurer.” 


Had ſhe ſtopped here, I ſhuuld have thought myſelf 


cheaply quit. Her tongue, obedient to her fury, ho- 


noured me with an hundred epithets, every one more 
bitter than another. I ought to have heard them in 
cool blood: and reflected, that in diſdaining the triumph 
-of her virtue, which I had attempted, I committed a 


crime that no woman can forgive. But I was too pal- 


ſionate to bear reproaches, at which a ſenſible man, in my 
Place, would have laughed; and my patience forſaking 
me Madam,” {aid I, © we ought not to deſpiſe any 
© body: it thoſe noble cavaliers of whom you ſpeak, 
© had ſeen your back, I am ſure their curioſity would 
© have proceeded no farther.” I had no ſooner uttered 
this repartee, than the furious duenna gave me the rudeſt 
box on the ear that ever an affronted woman beſtowed. 
J did not wait for a ſecond; but, by a ſpeedy flight, 
avoided a ſhower of blows that would certainly have 
fallen upon my carcaſe. | I thanked 


Ce 
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N I thanked Heaven, when I found myſelf . 
e, out of this troubleſome affair; and imagined I had no- 
18 thing more to fear, ſince the lady had revenged herſelf. 
* I thought that, for her own honour, ſhe would never 
£0 mention the adventure ; and, indeed, fifteen days elapſed 


. before I heard any thing of the matter. I myſelf began 
to forget it, when I underſtood that Sephora was ill. 1 


oy was humane enough to be afflicted at the nes; I pitied 
all the lady; and believing, that not being able to over- 
wy come a paſſion ſo ill requited, ſhe had fallen a victim to 
n her unhappy love, I reflected with ſorrow that I was 
701 the cauſe of her indiſpoſition, and at leaſt lamented th 
a, duenna, if I could not love her. How much was I 
0 miſtaken in my opinion! Her tenderneſs changed into 
5 hate; and, at that time, her whole ſtudy was to do me 
ok miſchief. | | 
. One morning, being alone with Don Alphonſo, an- 
* oblerving that young gentleman penſive and fad, I 
lo. beg ged, in a reſpectful manner, to know the cauſe. I 
ng am chagrined,” ſaid he, to find a, ern. weak, un- 
. * grateful, and unjuſt. You are aſtoniſhed at this infor- 
ſelf mation, added he, perceiving that I liſtened with 
. ſurprize; © and. yet nothing is more true. I don't know 
_ * what cauſe you may have given Dame Lorena to hate 
bh * you; but you are aſſuredly become fo odious to her, 
ph * that if you don't leave the caſtle with the utmoſt diſ- 
1 patch, her death, ſhe ſays, will be inevitable. Vou 
5 * ought not to doubt that Seraphina, who has a regard 
my * for. yau, at firſt revolted againſt. a hate which ſhe 
ing * could not oy without injuſtice and ingratitude. But, 
any in ſhort, ſhe is a woman: ſhe has a tender affection 
ak, for Sephora, who brought her up; and that governante 


* 1s a ſort of mother ro her, whoſe, death the would re- 
| proach herſelf with, if ſhe was not weak enough to ſa- 
© tisfy.this her deſire: as for my part, notwithſtanding 
* the love that attaches me to Seraphina, I ſhall never 
* have the baſe complaiſance to adhere to her ſentiments 
on this. ſubject. Periſh all the duennas in Spain, be- 
B 3 | fore 
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© fore JI conſent to the removal of a young man whom 
© I conſider more as a brother than a domeftic!” 
Alphonſo having {poke thus, I ſaid to him — Sig. 
© nior, I am born to be the ſport of Fortune! I thought 
© ſhe would have ceaſed to perſecute me in your houſe, 
«© where every thing flattered me with quiet and happy 
© days ; but how agreeable ſoever my ſituation may be, 
I find I muſt give it up.'—* Not at all!” cried the 


* generous ſon of Don Cæſar; leave me to make Sera- 


© phina hear reafon : it ſhall never be ſaid, that you have 
© been ſacrificed to the caprice of a duenna, to whom 
© too much deference has been paid in other reſpects. 
Sir, ſaid I, you will only provoke Seraphina, in 
© reſiſting her will. I had much rather retire, than, by 
© a longer ſtay in this place, run the riſque of breeding 
© any diviſion between ſuch a happy pair: that would 
© be a misfortune for which I ſhould never be confoled.” 
Don Alphonſo torbade me to take any ſuch reſolution ; 
and I ſaw him fo fixed in the deſign of fupporting me, 
that Lorenca would undoubtedly have met with a rebuff, 


if I had been minded to oppoſe her. At certain times, 


being piqued againſt the duenna, I was tempted to ex- 


ſe her; but when I came to conſider, that in reveal- 


ing her ſhame, I ſhould ſtab the heart of a poor creature 
whoſe indiſpoſition T was the occaſion of; and that two 
incurable diftempers viſibly conducted her to the grave, 
my reſentment was changed into compaſſion ; and I con- 
cluded, that ſince I was ſuch a dangerous mortal, I 
ought in conſcience to re-eſtabliſh, by my retreat, the 
tranquillity of the caſtle. This reſolution I executed 
the very next morning before day, without bidding adieu 


to my two maſters ; left, through friendſhip for me, 


they ſhould oppoſe my departure. I contented myſelf 
with leaving in my chamber a writing, wherein was 
contained an exact account of my adminiſtration. 


CHAP, 


Names WE: 
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The fate of Gil Blas, after he quitted the caſtle of 
Leyva, and the happy conſequence that attended the bad 
ſucceſs of his amours. 


1 Was mounted on a good horſe of my own, with two 
hundred piſtoles in my portmanteau, the beſt part of 
which I had got by the banditti whom we flew, and the 
ſhare of the three thouſand ducats which had been ſtolen 
from Samuel Simon; for Don Alphonſo, without mak- 
ing me reſtore what I had fingered, had made reſtitution 
of the whcle ſum ont of his own pocket. Wherefore, 
conſidering my effects as wealth become lawtul, I en- 
joyed it without ſcruple. I was in poſſeſſion of a fund, 
therefore, which did not allow me to be much concerned 
for the future, over and above the confidence which one 
of my age always has in his own merit: beſides, Toledo 
preſented an agreeable aſylum; for I did not at all 
doubt that the Count de Polan would be pleaſed with 
an opportunity of obliging one of his deliverers with a 
kind reception, and an apartment in his houſe. But 
this nobleman I looked upon as my laſt reſource ;' and 
reſolved, before I ſhould apply to him, to ſpend part 


of my money in travelling through the kingdom of 


Murcia and Granada, which J longed particularly to 
ſee. With this deſign I ſet out for Almanſa, whence 
continuing my journing, I went from city to city, as 


& 


far as Granada*,. without meeting any bad accident. 


Fortune, fatisfied with having played me ſo many tricks, 
ſeemed willing at length to leave me in,quiet : but for 
all-that, ſhe was then hatching a great many more, as 
will be -ſeen in the ſequel. One of the firit perſons I 


met in the ſtreets of Granada, was Signior Don Fernan- 


do de Leyva, who was, as well as Don Alphonio, ſon- 
in-law to the Count de Polan. We were equally ſur- 
prized at ſeeing one another in that place. * Gil Blas! 
cried he, how came you to be in this city ? What bu- 


Granada, the capital of the kingdom that bears the ſame 


ſinels 
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© ſineſs brings you hither ?'— Signior,* ſaid I, if you 
© are aſtoniſhed to ſee me in this country, you will be 
© much more ſo when you hear the cauſe of my quitting 
© the ſervice of Signior Don Cæſar and his ſon.* Then 
I recounted all that had paſſed between Sephora and me, 
without the leaſt diſguiſe. He laughed heartily at the 
adventure; then growing ſerious again—* Friend,” ſaid 
he, * I offer you my mediation in this affair, and will 
write to my ſiſter- in- law. — By no means, Signior, 
{aid I, interrupting him, * pray don't write; for I did 
© not leave the caſtle of Leyva with any intention to re- 
© turn. Make, if you pleaſe, another uſe of the regard 
you have for me; and if any one of your friends has 
© occahion for a ſecretary or ſteward, I beg you will ſpeak 
© to him in my favour. I dare aſſure you, that you 
'© ſhall have ro cauſe to repent of your recommendation. 
With all my heart,“ he replied, '* T will do what you 
© defire: I am come to Grarafa to viſit an old aunt who 
6 is ſick, and I ſhall ſtay here three weeks longer; at 
« the end of which, I ſhall ſet out on my return to my 


« caſtle at Lorqui; where I have left Julia. I lodge here, 


added he, ſhewing me a houſe about an hundred yards 
from us; come and call on me ſome hours hence; by 
© which time, perhaps, I ſhall have diſcovered ſome 
© ſuitable poſt for you.” | | 
And, indeed, at our very next meeting, he faid— 
© The Archbiſhop of Granada, my kinſman and friend, 
wants a young man of letters, poſſeſſed of a good 
hand, to make fair copies of his writings ; for he is 
ca great author, has compoſed a vaſt number of homi- 
© lies, and ſtudies more every day, which he pronounces 
© with applauſe. As I believe you are ſuch an one as 
© he wants, I propoſed you to him, and he has promiſed 
© to take you into his ſervice. Go and preſent your- 
c ſelf to him, in my name: and you may judge, by the 
© reception which you ſhall receive, whether or not I have 
© ſpoke in your behalf. 1 
This was ſuch a place as I defired ; wherefore, having 
dreſſed to the beſt advantage, in order to appear _—_ 
pn bY 1 that 


the readers the leaſt tittle of the 
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that prelate, I repaired one morning to the archbiſhop's 
palace, Here, was I to imitate the authors of ro- 
mance, I ſhould give a pompous deſcription of this 
epiſcopal palace of Granada; I would enlarge upon the 


' ſtructure of the building, extol the richneſs of the fur- 


niture, deſcribe the ſtatues and ns: and not ſpare 

ories they repreſented ; 

but I ſhall content myſelf with obſerving, that it 
equaled. the royal palace in magnificence. 

I found in my apartments a crowd of eccleſiaſtics, 

and gentlemen of the ſword, the greateſt part whereof 

were the officers of his grace; his almoners, his gentle- 


men, his uſhers, and valets de chambre. The laity 


were, almoſt all, ſo ſuperbly dreſſed, that one would 
have taken them for noblemen rather than domeſtics, 
by their haughty looks, and affectation of being men 
of conſequence. While I beheld them, I could not 
help laughing, and ridiculing them within mylelf. 
© Egad!* faid I, © theſe people are very happy in bear- 


© ing the yoke of ſervitude, without feeling it; for, in 


© ſhort, if they felt it, I imagine that their behaviour 
© would be leſs aſſuming. - Addreſſing myſelf to a grave 
jolly perſonage that ſtood at the door of the archbiſhop's 
cloſet, in order to open and ſhut it when there was oc- 
caſion, I aſked civilly if I could not ſpeak with his 
grace. Wait,” ſaid he dryly, till his grace comes 


© out to go to mals, and he will give you- a moment's 


© audience in paſſing. I armed myſelf with patience, 
and endeavoured to enter into converſation with 
ſome of the officers: but they began to examine 
me from head to foot, without deigning to {peak one 
ſyllable : and then looked at one another, ſmiling with 
diſdain, at the liberty which I had taken to mingle in 
their diſcourſe. I was, I own, quite diſconcerted at 
ſeeing myſelf treated in this manner by valets; and 
bad ſcarce recollected myſelf from the confuſion in which 


I was, when the cloſet- door opened, and the archbiſhop 
appeared. 


"Immediately a profound ſilence prevailed among his 
a N | | officers ; 
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officers 3 who, all of a ſudden, laid aſide their inſolent 
carriage, and aſſumed a reſpectful look in preſence of 
their maſter. This ,prelate was in his ſixty and ninth 
year, pretty much of the make of my uncle Canon Gil 
Perez; that is, plump and ſhort : he was very much 
bandy-legged into the bargain, and ſo bald, that he had 
only a ſmall tuft of hair remaining on the back part of 
his head; for which reaſon, he was obliged to cover 


his head in a new weollen cap with long ears. In ſpite 


of all that, J obſerved in him the air of a man of quali- 
ty; doubtleſs, becauſe I knew him to be one. We 


common people look upon all your great noblemen with 


a prepoſſeſſion that often gives them the air of greatneis 
which nature has refuſed. 

The archbiſhop, immediately advancing towards me, 
aſked me what I wanted, with a voice full of ſweetneſs; 
and I told him that 1 was the young man of whom Don 
Fernando de Leyva had {poke to him. He gave me no 
time to proceed; but cried—* O! you are the perſon, 
© then, of whom he ſpoke ſo handſomely. I retain you 


© in my ſervice; you are a valuable acquiſition. You 


© may ſtay where you are.“ So ſaying, he went out, 
ſupported by two uſhers; after having heard ſome clergy- 
men, who had ſomething to communicate. Scarce was 


he out of the room, when the ſame officers who diſdain- 


ed my converſation courted it. They ſurrounded me, 
and with the utmoſt complaiſance expreſſed their joy at 


ſeeing me become a commenſal officer of the palace. 


Having heard what their maſter ſaid to me, they had a 
longing defire to know on what footing I was retained ; 
but I was ſo malicious as to baulk their curioſity, in 
revenge for their contempt. | - | 
His grace, returning in a little time, made me follow 
him into his cloſet, that he might talk with me in pri- 
vate. I concluded that his deſign in fo doing was to 
try my underſtanding ; and, accordingly, kept myſelf on 
my guard, and was reſolved to weigh every word before 
I ſhould ſpeak it. He fiſt of all examined me on what 
- SD th 5 ; : 14 18 
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is called humanity; and I did not anſwer amiſs; he had 
occahon to ſee, that T was pretty well acquainted with 
the Greek and Latin authors. - He then put me upon 
logic, where I expected him, and found me quite maſter 


of that ſubject. Your education,” ſaid he to me, with 


ſome ſurprize, has not been neglected : let us now ſee 
your hand-writing.” I thereupon took out of my 
pocket a ſheet, which IL had brought for the purpole 
and the prelate ſeemed very well pleaſed with my per- 


formance. I am fatisfied, with your hand, cried he, 
and ſtill more with your underſtanding. I ſhall thank 


* my nephew Don Fernando for having given me {ach 
* an able young man, whom I look upon as a real pre- 
«© ſent.” 25 

Being interrupted by the arrival of ſome noblemen of 
Granada, who came to dine with the archbiſhop, I left 
them together, and withdrew among the officers, who 
were quite profuſe in their complaitance to me. I went 
to dinner at the uſual time; and if they obſerved me at 
table, I did not fail to examine them alſo. What faga- 
city there is in the exteriors of churchmen ! To me they 
appeared all ſaints; fo much was my mind over-awed 
by the place where I was; and I did not ſo much as 
ſuſpect that there could be any falſe coin in the caſe * 


as if no ſuch thing was ever ſeen among the princes of 


the church ! | | 

Being ſeated by an old valet de chambre, whoſe name 
was Melchior de la Ronda, he took great care to help 
meints the choice bits; and this attention, which he ex- 


preſſed for me, inſpiring me with a reſpect for him, he 


was charmed with my polite behaviour. Signior 
Cavalier, ſaid he ſoftly to me, after dinner, © I want 


to have ſome private converſation with you. At the 


lame time he carried me to à part of the palace where 

nobody could overhear us, and there talked to me in this 

manner. Son, from the very firſt moment in which I 

{ſaw you, I felt an inclination for you; of this I will 

ge you a certain proof, by imparting ſomething which 
5 ; . 
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© may be of great advantage to you. You are here in a 
© family, where true and falſe devotees live pell-mell; 
© ſo that it will be an infinite time before you can, of 
£ yourſelf, be acquainted with the ground. But J will 
6 Gare you ſuch a tedious and diſagreeable ſtudy, by diſ- 
c covering the characters of hoth; after which you may 
© the more eaſily conduct yourſelf. | 

I will begin,” added he, with his grace, who is a 
© very pious prelate, inceſſantly employed in edifying and 
© reforming the people, by ſermons of his own compoſi- 
© tion, full of excellent morals. He quitted the court 


above twenty years ago, in order to devote himſelf en- 


e tirely to his zeal for his flock. He is a learned man, 
* and a great orator, whoſe ſole pleaſure conſiſts in 
© preaching, and his hearers are raviſned with admira- 
© tion. Perhaps there is a little vanity in the caſe ; but 
©. beſides that it does not belong to man, to penetrate the 
heart, it would be ungrateful in me to enquire into the 
c faults of a perſon whole bread I eat. If I was per- 
* mitted to diſapprove of any thing in my maſter, I 
© would blame his ſeverity. Inſtead of making an al- 
© lJowance for eccleſiaſtical foibles, he puniſhes them with 
too much rigour ; in particular, he proſecutes, with- 


© out mercy, thoſe who, relying on their innocence, | 


© attempt. to juſtify themſelves in a legal manner, in con- 


s tempt of his authority. I obſerve another fault which 


is common to him with a great many people of quality: 
although he loves his domeſtics; he makes no conſide- 
ration for their ſervices; but lets them grow old, 
© without ever thinking of procuring for them ſome 
« ſmall-ſettlement. If he gives them ſome gratifications 
« ſometimes, they owe them ſolely to the goodneſs of 
© ſomebody who has ſpoken in their behalf; for it would 
N ns come into his head to provide for them other- 
s wile.” COR 

This is what the old valet de chambre told me of his 
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maſter ; and he afterwards communicated. his Wen 
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of the clergymen, with whom he had dined ; pictures : 
which but ill agreed with their external deportment. In- 


deed he did not repreſent them as diſhoneſt men, but. 
only as bad prieſts; excepting ſome, however, whoſe 
virtue he very much extolled. I was no longer at a loſs 
how to regulate my features among thoſe gentlemen z. 


| that very evening, at ſupper, I, like them, aſſumed a 


ſage aſpe&—a taſk that coſts nothing; ſo that we muſt 
not wonder. that there are ſo many hypocrites in the 


CHAP. III. 


Gil Blas becomes the Favourite of the Archbiſhop and 


the Cana: of his Bounty. RE 

I Had been in the afternoon to fetch my baggage and 

horſe from the inn where I had lodged ; after which 
] returned to ſupper at the palace, where I found a very 
handſome chamber and a down bed prepared for me. 
His grace ordered me to be called early next morning, 
and gave me a homily to tranſcribe, enjoining me to copy 
it with all poſſible exactneſs. This I performed mi- 
nutely, without having forgot either accent, point, or 
comma; ſo that the joy he expreſſed was mingled with 
ſurprize. Good Heaven l' cried he in a tranſport, when 
he had ſurveyed all the ſheets of my copy, was ever 
© any thing ſeen ſo correct! You tranſeribe ſo well, that 
© you muſt certainly underſtand grammar. Tell me, in- 
. my friend, have you found nothing that 
© ſhocked you in writing it over? ſome neglect, perhaps, 
in ſtyle, or improper term!'— O, Sir, anſwered I, 


with an air of modeſty, I am not learned enough to 


make critical obſervations; and if I was, I am per- 
ſuaded the works of your grace would eſcape my cen- 
© ſure.* The prelate ſmiled at my reply; and, though 
he ſaid nothing, diſcovered, through al his piety, that 
he was a downright author. | 


By this kind of flattery I entirely gained his goo | 
* 


graces; became more and more dear to him every 
and at length underſtood from Don Fernando, who vi- 


ſited him very often, that I was fo much beloved, 1 


e C wight 
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might look upon my fortune as already made. This 
my maſter himſelf confirmed to me a little time after, 
on the following occaſion. One evening he repeated in 
his cloſet, when I was preſent, with great enthufiaſm, 
an homily which he intended to pronounce the next day 
in the cathedral ; and, not fatisfied with aſking my opi- 
nion of it in general, obliged me to ſingle out the parti- 
cular paſſages which I moſt admired. I had the good 
luck to mention thoſe that he himielf looked upon to be 
the beſt, his own favourite morceaus; by which means 
I paſled in his judgment for a man who had a delicate 
knowledge of the true beauties of a work. This is,” 
cried he, © what is called, having taſte and ſentiment : 
« well, friend, I affure you, thou haſt got Boeotian ears.“ 
In a word, he was ſo well ſatisfied with me, that he 
pronounced with ſome vivacity—* Gil Blas, henceforth 
„give thyſelf no uneaſineſs about thy fortune; I under- 
* take to make it extremely agreeable: I love thee 
© and, as a proof of my affection, make thee my confi- 
© ane,” FEE 
I no. ſooner heard theſe words than I fell at his 
grace's feet, quite penetrated with gratitude: I heartily 
embraced his bandy legs, and looked upon myſelf as 
a man on the highway to wealth and opulence. * Yes, 
© my child, reſumed the archbiſhop, whoſe diſcourſe 
had been interrupted by my proftration ; © thou ſhalt he 
© the repoſitory of my moſt ſecret thoughts. Liſten with 
© attention to what J am going to ſay : my chief pleaſure 
< conſiſts in preaching ; the Lord gives a bleſſing to my 
« homilies; they touch the hearts of ſinners, make 
them ſeriouſly reflect on their conduct, and have re- 
<£ courſe to repentance. I have ſometimes the ſatisfaction 
to ſee a miler, terrified by the images which I repre- 
«© ſent to his avarice, open his treaſures, and ſquander 
© them with a prodigal hand. I have alſo tore, as it 
© were, the epicurean from his pleaſures z filled hermi- 
« tages with the ſons of ambition, and confirmed in her 
duty the wife who has been ſhaken by the allurements 
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of a ſeducing lover, Theſe converſions, which are 
« frequent, ought themſelves to excite my ſtudy : never- 
« theleſs, I will confeſs my weakneſs, I propoſe to my- 


e ſelf another reward, a reward, which the delicacy of 


my virtue reproaches me with in vain! I mean, the 
« eſteem that the world ſhews for fine poliſhed writing. 
© The honour of being reckoned a perfect orator has 
charmed my imagination: my performances are 


thought equally nervous and delicate; but J would, 


of all things, avoid the fault of good authors, who 
« write too long, and retire without forfeiting the leaſt 
« tittle of my reputation. Wherefore, my dear Gil 
Blas, continued the prelate, one thing that I exact 
« of thy zeal is, whenever thou ſhalt perceive- my pen 
« ſmack of old age, and my genius flag, don't fail to ad- 


| © vertiſe me of it: for I don't truſt to my own judgment, 


© which may be ſeduced by ſelf-love. That obſervation 
© muſt proceed from a dikntereſted underſtanding; and 
© I make choice of thine which I know is good, reſolved 
© to ftand to thy deciſion.— Thank Heaven, Sir,” ſaid 
I, © that period is far off: beſides, a genius like that 
© of your grace will preſerve it's vigour much better than 
© any other; or, to ſpeak more juſtly, will be always 
© the ſame. I look upon you as another Cardinal Xi- 


© menes, whoſe ſuperior genius, inſtead of being weak- 


© ened by age, ſeemed to receive new ſtrength from it.” 
— No flattery, friend, ſaid he, interrupting me; © I 
£ know I am liable to fink all at once: people at my age 
© begin to feel infirmities; and the infirmities of the 


body often affect the underſtanding. I repeat it to 


© thee again, Gil Blas; as ſoon as thou ſhalt judge 


© mine in the leaſt impaired, be {ure to give me notice; 


and be not afraid of ſpeaking freely and ſincerely, for 
I ſhall receive thy advice as a mark of thy affection. 
© Belides, thy intereſt is concerned; if, unhappily for 
for thee, it ſhould come to my ears that the public ſays 
my diſcourſes have no longer their wonted force, and 
© that it is high time for me to repoſe myſelf, I frankly 
« declare, that thou ſhalt * my friendſhip, as well _ 
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© the fortune, I have promiſed. Such will be the fruit 
© of thy fooliſh reſerve.” 


Here my patron left off ſpeaking, in order to hear 


my reply; which was, a promiſe to behave accordin 


to his delire. From that moment he concealed nothing 
from me, I became his favourite ; an'event which none 


of his domeſtics, except Melchior de la Ronda, could 


PR without envy. It was a diverting ſcene, to 
ehold the manner in which the gentlemen and ſquires 
then lived with the confidant of his grace: they were 


not aſhamed to be guilty of grovelling meanneſſes, in 


order to captivate my good will. I could ſcarce believe 


they were Spaniards ; though I did them good offices, 


without being the dupe of their ſelfiſh complaitance, 
His grace the archbiſhop, at my requeſt, exerted him- 


ſelf in their favour: to one he procured a company, and 


put him in a condition to make a figure in the army; 
another he ſent to Mexico, to take poſſeſſion of a conſi- 
derable poſt which he had obtained for him; and my 
friend Melchior, through my means, enjoyed a handſome 
gratification. This condeſcenſion convinced me, that 
though the prelate did not anticipate people's deſires, he 


rarely refuſed any favour that was aſked, 


But what I did for a certain prieſt, deſerves, in my 
opinion, to be told : one day, a licentiate, whoſe name 


was Lewis Garcias, a young man of a very good ap- 


pearance, was preſented to me by our ſteward ; who 
faid— Signior Gil Blas, this honeſt clergyman is one 


© of my beſt friends; he was chaplain of a nunnery ; 


and his virtue has not eſcaped ſcandal: ſome people 


have done him ill offices with his grace, who has ſuſ- 


© pended him, and is unhappily fo much prejudiced 
© againſt him, that he will liſten to no ſolicitation in his 
© behalf. We have employed, to no purpoſe, all the 
© perſons of rank in Granada, to beg that he may be 
6 re-eſtabliſhed ; but our maſter is quite inflexible,” _ 
Gentlemen, ſaid I, © you have gone the wrong way 
© to work; it would have been better for Mr. Licentiate 


6 if no ſolicitation had been made; for, in their endea- 


© yours 
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© yours to ſerve him, they have done him a manifeſt in- 
jury. I am well acquainted with his grace; entrea- 
© ties and recommendations ſerve only to aggravate, in 


© his opinion, the fault of an eccleſiaſtic. It was but 


© other day I heard him ſay to himſelf— “ The more 
« people a prieſt, who has been guilty of irregularity, 
te engages to ſpeak to me in his behalf, the more is the 
« ſcandal augmented, and the more ſeverity do I ,exer- 
ee ciſe.”—* That is unfortunate,” replied the ſteward ; 
and my friend would be very much embarraſſed, if he 
© was not bleſſed with a good hand: happily for him, 
© he writes to admiration; and, by the help of that ta- 
© lent, keeps himſelf out of difficulties.” I was curious 
to ſee if this writing, ſo much extolled, was much bet- 
ter than my own: and the licentiate, who had a ſpeci- 
men in his pocket, ſhewed me a page that I admired 
very much; for it looked like a writing-maſter's copy. 
While 1 conſidered this beautiful performance, a thought 


coming into my head, I defired Garcias to leave the 


paper, telling him that I might poſſibly make ſome uſe 
of it that would turn out to his advantage; that I could 


not explain myſelf at that time, but would next day tell | 


him more of the matter. The licentiate, to whom, in 
all probability, the ſteward had made an eulogium of my 
genius, withdrew, as much fatisfied as if he had been 
already reinſtated in his office. I was truly defirous that. 


he might be ſo; and that ſame day laboured for him in 


the following manner. Being alone with the archbiſhop, 
I ſhewed him the writing of Garcias, with which my 
patron ſeemed quite charmed: then laying hold of the 
opportunity“ Sir,* ſaid I to him, © ſince you won't. 
cauſe your homilies to be printed, I wiſh they were at 
© leaſt written in this hand. I am ſatisfied with thine,? 
anſwered the prelate z but I own, I ſh:uld not be fo:ry 
* to have a copy of my works in that hand.'—* Yeur 
grace, I replied, © has nothing to do but to ſpeak ; 
the man who paints ſo well is a licentiate of my ac- 
c quaintance, who will be raviſhed to do that ſervice for 
Ss * you 
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© yon; the more, becauſe by theſe means he may inte- 
© reſt your goodneſs, in extricating him from the melan- 
© choly ſituation in which he has the misfortune to be 
© at preſent.” 


The prelate did not fail to aſk the name of the licen- 


tiate : upon which I ſaid “ He is called Lewis Gar- 
* cias, and is in deſpair on account of having incurred 
© yaur diſpleaſure.— That Garcias,* ſaid he, inter- 
rupting-me, was, if I am not miſtaken, chaplain to 
d a a convent of nuns, „and lies under the cenſure of the 
* church: I remember fome informations that I received 
© againſt him; his morals are but indifferent.'— Sir, 
ſaid I, interrupting him in my turn, I will not un- 
c dertake to juſtify him; but I know he has enemies ; 
c and pretends, that the authors of thoſe informations 
© which you have ſeen, were more bent upon doing him 
c ill offices, than on telling the truth.“ That may 
© be,” replied the archbiſhop ; there are abundance of 
© very dangerous diſpoſitions in this world. Beſides, 
granting that his conduct has not been always irre- 
'< preachable, he may have repented of his miſbehaviour 
and, in ſhort, there is mercy for every tranſgreſſion. 
'. pring the licentiate hither; I take off his ſuſpen- 
6 ſion. | 
Thus it is, that the moſt ſevere men abate of their 
ſeverity, when more dear' ſelf-intereſt is concerned, 
'The archbiſhop granted, without difficulty, to the vain 
pleaſure of having his works well writ, that which he 
had refuſed to the moſt powerful folicitations. I car- 
ried the news immediately to the ſteward, who imparted 
tiem to his friend Garcias, who, the very next day, 
coming to make an acknowledgment of thanks ſuitable 
to the favour obtained, I pręſented him to my maſter, 
who contented himſelf with reprimanding him lightly, 
and gave him the homilies to tranſcribe. Garcias ac- 


quitted himſelf ſo well, that he was re-eſtabliſhed in his 


miniſtry, and even obtained the living of Gabia, a large 
market-town in the neighbourhood of Granada. 
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CAD. Iv. 


The Archbiſhop is ſized with & fit of the Apoplexy. 
The Dilemma in which Gil Blas found himſelf, and the 
method he took to be extricated. T3 


WHILE I thus beſtowed my ſervices on different peo- | 
ple, Don Fernando being about to leave Granada, 
I viſited that nobleman before his departure, in order to 


W thank him anew for the excellent poit which he had pro- 


cured for me. I appeared to him ſo well fatisfied with 
my condition, that he faid—* My dear Gil Blas, I am 
f raviſhed to find thee ſo well pleaſed with my uncle the 
archbiſhop.— I am charmed with him, I replied 
and ſhall never be able to ſhew myſelf grateful enough 
for his generofity to me. Nothing leſs could have 
* conſoled me for the Joſs of Don Cæſar and his ſon'— 
I am perſuaded,” anſwered he, © that they are both ex- 
* tremely mortified at your abſence; but, perhaps, you 
© are not ſeparated for ever: Fortune may one day bring 
you together again.“ Melted by theſe words, I tighed ; 
and found at that inſtant my love for Don Alphonſo fo 
great, that I would have willingly abandoned the arch- 
biſhop, with all the agreeable hopes he had given me, 
to return to the caſtle of Leyva, if the obſtacle that ba- 
niſhed me from it had been removed. Don Fernando 
perceived the emotions of my ſoul, which pleaſed him 
ſo much, that he embraced me with affection, and aſ- 
fured me that his whole family would always bear a part 


in my deſtiny. 


Two months after this gentleman's departure, in the 
very zenith of my favour, we had a hot alarm in the 
epiſcopal palace: the archbiſhop was ſeized with a fit of 
the apoplexy ; he was, however, ſuccoured immediate=- 
Yo and ſuch ſalutary medicines adminiſtered, that in a 
few days his health was re-eſtabliſhed : but his under- 
{tanding had received a rude ſhock, which I plainly per- 


' ceived in the very next diſcourſe which he compoſed. I 


did not, howeyer, find the difference between: this _ 
Wt * 3 8 . , - L . > » the 
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the reſt ſo ſenſible, as to make me conclude that the ora. 
tor began to flag ; and waited for another homily to tix 
my reſolution. This, indeed, was quite decifive. Some. 
times the good old prelate repeated the ſame thing over 
and over; ſometimes roſe too high, or funk too low ; 
it was a vague diſcourſe, the rhetoric of an old pro- 
feſſor, a mere capucinade,* | | 

"IT was not the only perſon who took notice of this: 
the greateſt part of the audience, when he pronounced 
it, as if they had been alſo. hired to examine it, ſaid 
foftly to one another—* This ſermon ſmells ſtrongly of 
* the apoplexy.*—* Come, Maſter Homily- critic,” aid I 
then to myſelf, © prepare to do your office] you ſee that 
© his grace begins to jail; it is your duty to give him 
© notice of it; not only as the depoſitory of his thoughts, 
© but likewiſe, leſt ſome one of his friends ſhould be free 
© enough with him to prevent you: in that caſe, you 
© know what would happen; your name would be eraſed 
© from his laſt will, in which there is, doubtleſs, a bet- 
© ter legacy provided for you than the library of the Li- 
© centiate Sedilio.” . . 

After theſe reflections, I made others of a quite con- 
trary nature. To give the notice in queſtion, ſeemed a 
delicate point: I imagined that it might be ill received 
by an author like him, conceited of his own works; 
but, rejecting this ſuggeſtion, I repreſented to myſelf, 
that he could not poſſibly take it amiſs, after having 
exacted it of me in ſo preſſing a manner. And to this, 
that I depended upon my being able to mention it with 
addreſs, and make him {ſwallow the pill without reluct- 
ance, In a woid, finding that I ran a greater riſque 
» keeping ſilence than breaking it, I determined to 

eak. TAR 

. The only thing that embarraſſed me now was, how 
to break the ice. Luckily, the orator himſelf extri- 
cated me from that difficulty, by aſking what peop'e 
ſaid of him, and if they were ſatisfied with his laſt diſ- 

* Capucinade; a ſarcaſm on the ſermons of the Capuchim, 
not remarkable for correctaeis, c courſe 
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eourſe. I anſwered, that his homilies were always ad- 


mired ; but, in my opinion, the laſt had not ſucceeded 
ſo well as the reſt, in affecting the audience. How, 
friend l' replied he, with aſtoniſhment ; has it met 
© with any Ariftarchus ?**——-* No, Sir, faid I ; by no 
© means: ſuch works as your's are not to be criticiſed ; 
© every body is charmed with them. Nevertheleſs, 
© fince you have laid your injunctions upon me to be free 
and ſincere, I will take the liberty to tell you, that 


your laſt diſcourſe, in my judgment, has not altoge- 


ther the energy of your other performances. Are not 
you of the ſame opinion?” | 

My maſter grew pale at theſe words; and ſaid, with 
a good forced ſmile—* So then, Mr. Gil Blas, this piece 
© 1s not to your taſte !'—* I don't ſay ſo, Sir, cried I, 
quite diſconcerted: I think it excellent, although a 


© little inferior to your other works.*— I underſtand 


you, he replied; you think I flag, don't you? 
Come, be plain: you believe it is time for me to think 
« of retiring.— J ſhould not have been ſo bold, ſaid 
I, © as to ſpeak ſo freely, if your grace had not com- 
* manded me: I do no more, therefore, than obey you; 
and I moſt humbly beg that you will not be offended 
at my freedom. God forbid !* cried he, with pre- 
cipitation; * God ſorbid that I ſhould find fault with it. 
© In ſo doing, I ſhould be very unjuſt. I don't at all 
take it ill that you ſpeak your ſentiment; it is your 
* ſentiment only that I find bad. I have been moſt egre- 
5 giouſly deceived in your narrow underftanding.” 
Though I was diſconcerted, I endeavoured to find 


ſome mitigation, in order to ſet things to rights again; 


but how is it poſſible to appeaſe an incenſed author, one 
eſpecially who has been accuſtomed to hear himſelf 
praiſed ! © Say no more, my child,” ſaid he; yeu are 
* yet too raw to make proper diſtinctions. Know, that 
© I never compoſed a better homily than that which you 
' difapprove ; for my genius (thank Heaven !) hath, as 


+ Ariſtarchus, was a great critic, | 


Vet; 
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yet, loſt nothing of its vigour. Henceforth I will 
© make a better choice of a confidant, and keep one of 
greater ability than you. Go,“ added he, puſhing 
me by the ſhoulders out of his cloſet; © go, tell my trea- 
© ſurer to give you an hundred ducats, and may Heaven 
conduct you with that fum ! Adieu, Mr. Gil Blas; I 
© wiſh you all manner of proſperity, with a little more 
© taſte !? | | 
CHAD Vs; 


The flep that Gil Blas took 'after the Archbiſhop had 
diſmiſſed him. Hs accidental Meeting auith the ILicen- 
tiate, who had begn ſo much obliged to him; with the 
Gratitude of that Prieſs. | 
I Went out of the cloſet, curſing the caprice, or rather 

wee#kneſs, of the archbiſhop, and more enraged 
againft him, than afflicted at the loſs of his favour, 
I even doubted ſome time, if I ſhould go and touch my 
hundred ducats; but, after mature deliberation, I was 
not fool enough to refuſe them. I conſidered, that this 
money would not deprive me of the right of ridiculing 
the prelate; in which T was reſolved not to be wanting, 
as often as his homilies ſhould be brought upon the 
carpet in my preſence, BD 

I went, therefore, and demanded the hundred ducats 
of the treaſurer, without mentioning a ſingle word of 
what had happened between his maſter and me; and 
went afterwards in queft of Melchior de la Ronda, to 
bil him an eternal adieu. He loved me too much to be 
inſenſible of my misfortune, which, while I recounted, 
I perceived that grief® was painted in his countenance. 
In ſpite of all the reſpe& he owed the archbiſhop, he 
could not help blaming his behaviour. But as I ſwore, 

in my rage, that the prelate ſhould pay for it, and that 
I would make the whole town merry at his expence, 
the lage Melchior ſaid to me—* Believe me, my dear 
© Gil Blas, you had better ſuppreſs your reſentment, 
People of an inferior rank. ought always to reſpect 
© pexlons' of quality, whatever cauſe they may nave 
* p1ven 
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' © piven them to complain, There are, I own, ſome 


very mean noblemen, who ſcarce deſerve the leaſt con- 
* fideration 3 but, as they have the power of doing miſ- 
© chief, they are to be feared.” 

I thanked the old valet de chambre for his good ad- 
vice, which I promiſed to obſerve. If you go,' ſaid 
he, to Madrid, you ſhall viſit Joſeph Navarro, my 
© nephew, who is clerk of the kitchen to Signior Don 
© Balthazar de Zuniga, and (I dare ſay) a young man 
« worthy of your friendſhip ; frank, briſk, obliging, and 
for ward to {ſerve his friends: I with he and you may 
become acquainted.* I anſwered, that I would not 
fail to wait on this Joſeph Navarro, on my firſt arrival 
at Madrid, whither IJ was determined to go. I then 
quitted the archbiſhop's palace, with an intent never to 
let foot in it again, If I had ſtill been in poſſeſſion of 
my horſe, I ſhould have, perhaps, ſet out immediately 
for Toledo; but I had told him while J was in favour, 
believing that I ſhould have no farther occaſion for his 
feryvice. I hired a furniſhed room, reſolved to ſtay a 
> wag at Granada, and then repair to the Count de 

olan. 98 | 
As dinner-time approached, I aſked of my landlady, 


if there was not an eating-houſe in the neighbourhood ; 


and ſhe anſwered, that there was an excellent one a few 
ſteps from her houſe, where there was very good ac- 
commodation, and a great deal of good company, I 
made her ſhew me the place; and going thither a little 
after, was directed into a large hall, which bore ſome 
reſemblance to a refectory. Ten or twelve people fat 
at a large table, covered with a dirty cloth, converſing 
with one another, while every one eat his own little 
portion. My meſs was likewiſe brought, which, at 


another time, would doubtleſs have made me regret the 


table I Kad loſt ; but I was then fo much piqued againſt 
the archbiſhop, that the ſcanty allowance of my eating 
toule, ſeemed preferable to the good cheer I had enjoyed 
in his palace. I condemned a variety of diſhes, and 
arguing like the doctor of Valladolid“ Unhap Y are 

RM Pl e ; thoſe," © 
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© thoſe,” ſaid J to myſelf, «* who frequent ſuch pernici- 
© ous tables, where one muſt continually be on his guard 
c againſt ſenſuality, for fear of overloading his ſtomach ! 
© Can one eat too little ?? In my ill-humour, I praiſed 
thoſe very aphoriſms I had hitherto very much ne- 
lected. | | ; 
- While I diſpatched my commons, without feat of ex- 
ceeding the bounds of temperance, the Licentiate Lewis 
Garcias, now become vicar of Gabia in the manner al- 
"ready related, came into the hall. He no ſooner per- 
ceived me, than he came running to ſalute me with the 7 
utmoſt eagerneſs, or rather with all the expreſſions of 
exceſſive joy. He hugged me cloſe, and I was obliged 
to undergo a very long compliment on the ſervice I had 
done him. He Aae me with his demonſtrations of - 
gratitude, © *Fore gad, my dear patron ! ſince J have 9 
© had the good fortune to meet you here, we ſhan't part ( 
© without a glaſs ; but as there is no good wine in this 


oe ASE MY = m, wp 


© eating-houſe, I will carry you, if you pleaſe, after th 
© our ſcanty repaſt, to a place where I will treat you pa 
© with a bottle of fine dry Lucena, and a glaſs of fine 6: 
£ Muſcadine of Fonearrel. We muſt certainly commit no 


© that debauch. I wiſh I had the happineſs of enjoying ve 
© you a few days only at my parſonage of Gabia. There at 


vyou ſhould be received like a generous Mæcenas, to arc 

© whom I owe the quiet and eaſy life I lead.” 4 m: 

While he talked to me in this manner, his allowance bu 

| was ſerved, and he went to work; not without ceaſing, MF _ 
| however, to entertain me, at intervals, with ſomething ho 


which he thought would flatter my vanity. I had laid all 
hold of this opportunity to ſpeak in my turn; and, as anc 


he did not forget to enquire about his triend the ſteward, On 
I made no myſtery of my leaving the archbiſhop's ſer- for 
vice. I even related to him the moſt minute circum- faic 


ſtances of my diſgrace, to which he liſtened with great W on 

attention. After what he had ſaid to me, who would tho 

not have expected to hear him penetrated with the moſt WM ber 

grateful ſorrow, exclaim againſt the archbiſhop ? But tif 

this was the fartheſt thing trom his thoughts. He grew 1 
a | indifferent, 


«4 


: 
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indifferent, and penſive; finiſhed his dinner without 


ſpeaking a word; then riſing ſuddenly from table, bid 


me good b'w'ye, in a cool manner, and diſappeared. 
The ungrateful wretch, ſeeing me no longer in a condi- 
tion to ſerve him, ſpared himſelf even the trouble of 


concealing his ſentiments. I laughed at his ingratitude, 


and looking at him with all the contempt he deſerved, 
called to him aloud, that I might be heard—* Holloa ! 
c you {age chaplain of nuns, go and give orders to cool 
© that delicious wine of Lucena, with which you have 
© promiſed to regale me. | 


. 


Gil Blas goes to ſee a Play at Granada, His Aſtoniſh- 


ment at the fight of one of the Actreſſes; and the Conſe- 
quences of that Event. 


G ARCIAS was no ſooner out of the hall, than two 


well dreſſed cavaliers came in and ſat down by me: 
they began to talk of the players of the Granada com- 
pany, and of a new comedy which was then on the ſtage. 
This piece, according to their diſcourſe, made a great 
noiſe in the city; and, I reſolved to go to ſee it that 
very day; for I had not been at a play fince my arrival 
at Granada. As I had almoſt all that time lived in the 
archbiſhop's palace, where that diverſion was anathe- 


matized, I had taken care not to indulge that pleaſure, 


but amuſe myſelf entirely with my maſter's homilies. 
I repaired, therefore, at the proper time, to the play- 
houſe, where I found a numerous aſſembly; overheard, 


all round me, diſſertations on the piece, before it began; 


and obſerved, that every body undertook to criticiſe it. 
One perſon declared himſelf for, another againſt the per- 
formance. © Was there ever a work better compoſed ?? 
ſaid one on my right. What a pitiful ſtyle !* cried one 
on my left. Truly, if there are a good many bad au- 


- thors, it muſt be allowed there are ſtill a greater num- 
ber of wretched critics; and, when I conſider the mor- 
tifications that dramatic pcets muſt undergo, I am 


Vox. III. 46 D aſtoniſnhed 
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aſtoniſhed that there are any ſo hold as to brave the ig- 
' norance of the multitude, and the dangerous cenſure of 
WES, who ſometimes corrupt the judgment of the 

ublic, | bs 5 
9 At length, the Gracioſo“ preſented himſelf to open 
the ſcene. He was ſaluted, on his firſt appearance, 
with a general clap; by which I perceived, that he was 
one of thoſe ſpoiled actors, in whom the pit pardons 
every thing. And, indeed, this player did not ſpeak 
one word, nor perform one geſture, without attracting 
applauſe. - The audience made him too ſenſible of the 
pleaſure they had in ſeeing him on the ſtage ; and he 
abuſed their tavour.accordingly. I perceived, that he 
ſometimes forgot himſelf in the miadle of a ſcene, aud 
put their prepoſſeſſions in his behalf to too ſevere a 
proof; for they would often have done hin juſtice, had 
they hiſſed inſtead of extolling him to the ikies. _ 

There was likewiſe a clapping of hands at the ap- 

pearance of ſome other actors; and, in particular, of 
an actreſs, who performed the part of a waiting woman, 

whom, having conſidered with attention, no terms can 
expreſs my ſurpriſe, when Irecolleted in her the perſon 
of Laura, my dear Laura! whom I ſtill believed to be 
in the ſervice of Arlſenia, at Madrid. I could not 
doubt, that it was ſhe; her ſhape, her features, the 
found of her voice, every thing aſſured me that I was 
not miſtaken, Nevertheleſs, as if I had miſtruſted the 
evidence of my eyes and ears, I aſked her name of a 
cavalier who ſat by me. Hey f faid he, from whence 
came you? It ſeems you are juſt arrived, ſince you 
don't know the fair Eſtella!” we 

The reſemblance was too perfect for me to be de- 
ceived by this diſguiſe; I could eaſily conceive, that 
Laura, when ſhe changed her condition, had alſo al- 
tered her name; and curious to know her ſituation, for 
the public is generally pretty well acquaintzd with the 
affairs of perſons in her ſphere, I begged to know of 
the ſame man, if this Eſtella had not ſome gallant of 

s * A favourite actor. | 5 


importance, 
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Importance. He anſwered, that a Portugueſe noble- 


man, called the Marquis de Marialva, who had been 
about two months at Granada, was at a confiderable 
expence on her account. He might have told me a great 
deal more, if J had not been afraid of fatiguing him 
with queſtions. I was more engroſſed by the news 
which this cavalier had told me, than by the repreſen- 
tation of the play; and, if any body had aſked the ſub- 
jekt of the piece, when I came out, he would have em- 
barraſſed me not a little: I did nothing but muſe upon 
Laura (or Eſtella), and firmly reſolved to go and viſit 
her next day; though I was not without anxiety about 


the reception I ſhould meet with. I had reaſon to be- 


lieve, that the fight of me would not yield her much 
pleaſure in this brilliant ſituation of her affairs; nay, 


I imagined that ſuch a good actreſs, in order to revenge 


herfelt upon one with whom ſhe had certainly cauſe to 
be diffatisfied, would probably diſclaim his acquaintance, 
All this did not diſſuade me from my deſign of going. 
After a ſlight repaſt (for ſuch only my eating-houſe 
afforded) I went home to my lodging, where I waited 
impatiently for the next day. 5 

I flept little that night, and got up before the ſun ; 
but as I concluded, that a nobleman's miſtreſs woulc 
not be viſible fo early, I ſpent three or four hours in 
dreſſing, ſhaving, powdering, and perfuming; reſolv- 
ing to preſent myſelf before her in ſuch a condition, as 
would give her no cauſe to bluſh at ſeeing me again. 
J fallied out about ten o'clock, and repaired to her lodg- 


ing, to which I received a direction at the houſe where 
the players lived. She poſſeſſed the chief apartment of 


a large houſe; the door of which being opened to me 
by a chambermaid, I told her that I wanted to ſpeak 


with Dame Eſtella. The maid went in to ſignify my 
_ defire, and I immediately heard her miſtreſs pronounce, 


with a loud voice—* Who is the young man? what 


«does he want? Let him come in.“ By this I con- 


cluded, that I had choſen an unſeaſonable time for m 
vilit z that her Portugueſe lover was at her toilet; and 
| | Da. that 
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| that her reaſon for ſpeaking ſo loud, was to perſuade 


him that ſhe never received ſuſpected meſſages. My 
_ conjecture was true; the Marquis de Marialva com- 
monly paſſed the morning in her company; and I ex- 
pected a very diſagreeable compliment, when this truly 
original actreſs, ſeeing me appear, ran to me with open 
arms, crying—* Ah! my dear brother, is it you ?* and 
with theſe words, embraced me ſeveral times. Then 
turning to her gallant—* My lord, ſaid ſhe, pardon 
me for yielding to the force of blood in your preſence. 
After an abſence of three years, I cannot behold a 
© brother, whom I tenderly love, without giving him 
« ſome marks of my affection.— Well, my dear Gil Blas, 
continued ſhe, addreſſing me anew, tell me ſome news 
of my family: in what condition did you leave it?“ 
This queſtion embarraſſed me at firſt ; but I ſoon diſ- 
covered Laura's intention, and ſeconding her artifice, 
anſwered with an air ſuited to the ſcene we had to at— 
Thank Heaven, ſiſter, our parents are in good health.“ 
— © I don't doubt,” ſhe replied, that you are aſtoniſhed 
6 to find me an actreſs at Granada; but do not condemn 
© me unheard. 'Three years ago, as you remember, 
my father thought he had ſettled me to advantage, by 
c giving me in marriage to Captain Don Antonio Ccelo, 
© who carried me from the Aſturias to Madrid, where 
© he was born. Six months after our arrival in that 
© city, having had an affair of honour brought upon 
s him by his own violent humour, he killed a cavalier 
© who had taken it in his head to favour me with ſome 
© attention. This gentleman being related to perſons 
« of great quality and credit, my huſhand, who had no 
c intereſt, fled into Catalonia, with all the money and 
« jewels he could find in the houſe ; embarked at Bar- 
c celona, croſſed into Italy, engaged in the ſervice of the 
© Venetians, and at laſt loſt his life in the Morea, fight- 
ing againſt the Turks. In the mean time, our landed 
© eſtate was confiſcated, and I had but a very ſmail 
c jointure left. What could I do in ſuch a troubleſome 
5 extremity ? I could not return into the Aſturias : for 
© what 
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what purpoſe go thither ? all the conſolation I ſhould, 
have received from my family, would have been. no 
more than ſympathy and condolence. On the other, 
© hand, T had been too well educated to be capable of 
* embracing a life of. libertiniim. Upon what determi- 
© nation then could I fix? I have turned actreſs to pre- 
« ſerve my character.? 

The Marquis de Marialva, who loſt not a word of the 
whole diſcourſe, implicitly believed every ſyllable of 
what Don Antonio's widow was pleaſed to utter, He even 


joined in the converſation, and aſked if T was in any bu- 


ſmeſs at Granada, or elſewhere. I was in ſome doubt, 
at that inſtant, whether or no I ſhould tell a lye; but 
thinking that unneceſſary, I ſpoke truth, recounting, 
every circumſtance of my entering into, and quitting 
the archbiſhop's ſer vice; which afforded infinite diver- 
ſion to the Portugueſe nobleman. It is true that, not- 
withitanding my promiſe to Melchior, I made myſelf a 
little mercy at the expence of his grace. But the moſt 
diverting part of the ſcene was, that. Laura, who thought 
I had, invented a ſtory in imitation of her, burſt out into 


loud fits of laughter, which ſhe would have probably 


ſpared, had ſhe known that I did not diſſemble. 
Having ended my narration, which I finiſhed with the 
lodging 1 had tired, word was brought that dinner was 
on the table. Upon which I would have retired) m order 
to go and dine at my eating-houſe; but Laura, ſtopping 
me, ſaid-—* What do you mean, brother! you ſhall 
* dine with me: and I won't even ſuffer you to hve any 
enger in a hired room; for I intend you ſhall both 
* eat and lodge in my houſe. Order your baggage to 
be brought hither this evening; I have a bed to 
« ſpare.” | 

The Portugueſe nobleman, who perhaps was not very 
well pleaſed with this hoſpitality, addreſſing himſelf to 
Laura, faid—* No, Eſtella; you have not convenience 
for him in theſe lodgings. Your brother ſeems to be 
a pretty young fellow; and the advantage he has in 
being lo ncar to you, intereſts me in his favour. I 

| | | D 3 « will 


* 


1 = — 2 — 10 — = 2 — AT , 
— nt 1th pre ny TR EN rr 2 * — . 
as . e . ie — 1 Ea . n — n g —— 
SAS os SY T8," r r DS EDI 2 — wal - >>* — 1. I —— ERIN Fw . n — 
c hy 2 rr OE FS LESS : 


= -4 — en ne rr ES 
7 * r EE 
P — 22 8 


. 2 
. © 


88 


22 
. 


* 


3 


FP 2 SET ew 


88 
n 
er KS. 
"£4 = 


5 


34 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS., 
© will take him into my ſervice : he ſhall be my favourite 
£ ſecretary, and chief confident. Let him not fail to 
© come and fleep at my houle this night; for I will order 
© an apartment to be panes for the purpoſe, I will 
« allow him a ſalary of four hundred ducats ; and if, in 
© the ſequel, I have cauſe, as IT hope I ſhall, to be ſa- 
© tisfied with his behaviour, I will put him in a condi- 
© tion to conſole himſelf for being too ſincere with the 
£ archbiſhop.” - | 

Ihe acknowledgments which I made to the marquis 
at this juncture were followed by thoſe of Laura, who 
improved upon mine. So ſaying, he ſaluted his thea- 
trical princeſs, and went away. She led me immedi- 
ately into a cloſet, where ſeeing herſelf alone with me— 
© T ſhould burſt,* cried ſhe, if I was obliged to reſiſt 
© any longer the inclination I have to laugh.“ Then 
throwing herſelf into an eaſy chair, and holding her 
fides, ſhe langhed immoderately, as if ſhe had loſt her 
ſenſes. I found it impoſſible not to follow her example; 
and when we had indulged ourſelves ſufficiently, Con- 
* feſs, Gil Blas, faid ſhe, © that we have acted a plea- 
© fant farce: but I did not expect ſuch a cataſtrophe: 
© my deſign being no other than to provide for you a table 
© and lodging in my houſe; which that I might offer 
© with decency, I made thee paſs for my brother. I 
am raviſhed that ſuch a good poſt has occurred to thee 
© by accident. The Marquis de Marialva is a gene- 
© rous nobleman, who will even exceed his promiſe in 
* thy favour. Another, added ſhe, might not, per- 
© haps, have given ſuch a gracious reception to one who 
c quits his friends without bidding them farewel : but 
© I am one of thoſe good creatures, who cannot help 
© ſeeing again, with pleaſure, a rogue whom they have 
© once loved.“ I candidly acknowledged my impolite 
behaviour, for which I aſked pardon. She then con- 
ducted me into a very handſome dining-room, where we 
fat down at table ; and, as a waiting-woman and lacquey 
were preſent, behaved to one another like-brother and 
biker. | Having 
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Having dined, we went back to the ſame cloſet where 
we had converſed together before. There my incompa- 
rable Laura, giving a looſe to all her natural gaiety, 
demanded an account of all my adventures fince gꝝr ſe- 
paration. I made a faithful recital of the whole, and 
when TI had gratified her curioſity, ſhe gave me the ſame 


' ſatisfaction, in recounting the following hiſtory of her- 


ſelf, 
| CHAP. VII. 
The Hiſtory of Laura. 


"I Am going to relate, as ſuccinctly as I can, by 
* © what accident I embraced the profeſſion of a player. 
Great events happened, after you left me in ſuch 


an honourable manner. My miſtreſs Arſenia, rather 


© tired than diſguſted with the world, renounced the 
« ſtage, and carried me with her to a fine eſtate which 
© ſhe had bought near Zimora, with the price of her 
© favours. In this city we ſoon contracted an acquaint- 
© ance; and going thither frequently, to paſs a day or 
© two, came back again, and ſhut ourſelves up in our 
c caſtle. 

© In one of theſe ſmall journies, Don Felix Maldo- 
© nado, the corregidor's only fon, ſaw me by accident, 


band happening to be pleaſed with my appearance, 


# fought an opportunity of ſpeaking with me in private; 
$ which, that I may conceal nothing from thee, I own, 
F was facilitated by myſelf. He was a cavalier not yet 
* twenty years old, fair as Love himſelf, a perfect model 
in ſhape, and ſtill more engaging by his gallant and 
£ generous behaviour than by his perſon ; for he made 
* me an offer of a large brilliant, which he had on his 
finger, with ſuch a good grace, and preſſing intreaties, 
that IT could not, for my foul, refuſe, it. I did not 


* poſſeſs ſuch an amiable gallant with indifference, But 


s what madneſs it is. in Abigails to attach themſelyes 


to the young heirs of perſons in chm his father, 
© the moſt ſevere of all corregidors, informed of our 
f correſpondence, made haſce to prevent the conſequences 
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35 . ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. ; 
© of it, and ordered me to be apprehended by a troop 
c of alguazils, who carried me, regardleſs of my cries, 
© to the Hoſpital of Compaſſion.* There, without any 
© other form of proceſs, the ſuperior ordered me to be 
© ſtripped of my ring and dreſs, and eloathed with a 
© long gown of grey ſerge, girded about me with a 
© ftrap of black leather, from whence a roſary of large 
© beads hung down to my heels. This being performed, 
© I was conducted into a hall, where I found an old 
© monk, of an order that I did not know, who fell a 
© preaching penitence to me, much in the fame manner 
as Dame Leonardo exhorted thee to patience in the 
cavern, He told me that I was very much obliged to 
thoſe who cauſed me to be ſhut up in that place, for 
they had done me infinite ſervice in reſcuing me from 
the ſnares of the devil. IT will frankly own my in- 
gratitude : far from thinking myſelf beholden to tboſe 
who had done me that good office, IT loaded them with 
imprecations. : "IE 
Eight days I paſſed in afflicting myſelf: but on the 
© ninth (for I counted the very minutes) my fate ſeemed 
© to bear another aſpect. Croſſing a ſmall court, I mct 
| © the ſteward of our houle, a perſon who ruled with un- 
© limited ſway ; the ſuperior herſelf was under his com- 
mand: and he rendered an account of his ſtewardſhip 
© to none but the corregidor, on whom alone he de- 
© pended, and whoſe entire conſidence he enjoyed. His 
E name was Pedro Zendono ; he was born in the town 
© of Selleſdon in Biſcay, being a tall, pale, meagre 


* 
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man, wnole figure would have ſerved as an excellent 


pattern for the picture of a rank rcgue. He ſcarce 
£ ſeemed to look at the fifters ? and, in ſhort, thou ne- 
© ver ſaweſt ſuch an hypocritical face, although thou 
© haſt lived in an archbiſhop's palace. 

© Well, then,” ſaid ſhe, 1 met this Signior Zen- 
dono, who ſtopped me, ſaying—“ Daughter, be com- 
&« forted, I am touched with your misfortune, He 
& ſaid no more, but went about his buſineſs, leaving me 
*The houfe of correction, 
0 


e 
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c to make what commentaries I pleaſed on ſuch a laconie 
© text, As I believed him to be a good man, I innocently 
© concluded, that he had taken the trouble of examin- 
© ing into the cauſe of my confinement, and finding me 
© not guilty enough to deſerve ſuch unworthy treat- 
© ment, was reſolved to do me a good office with the 
©corregidor. I was little acquainted with the Biſcayan, 
© who had quite other intentions. He then reſolved in 
© his mind the ſcheme of a journey, which he imparted 
© to me a few days after. My dear Laura, ſaid he, 
cc am ſo much affected with your ſufferings, that I 
cc am reſolved to put an end to them immediately. In 
& ſo doing, I know I ſhall embrace my own ruin; but 


4 am no longer maſter of myſelf. I intend to take 


te you out of priſon to-morrow, and conduct you in 
te perſon to Madrid: being reſolved to ſacrifice every 
e thing to the pleaſure of being your deliverer.“ 

© I was ready to ſwoon with joy at theſe words of 
© Zendono, who, judging, by my acknowledgments, 
© that T longed for nothing ſo much as liberty, had the 
impudence to carry me off next day, in fight of every 
© body, by the following ſtratagem. He told the ſupe- 
© rior, that he had orders to bring me to the corregidor, 
© who was at a pleaſure-houſe, two leagues from town; 
© and, with the utmoſt aſſurance, made me get into a 


. * poſt-chaiſe with him, drawn by two good mules, 


* which he had brought for that purpoſe ; attended 
© by no other ſervants than a valet, who conducted the 
© chaiſe, and was entirely devoted to the fteward ; we 


. © ſet out, not for Madrid, as I imagined, but towards 


© the'frontiers of Portugal, where we arrived before the 
© Corregidor of Zamora could get notice of our flight, 
© and (end the beagles of juſtice in purſuit of us. | 

Before we entered Braganza, the Biſcayan made 
© me put on a ſuit of men's cloaths, which he had the 
$ 8 to provide; and now looking upon me as 
© fairly embarked with him, ſaid to me, at the inn where 
ve lodged—** Fair Laura, be not offended with Pan 

| 0 Or 
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* for bringing you into Portugal; for the Corregidor 
„ of Zamora will make ſearch for us in our native 
& country, as two criminals to whom Spain ought not 
C to afford a retreat. But, added he, Ve can ſhelter 
c ourſelves from his reſentment in this foreign king- 
& dom, although it be, at preſent, under the dominion 


© be more ſecure than in our own country. Follow, 

ce therefore, a man who adores you; and let us ſettle 

% at Coimbra, where I will become a {py for the Holy 

Office; and, under the ſhade of that formidable tri- 

* bunal, our days will ſmoothly glide in eaſe and plea- 
n | | 

© Such a forward propoſal gave me to underſtand that 
I had todo with a cavalier who did not chule to redreſs 
© the grievances of damſels, merely for the glory of 
© knight-errantry. I perceived that he depended a good 
© deal upon my gratitude, and ſtill more upon my diſ- 
© treſs. Nevertheleſs, though theſe two conſiderations 
© {poke to me in his behalf, I rejected his propoſal with 
© diſdain. * 1'is true, indeed, I had two ftrong reaſons 
for ſhewing myſelf ſo reſerved : I difliked his perſon, 
© and miſtruſted his circumſtances. But when, return- 
© ing to the charge, he offered to wed me, as a prelimi- 
© nary, and ſhewed me that his ſtewardſhip had put him 
in a condition to enjoy himſelf for a long time, I 
© won't deny that I began to liften to his addreſſes. 1 
© was dazzled by the gold and jewels which he ſpread 
© before me; and found, by experience, that as many 
© metamorphoſes are made by intereſt as by love. My 
© Biſcayan became, gradually, quite another man in my 
c eyes; his tall withered carcaſe aſſumed the form of a 
© fine ſhape; his pale complexion ſeemed agreeably fair; 
© and I gave a favourable appellation to his hypocriti- 
cal 1501 I then accepted his hand, without reluc- 
© tance, in the face of Heaven, which he called to wit - 


* tradiction on my part; we ſet out again on * 
e | 6 yels; 


oy 


* of the Spamſh monarchy. Here we ſhall, at leaſt, 


© neſs our engagement. After this he ſuffered no con- 
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eyels: and in a ſhort time, Coimbra beheld a new ta- 
© mily within its walls. | al 

My huſband purchaſed for me ſome handſome 
«cloaths, adapted to my own ſex, and preſented me with 
© ſeveral diamonds, among which IJ recolle&ed that of 
Don Felix Maldonada. This diſcovery was ſufficient 
© to make me conceive how all the jewels I Had ſeen 
were acquired, and to perſuade me that I had not 
married a ſcrupulous obſerver of the ſeventh article of 


a the decalogue. But, conſidering myſelf as the firſt 


© cauſe of his dexterity, I forgave him in my heart: 


for a woman will excuſe even the bad actions which 


her beauty prompts the men to commit; otherwiſe, I 
« ſhould have thought him an execrable villain, 

I I was pretty well ſatisfied with him for two or three 
months, ee which he behaved in a gallant manner, 
and ſeemed to love me with great tenderneſs : never- 
© theleſs theſe marks of affection were falſe appearances; 
for the rogue cheated me at laſt, One morning, on my 
© return from maſs, I found nothing at home but bare 
walls; the whole furniture, with all my baggage, 
© was carried off: Zendono, and his faithful valet, had 
© taken their meaſures: ſo well, that, in leſs than an 


| © hour, the general pillage of the houſe had been begun 


and finiſhed, in ſuch a manner, that with the cloaths 
© only which I had on my back, and the ring of Don 
Felix, which was luckily on my finger, I ſaw myſelf 
abandoned by an ungrateful wretch, like another 


Ariadne. But J aſſure thee, I did not amuſe myſelf 


with making elegies on my misfortunes.z I rather 
* thanked Heaven for having delivered me from ſuch 
© awretch, who could not fail, ſoon or late, to fall into 
the hands ot juſtice; and looked upon the days we had 
© ſpent together as ſo much loſt time, for which I would 
make amends. Had I been deſirous of ftaying in Por- 


 tugal, and attaching myſelf to ſome lady, of faſhion, - 
© T ſhould. not have wanted a place: but, whether 1 


loved my. own country, or was influenced by the force 
of deſtiny, which prepared a better fortune for me here, 
9 8 « I reſolved 
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I reſolved to return to Spain; and applying to a 
© jeweller, who gave me ready money for my ring, ſet 


* out with an old Spaniſh lady, who was going in a 


© chaiſe to Seville. 

This perſon, whoſe name was Dorothea, had been 
© to viſit one of her relations ſettled at Coimbra, and 
© was on her return to Seville, where ſhe lived. There 
was ſuch a ſympathy between her diſpoſition aud 
mine, that we became friends the very firſt day of our 
« journey ; and our mutual affection grew ſo ſtrong on 
the road, that, on our arrival, the lady would ſuf. 
© fer me to lodge no where but in her houſe. I had no 
© cauſe to repent of my acquaintance, for I never knew 
© a woman of a better character; and one might {ti}, 
© perceive, by her features, and the ſparkling of her 
© eyes, that in her youth many a guitar had been 
£ thrummed on her account: indeed, ſhe was the widow 
© of ſeveral noble huſbands, and lived in an honourable 
© manner on the jointures which ſhe enjoyed. 

© Among other excellent qualities ſhe had that of be- 
< ing very compaſſionate to unfortunate young women. 
When I imparted to her my own ftory, ſhe entered 
© warmly into my intereſts, and beſtowed a thouſand 
© curſes on Zendono.  ** What dogs theſe men are!” 
« ſaid ſhe, in a tone that made me gueſs ſhe had met with 
«< ſome ſteward in her way; © perfidious wretches ! 1 
c know there are ſuch villains in the world, who divert 
cc themſelves in deceiving women. What I am pleaſed 
cc at, my dear child,“ added ſhe, is, that, according 
cc to your relation, you are no longer bound to that per- 
« jured Biſcayan: if your marriage with him was good 
cc enough to ſecure your reputation; by way of recom- 
| & pence, it is alſo bad enough to permit you to contrat 
<« a better, whenever you can find an opportunity.“ 

I went abroad every day with Dorothea, either to 
© church, or to viſit; and this being the way to meet 


© with ſome adventure ſoon, I attracted the notice of ſe- 


© veral cavaliers; who, in order to ſound the buſineſs, 
made intereſt with my old landlady : but ſome had not 


where- 
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& wherewithal to make a good ſettlement, and others 
« were ſtill minors ; ſo that I had not the leaſt deſire of 
© liſtening to any of them. One day, Dorothea and I 
© took. a whim of going to ſee a play at Seville “; and, 


aupon conſulting the bill, we found that the players in- 


© tended to act La formoſa comedia, el Embaxador de Si 
«* miſmo, compoled by Lope de Vega Carpio. 

Among the actreſſes who appeared on the ſtage, I 
© diſcovered my old friend Phenicia, that jolly merry 


« wench whom thou haft ſeen when ſhe was waiting 


© maid to Florimonda, and with whom thou haſt ſome- 
© times ſupped at Arſenia's houſe. ' I knew that ſhe had 
© not been in Madrid for two years before, but was 1g- 
* norant of her being an actreſs. Having an eager de- 
© fire of embracing her, I found the piece very tedious : 


o © but this might be the fault of the actors, who played 


© either too ill or too well to yield me amuſement ; for 
© as to me, who am a merry creature, I own myſelf as 


© much diverted by a player who is perfectly ridiculous, 


© as by one who is excellent in his way. | 

At length the moment I waited for being arrived, that 
© is the end of La formoſa comedia ; my widow and I went 
© behind the ſcenes, where we perceived Phenicia acting 
© the coquette, and liſtening with affectation to the ſoft 
* warbling of a young bird, which, it ſeems, had allowed 

* Seville, the capital of Andalufia, in Spain, is fituated in 
a fertile country on the river Guadalquiver, over which it 
has a ſtout bridge of ſeventeen boats, which joins the city 
to a large ſuburb on the other fide. The compaſs of the 
city, including this ſuburb, is ſuppoſed. to be near fourteen 
miles, but the wall is only eight. It is very ſtrong, and 
adorned with fifteen gates, and an hundred and fixty-fix 
towers. The number of inhabitants is reckoned to amount 


to three hundred thouſand, It has alſo an univerſity, and 


a great number of ſtudents. Among the manufactures car- 
rted on in this city, thoſe of the filk and filver ſtuffs are the 
moſt conſiderable, Seville is an archbiſhopric of great an- 


tiquity and dignity. Its revenue amounts to an hundred. 


and twenty thouſand ducats per annum. 
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c itſelf to he enſnared by her declamation. She no ſooner 
* obſerved me, than quitting her admirer with a cour- 
© teous air, ſhe came towards me with open arms, and 
© loaded me with careſſes. We exprefled our mutual 
© joy in ſeeing one another again; but the time and place 

not permitting us to launch out into a long converſa- 
tion, we deferred it till next day, when we might diſ- 
© courſe together more fully at ber lodgings. - 

« The itch of talking is one of the moſt eager paſſions 
of women: I could not cloſe an eye the whole night, ſo 
much did I long to engage Phenicia, and worry her 
with queſtions upon queſtions. God knows, I was not 
lazy in getting up, to repair to her lodging, according 
to the direction ſhe had given me! She lived with the 
whole company in a large hired houſe; which, when I 
entered, I met a maid-ſervant, who, when I defired her 
to conduct me to Phenicia's apartment, ſhewed me up 
F to a gallery, on one fide of which were ten or twelve 
© (mall chambers, divided from one another by parti- 
© tions of deal boards only, and poſſeſſed by the joyous 
© band. - My guide knocked at a door, which Phenicia, 
© whole tongue itched as well as mine, came and opened, 
£ Scarce did we allow ourſelves. times to fit, before we 
began to chatter. We had a ſevere bruſh; and uttered 
© in our turns, ſo many interrogations, that the queſ- 
tions and replies ſucceeded one another with amazing 

5.yolubility, | 
After having recounted our mutual adventures, and 
*,recipracally informed ourſelves of the ſtate of our at- 
© fairs, Phenicia aſked what I intended to do : I an- 
© {wered, that I was reſolved, until ſomething better 
* ſhould caſt up, to enter into the ſervice of ſome young 
© lady of quality, O fie!” cried my friend, “ you 
© joke, ſure! Is it poſſible, my dear, that thou art not 
vet diſguſted with ſervitude ? Art thou not tired with 
e feeing thyſelf ſubjected to another's will; with hu- 
„ mouring the caprices of a miſtreſs ; with hearing thy- 
+ ſelf reproached; and, in word, with being a 9 5 
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ec Why wilt thou not, by my example, embrace à thed- 


« trical life? Nothing can be more convenient for peo- 
« ple of ſpirit, who have neither birth nor fortune; it 
« js a ſituation that holds the middle place between 
te the nobility and citizens; an unreftrifted condition, 
« free of that decorum which is to troubleſome to ſo- 
« ciety, Our revenues are paid in ready caſh by the 
public, which is our bank; we live in continual mirth, 
& and ſpend our money as we get it. | 


«© The ſtage,” added ſhe, © is particularly favourable | 


te to women: while I lived with Florimonda, (I bluſh 
« at the remembrance of it!) I was reduced to the ne- 


*" cellity of liſtening to the candle-ſnuffers oi the prince's 


company; not one man of faſhion paid the leaſt at- 
« tention to my figure. What was the cauſe cf this 


“ unimportance : I was not ſeen : the fineft picture has 


© not its effect, except in a particular light; but, ſince 
I have been placed upon my proper pedeſtal, (that is, 
&« on the ſtage) Heavens, what a change has happened! 
&«& I fee at my htels the gayeſt youths'ot all thoſe towns 
ce through which we paſs. An actreſs, therefore, en- 
&© joys a great deal of pleaſure in her occupation : it the 
&« js prudent, J mean, if ſhe favours one gailant only at a 
&© time, ſhe has all the honour imaginable paid to her; 
« her chaſtity is applauded, and when ſhe changes her 
« lover, ſhe is looked upon as a rea} widow who mar- 
« ries a tecond huſband: nay, if a widow takes a third, 
&« the is fpoken of with contempt, and faid to have in- 
«© fringed the delicacy of her tex z whereas the actreſs 
e ſeems to be more and more regarded, in proportion to 
the increaſe of her admirers. After ſhe has gone 
* through an hundred intrignes, the is ſtill a morſel for 
“n lord.“ N | 

« To whom do you talk in this manner?“ ſaid I, 
* interrupting her. Do you think I am ignorant of 
«theſe advantages? I have often reflected on them; and 
* they but too much flatter the imagination of tuch a 
« girl as me: I even feel an inclination for the ſtage; 
© but that alone is not ſufficient; talent is abſolutely 
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© neceſſary, and I have none; for when I ſometimes at. 
cc tempted to repeat paſſages of plays before Arſenia, 
ce ſhe always found fault with my performance, ſo that 1 
was diſguſted at the profeſſion.” . Thou art eaſily 
& diſcouraged,” replied Phenicia; doſt thou not know 
ce that theſe great actreſſes are commonly jealous ? They 
& are afraid, in ſpite of all their vanity, of being eclipſed. 
& In ſhort, I won't take Arſenia's word for thy capa- 
ce city; for ſhe was certainly inſincere: Nay, I aflure 
<< thee, without flattery, that thou art born for the ſtage ; 
cc thou haſt genius, a foe and graceful carriage, a ſweet 
cc voice, a good cheſt, and withal a face! Ah, baggage, 
_* how many cavaliers wilt thou charm, if thou turneſt 
c actreſs!” | | 
«£ She plied me with more ſuch ſeduding diſcourſe, and 
© made me pronounce fome verſes, that I myſelf might 
« judge of my capacity for acting: but when ſhe heard 
© me, it was quite another caſe; ſhe overwhelmed me 
© with applauſe, and preferred me to all the actreſſes in 
c Madrid. After this I ſhould have been inexcuſable 
© had I doubted my own merit. Arſenia ſtood im- 
£ peached and convicted of envy. and inſincerity; and I 
© could not help allowing that I was an admirable ſub- 
£ ject. Two actors, who happened to come in at that 
© inſtant, and before whom Phenicia obliged me to re- 
£ peat the verſes which I had already recited to her, 
« were ſeized with a kind of extaſy; from which they 
© no ſooner recollected themſelves, than they loaded me 
£ with praiſe. In good earneft, had the three wagered 
© with one another which ſhould applaud me moſt, they 
© could not have employed more hyperbolical expreſſions. 
My modeſty was not proof againſt ſuch eulogiums : 1 
© began to believe myſelf of ſome value; and thus my 
© thoughts were turned towards the ſtage. 
Come on then, my dear.” ſaid I to Phenicia ; . the 
cc affair is determined; I will follow thy advice, and 


_ * enter into the company, provided they think well of 
4 jt,” My friend, tranſported with joy at theſe words, 


© bugged me in her arms; and her two comrades ſeemed 


6ng | 


LY 
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e no leſs delighted to find me in theſe ſent ments. We 


agreed that next day I ſhould repair to the theatre in 
the morning, and, before the whole company afſembled, 
« ſhew the fame {ample of my talent that I had exhibited 
© to them. If I had acquired the good opinion of thoſe 
who were at Phenicia's lodgings, all the actors judged 


 *of me'ſtill more favourably when I had pronounced 


© about twenty verſes in their preſence. They received 
© me very willingly into their company; and then I was 
© wholly eng roſſed by my firft appearance, which, that I 
© might render as gay as poſſible, I employed upon it all 
© the money that remained from the fale of my ring; 
and though I had not enough to make a ſuperb figure, 
© Tat leaſt found means to ſupply the want of magnifi- 
© cence by a genteel taſte in my dreſs, _ | 

At length I appeared on the ſtage for the firſt time; 
© and then, what thundering applauſe, what eulogiums 
* was I favoured with! It is downright modeſty, my 
friend, to ſay ſimply that I raviſhed the audience; oſie 
* muſt have heen witneſs of the noiſe I made at Seville 
© to believe it. I became the diſcourſe of the whole city; 


which, during three weeks, came in crowds to the 


© play-houſe, in ſuch a manner, that the company, by 
this novelty, recalled the public, which had began to 
© deſert them. I began, then, in a manner that charmed 


every body; and this was the ſame thing as if I had 


aclvertiſed myſelf to be let to the higheſt bidder. Twenty 
T cavaliers, of all ages, outv ied one another in their prof. 
* fers to me ; and it T had followed my own inclination, 
I would have choſen him who was young and hand- 
ſome: but people of our ſtamp ought to conſult nd- 
thing but their intereſt and ambition, when a ſettle- 
© ment is depending. For this rœaſon, Don Ambroſio 
de Niſana, a man already old and ugly, both rich and 
* generous, and one of the moſt powerful noblemen of 
* Andaluſia, had the preference. True, indeed, T made 
him purchaſe my favours at a good price; he hired for 
me a grand houſe, which he furniſhed in a very mag- 
. E 3 . © nificent 


. 
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* nificent manner, gave me an expert cook, two lacquies, 
1a chamber-maid, and a thouſand ducats for my monthly 
© expence, over andabove rich cloaths, and a pretty large 
© quantity of jewels. 

What a change was this in my fortune! My reaſon 
could not ſupport it: I appeared to myſelf, all of a 
s ſudden, quite another perſon; and I am not ſurprized 
that there are girls, who forget, in a little time, the 
* meanneſsand miſery from which they are reſcued by 
the caprice of a man of quality. I will make a ſincere 
\ © confeſſion ; the applauſe of the public, the flattering 
- © diſcourſe that I heard from all quarters, and the paſ- 

© fion of Don Ambroſio, inſpired me with ſentiments of 
_ © yanity that amounted to mere extravagance. I éconſi- 
dered my talent as a noble title; I aſſumed the airs of 
5 a woman of quality; and becoming as covetous as I 
© had before been prodigal of my ſmiles, reſolved to li- 


c only. 

* Signior de Niſana came to ſup at my houſe every 
© evening with ſome of his friends; and I, on my ſide, 
© took care to invite the moſt engaging of our actreſles ; 
* ſo that we commonly ſpent the beſt part of the night in 
drinking and making merry. I accommodated myſelf 
mighty well to ſuch an agreeable life, which, however, 


© otherwiſe they would be too amiable. Don Ambroſio 
c forſook me, for a conqueſt he had made of a young 
creature from G1anada, who had arrived at Seville with 
© ſome charms, and the talent of diſpoſing them to the 
© beſt advantage. My affliction at his inconſtancy did 
© not laſt, however, longer than four and twenty hours. 
© I choſe inhis room a cavalier of two and twenty, called 
Don Lewis de Alcacer; to whom, in point of perſon, 
* few Spaniards could be compared. Thou wilt, doubt- 
© leſs, alk, and thou haſt reaſon ſo do, why I took ſuch a 
young nobleman for my gallant, when I knew the con- 
s ſequen:es of ſuch a choice, But, beſides that Don 

. Lewis, 


mit my proſpe&t to dukes, counts, and marquiſſes 


© laſted but ſix months. Noblemen are apt to change, 
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© Lewis, hai neither father nor mother, and already en- 
© joyed his eſtate, 1 muſt tell thee, that theſe conſe 
© quences are not to be dreaded but by girls of a ſervile 
condition, or unhappy ſhe-adventurers. Women of 
our profeſſion are privileged perſons, and not at all 
© anſwerable for the effects that our charms produce. 
© So much the worſe for thoſe families whole heirs we 
c pillagel _ 
| * Alcacer and I attached. ourſelves ſo ſtrongly to one 
© another, that no mutual paſſion, I believe, ever 
© equalled that with which we were inflamed. We loved 
«with ſo much fury, that one would have thought we. 
© were both enchanted : and thoſe who were acquainted 
« with our correſpondence, believed us the moſt happy 
© loyers in the world; though we were in reality, the 
© moſt miſerable. If Don Lewis had a perſon altogether 
© amiable, he was at the ſame time ſo jealous, that he 
« afflicted me inceſſantly with unjuſt ſuſpicions. It was 
in vain for me to accommodate myſelf to this weakneſs, 
© to conſtrain myſelf fo far as not to look upon a man. 
His diſtruſt, ingenious in finding out crimes to lay to 
my charge, rendered my caution altogether uſeleſs. 
Our moſt tender moments were always diſturbed by 
« quarrels, which it was impoſſible to endure. Both of 
© us loſt our patience, and we broke in a friendly man- 
© ner. Wouldſt thou believe it? we looked upon the 
« laſt day as the moſt charming of our commerce. Equally 
fatigued with the troubles we had undergone, we ex- 
c "Ia the utmoſt joy in our mutual adieu. We were 
like two miſerable captives, who, after a rude ſlavery, 
at laſt recover their freedom. Ee 

Since that adventure, I am always on my guard 
© againſt love. I will no more contract attachments that 
may diſturb my repoſe 3 it does not become thoſe of 
© our profeſſion to ſigh like other people; and we ought _ 
© not to entertain in private, a paſſion, the ridicule of 
* which we repreſent in public. | | 

About this time I afforded ſome e to 

| | Fame,; 
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Fame, which reported every where that I was an ini - 
c mitable actreſs. On the aſſurance of this goddeſs, the 
© players of Granada wrote to me, propoſing that I 
«* ſhould enter into their company; and, to let me know 
that the propoſal was not to be rejected, ſent me an ac- 
© count of their daily expence, and the terms of their 
© offer; from which I concluded, that it would be for 
my intereſt to comply. I accepted it, therefore, though, 
© at bottom, I was gi ieved at parting from Phenicia and 
Dorothea, whom I loved as much as one woman is 
© capable of loving others of her ſex. I left the firſt 
© buly in melting the plate of a little merchant- gold- 
© \mith, who, out of vanity, would have an actreſs for 
© his miſtreſs. I forgot to tell thee, that, when I de- 
© voted myſelf to the ſtage, I changed, through whim, 
my name from Laura into that of Eſtella, under which 
c appellation J ſet out for Granada. | 

© Here my firſt appearance was no leſs lucky than at 
© Seville, and I ſaw myſelf at once ſurrounded by ad- 


© honourable way, I behaved to them with ſo much re- 
© ſerve, that they were blinded by my affected modeſty. 
© Nevertheleſs, that T might not be thedupe of a conduct 
© that would be of no lervice, and which indeed was not 
© natural to me, I was going to liſten to a young judge, 
© of the citizen race, who aſſumed the nobleman by 
© virtue of his office, a ſumptuous table, and rich equi- 
© page, when I faw, for the firſt time, the Marquis de 
© Marialva. The Portugueſe lord, who travels through 
© Spain out of curioſity, ftopped on his way at Granada; 
© and coming to the play one night, when I did not act, 
© conſidered with great attention the actreſſes who pre- 
c ſented themſelves, and found one to his liking. He 
© made an acquaintance with her the very next day, and 
© was ready to conclude the bargain, when J appeared 
© or. the ſtage. My figure, and the air I gave myſelf, 
© turned the weathercock all on a ſudden, and my Por- 
© tugnele attached himſelf to me only, To conifels the 
N | « truth, 


©mirers ; but being reſolved to favour none, except in an 
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truth, as I was not ignorant that my comrade had 


© pleaſed that nobleman, I ſpared nothing to deprive her 


of her conqueſt; and I had the good fortune to ac- 
© compliſh it. I know that ſhe bears me a grudge. for 
© my ſucceſs, but I could not help doing it; and ſhe 
* ought to conſider it as a thing ſo natural to women, 
< that the beſt friends make no icruple of practiſing it on 
one another. 


CHAP, VIII. 
The reception which Gil Blas met with from the Players 


of Granada, and his finding an old acquaintance behind 


the Scenes. 


LAURA had no ſooner finiſhed her ſtory, than an 

old actreſs, who lived in the neighbourhood, came 
to take her up in her way to the playhouſe. This ve- 
nerable ſtage-heroine would have been very proper for 
playing the part of the goddeſs Cotys. My ſiſter did 
not fail to preſent her brother to this ſuperannuated fi- 
gure; upon which a great many compliments paſſed. on 


both ſides. 


I left them together, telling the fteward's widow, 
that T would rejoin her at the theatre, as ſoon as I or- 
dered my baggage to be carried to the Marquis de Ma- 
rialva's houſe, to which he gave me a direction. I went 
immediately to my own room ; from whence, after 
having ſatisfied my landlady, I repaired, with a man 
who carried my portmanteau, to a large furniſhed houſe 
where my new maſter lodged. I met at the door his 
ſteward, who aſked me if I was not Dame Eſtella's bro- 
ther; and, upon my anſwering in the affirmative, ſaid 
« Signior Cavalier, you are very welcome : the Mar- 
quis de Marialva, whoſe ſteward J have the honour to 
* be, has ordered me to give you a handſome reception. 
There is a chamber prepared for you, to which, if you 
* pleaſe, I ſhall ſhew you the way. So ſaying, he car- 
ried me to the top of the houſe, and ſhewed me into-a 
| chamber 


/ 


| 
| 


- on ADVENTURES OF GIL BAS. 
chamber, ſo ſmall that a very narrow ved, a eheft, and 
two chairs, quite filled it. This was my apartment, 


© You won't be very much at large in this place,“ ſaid 


my guide; but to make you amends, you ſhall be 
© lodged in a ſuperb manner at Liſbon.* I locked my 
portmanteau in my cheſt, put the key in my pocket, and 
aſked at what hour they ſupped. I was anſwered, that 
the Portugueſe nobleman kept no table at home, but 
gave a certain monthly ſum to each domeſtic for his 
board. I put other queſtions to him, and learned, 
that the people belonging to the marquis were a parcel 
of happy ſluggards. After a ſhort converſation, I left 
the ſteward, to go in queſt of Laura, agreeably engroſſed 
with the preſage I had conceived of my new place. 

As ſoon as I arrived at the play-houſe door, and told 
that I was Eftella's brother, I was immediately admitted. 
You might have ſeen the guards as eager in making a 


_ paſſage for me, as if I had been one of the moſt conſide- 


rable noblemen of Granada. All the fervants and door- 
keepers whom T met made me profound bows. But 
what I wiſh I could paint to the reader, was my ſerio- 
comic reception behind the ſcenes, where I found the 
company all dreſſed, and ready to begin. The actors 
and actreſſes, to whom Laura preſented me, poured upon 
me in ſhoals. The men overwhelmed me with em- 
braces : and the women, in their turns, applying their 
painted faces to mine, covered it with white and red. 
Each defirous of being the firſt to make their compli- 
ment, they ſpoke altogether ; it was impoſſible for me 
alone to anſwer ; but my ſiſter came to my affiſtance, 
and her indefatigable tongue did not leave me in debt to 


any one. 


The embraces of the actors and actreſſes did not ſuf- 
fice; for I was alſo obliged to undergo the civilities of 
the ſcene-painter, the muſic, prompter, candle ſnuffer, 
and his deputy : in ſhort, of all the ſervants of the 
theatre, who, on the report of my arrival, came running 


to behold me. One would have thought that all theſe 


people 


ADVENTURES OF CIL BLAS. 51 


fa people were foundlings, who had never ſeen a brother 
t. betore. 0 | 
d Meanwhile the performance began; and ſome gen- 
e tlemen, who were behind the ſcenes, ran to their places: 
y while I, like a child of the houſe, continued to converſe 
id with thoſe of the actors who were not on the ſtage, 
at Among theie, I heard one called Melchior : I was 
ut ſtruck with the name; I confi tered with attention the 
us perſon who bore it, and imagined I had ſeen him ſome- 
d, where. I at length recollected him to be Melchior Za- 
el pata, that poor ſtroller, who, as I obierved in the firſt 
eft volume of my hiſtory, ſoaked cruſts of bread in a 
e ſpring. | „ 
Taking him aſide accordingly “ J am miſtaken,” ſaid 
d I, © if you are not that Signior Melchior with whom I 
ed. f had the honour to breakiaſt one day at the ſide of a 
y 4 clear ſpring between Valladolid and Segovia. I was 
le- in company with a journeyman barber ; we had fome 
or- * provitions in a knapſack, which, being joined to your's, 
zut © made up a pretty little repaſt, which was ſeaſoned with 
10- f a thouſand agreeable ſallies. Zapata, having muſed 
the {ome minutes, anſwered—* You mention a circumſtance 
ors which I recal with out difficulty; I was then returning 
Pon to Zamora, from having made an unſucceſsful attempt 
m- on the ſtage at Madrid : I remember too, that I wag 
1eir in very bad circumftances.'—* I remember che ſame 
ed. thing,” {aid I, © by this token, that you wore a jacket 
pli- Wl f lined with play-bills. You ſee I have not forgot it, 
me no more than that you complained at that time of hav- 
nce, * ms too chaſte a wife. Oh, 1 have no cauſe to com- 


t to plain of that at preſent !* ſaid Zapata, with precipita- 
tion; © egad | my goſſip is very much reformed in that 
ſuf- particular, and therefore my jacket 15 better lined than 


. 


formerly.“ 
I was going to congratulate him on his wife's refcr- 
mation, when he was obliged to leave me, in order to ap- 
pear upon the ſtage. Curious to know his ſpoule, I made 
up to an actor, and defired he would ſhew her to me. 
1 This 
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This he did, ſaying— There ſhe is; that is Narciffz, 
© the handſomeſt of our ladies, your ſiſter excepted.” 
I immediately concluded, that this actreſs muſt be ſhe 
in favour of whom the Marquis de Marialva had declared 
himſelf, before he had ſeen Eſtella; and my conjecture 
was but too true. When the play was over, 1 conducted 
Laura to her lodging, where I perceived ſeveral cooks 
preparing a "great entertainment. Thou mayeſt ſup 
here, ſaid ſhe. I won't indeed, ſaid I ; © the mar- 
c quis, perhaps, will chuſe to be alone with you. —“ O, 
© not at all!” replied ſhe ; he is to be here with two of 
© his friends and one of our gentlemen ; and it is in thy 
« own option to make a ſixth. Thou knoweſt that, in the 
< houles of actreſſes, ſecretaries have the privilege of 
© eating with their maſters.— True, ſaid I; but it 
4 vould be a little too early for me to put myſelf on the 
c footing of a favourite ſecretary, I muſt firſt enjoy his con- 
© fidence before I can merit that honourable privilege.” So 
ſaying, I left her; and repaired to my eating-houſe, 
which I intended to frequent every day, fince my maſter 
kept no table at home. | 


CHAP. IX. 


He ſupped that evening with an extraordinary man; 
| an account of aubat happened between them. 


Obſerved in the hall a kind of old monk, cloathed 

in coarſe grey cloth, who was at ſupper all alone in 

a corner. Sitting down, out of curioſity, juſt oppoſite 
to him, I faluted him very civilly, and he ſhewed himſelf 

noleſs polite. My pittance being brought, I began to 

diſpatch it with a good deal of appetite ; and while I 

eat in filence, I frequently looked at this perſon, whoſe 
eyes I always found fixed on mine. Fatigued with his 
ſtubborn perieverance in looking at me, I addreſſed him 

in theſe words Father, have we ever {cen one another 


before? You obſerve me as if I was not altogether un- 


# known to you. 2 25 
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He anſwered, with great gravity—* My Teaſon for 
fixing my eyes upon you, is to admire the prodigious 
© yariety of adventures which are marked in the features, 
of your face.“ I ſee,” ſaid I, with an air of rail- 
lery, that your reverence deals in. metopoſcopy.'— 
] may boaſt of poſſeſſing that art, replied the monk; 
© and of having made preſages which have been verified 


© by the event. I am alſo ſkilled in chiromancy, and 


© will venture to ſay, that my oracles are infallible, when 
© I have compared the inſpeCtion of the hand with that 
© of the face. | 
Although this old man had all the appearances of a 
wiſe perſon, I thought him fo fooliſh that I could not 
help laughing in his face. Inſtead of being offended, 
he ſmiled at my unpoliteneſs, and continued ſpeaking in 
theſe words, after having caft his eyes around the hall, 


to be aſſured that nobody liſtened “ I am not ſurpriſed 


to ſee you ſo prejudiced againſt two ſciences, which 


are looked upon as frivolous in this age. The long 


© and painful ſtudy which they demand diſcourages all 


© the learned men, who renounce and decry them, out of 


* deſpair of acquiring them. For my own part, I am 
© not diſcouraged by the obſcurity in which they are 
© ſhrouded, no more than by the difficulties which in- 


ceſſantly occur in the ſearch of chymical ſecrets, and 


in f 15 wonderful art of tranſmuting metals into 
c gold. | R 

© But I don't conſider, added he, recollecting him- 
ſelf, © that I ſpeak to a young cavalier, to whom my 
* diſcourſe muſt in effect appear quite chimerical. A 
© ſample of my {kill will ifpoſe you much better 
than all I can ſay, to judge more favourably of my art. 
With theſe words, he took out of his pocket a phial 
full of red liquor; and then ſaid— Here is an elixir, 
© which I compoſed this morning, of the juice of certain 
* plants, diſtilled in an alembick; for I have employed 
d almoſt all my life, like Democritus, in finding out the 
* properties of minerꝭls and ſimples. You ſhall ſee its 


virtue put to the proof, ' The wine which we now 
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© drink at ſupper, though it is execrable, ſhall become 
© excellent.” So ſaying, he put into my bottle two drops 
of his elixir, which rendered my wine more delicious 
than the beſt that is drank in Spain. ; | 
The marvellous ſtrikes the imagination; and, when 
once that is gained, the judgment is no longer uſed, 
+ Charmed with ſuch a fine ſecret, and perſuaded that he 
mult be more than the devil who could find it out, I 
cried, in a tranſport of admiration—* Oh, tather! pray 
< pardon me, if I took you at firſt for an old fool; I 
© now do juſtice to your capacity, and need no more 
. © than I have ſeen to be aſſured, that you could, if you 
© pleaſed, convert, in an inftant, a bar of iron into an 
© ingot of gold. How happy ſhould I be, could I poſ- 
© ſets ſuch an admirable ſcience !'—+ Heaven preſerve 
£. you from ſuch an acquiſition, ſaid the old man, in- 
terrupting me with a profound figh :. you don't know, 


© my ſon, what a ſecret you wiſh for. Inſtead of envy- 


© ing, rather pity me, for having beſtowed ſo much 
© pains to make myſelf unhappy. I live in continual 
< diſquiet. I am afraid of being diſcovered, and that 
my labours will be rewarded by perpetual impriſon- 
© ment, In this apprehention I lead a wandering life, 
© diſguiſed ſometimes like a prieſt or monk, and ſome- 
© times like a peaſant or cavalier. Is it then an advan- 
© tage to know how to make gold at that price? and are 
© not riches a real puniſhment for thoſe perſons, who 
© cannot enjoy them in tranquillity ?? | 

This diſcourſe ſeeming to me very ſenſible, I ſaid ta 
the ſage—* There is nothing like a quiet life: you give 
* me a diſguſt at the philoſopher's ſtone 3 and I will be 
c contented with learning of you, the future events of 
my life.”—* With all my heart, child, anſwered he; 
© I have already made my remarks on your features; 
© let us now fee your hand.“ I preſented it to him with 


a coufidence, that will not do me much honour in the ' 


opinion of ſome readers; and he, having examined it 


with great attention, exclaimed, in a fit of enthuſiaſm— 


Ah! what tranſitions from grief to joy, and from joy 
OS: > Ss 3 53 | © {@ 
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© to grief! What capricious ſucceſſions of misfortune ' 
and proſperity! But you have already experienced 
© a great deal of theſe viciſſitudes. You have not a 


great many more afflictions to undergo; and a noble- 


© man will confer upon you an' agreeable deſtiny, not 
« ſubje& to change. After having aſſured me that I 
might depend on this prediction, he bade me farewel, 
and went out of the eating-houſe, leaving me quite en- 
groſſed with the things which I had heard. I did not 


at all doubt, that the Marquis de Marialva was the 


nobleman in queſtion; and, of conſequence, nothing 
ſeemed more poſſible than the accompliſhment: of the 
oracle. But though I had not ſeen the leaſt appearance 
of probability, I could not have helped repoſing an 
entire belief in the pretended monk, ſo much authority 
had he acquired in my opinion by his elixir. On my 
fide, that I might haſten the happineſs that was pre- 
difted to me, I reſolved to attach myſelf to the marquis 
more than I had done to any of my maſters; and, hav- 
ing formed this reſolution, I retired to our houſe, in a 
tranſport of joy that I cannot expreſs. Never did a 
woman leave a fortune-teller with more ſatisfa&tion.: 


© So 


The Commiſſion that the Marquis de Marialva gave to 
Gil Blas, and the Manner in which that faithful Secre- 
tary acquitted himſelf of it. | 1 
P HE marquis was not yet come home from the lodg- 

ings of his actreſs; and I found his valets de 
chambre playing at primero in his apartment, expecting 
his return; I made up to them, and we amuſed our- 
ſelves in making merry till two o'clock in the morning, 
when our maſter arrived. He was a little ſurpriſed to 
ſee me, and ſaid with a gracious air, which made me 
gueſs that he returned very well ſatisfied with his even- 
ing's pleaſure—* How, Gil Blas! not yet a-bed?? I 


anſwered, that I was firſt willing to know what orders 


he had for me. © I ſhall, perhaps, reſumed he, give 
+ you a commiſhon to-morrow morning; but it will be 
F 2 time 


— 
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© time enough then, to tell you the particulars. Meay. 
© while, you may go to reſt; and henceforth remem. 
ber, that I diſpenſe with your attendance in the even- 
© mg, having occaſion for nobody but my valets de 
chambre. 

After this explanation, which at bottom gave me a 


good deal of pleaſure, fince it ſpared me a piece of 


ſubjection which I ſhould have ſometimes felt in a very 
diſagreeable manner, I left the marquis in his apart. 
ment, and, retiring to my garret, went to bed; but 
having no inclination to fleep, it came into my head that 
IT ſhould follow the advice which Pythagoras gives us, 
of recollecting at night all that we have done in the day, 
in order to applaud our good, and condemn our bad 
actions. ä pu | 

I did not find my conſcience clear enough to be ſa- 
tisfied with my conduët; but reproached myſelf with 
having ſupported the impoſture of Laura. In vain did 
J ſuggeſt as an excule, that I could not in honour give 
the lye to a girl, who had nothing in view but to do 
me a pleaſure; and that, in ſome ſhape, I found myſelf 
under a neceſſity of being an accomplice in the cheat. 
Little ſatisfied with this apology, I anſwered, that 1 
ought not, then, to have puſhed. things fo far; and, 
that I muſt have a great deal of impudence to live with 
a nobleman, whoſe confidence I ſo ill repaid. In ſhort, 
after a ſevere examination, I concluded, that if I was 
not a rogue, I was next kin to one. 

From thence paſſing to the conſequences, I repreſented 
to myſelf that I played a very high game, in deceiving 
a man of quality; who, for my fins, would perhaps 
ſoon diſcover the triek. A reflection, fo judicious, ter- 
rified me not a little ; but. the ideas of pleafure and in- 
fereſt, ſoon diſſipated my fear: beſides, the prophecy of 
the man with the elixir, would have been ſufficient to 
remove my doubts. I gave myſelf up, therefore, to the 
moſt agreeable faiicies'; I formed new rules of arith- 


metic, to reckon within myſelf the ſum to which my 


wages would amount at the end of ten years 97 75 
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To this I added, the gratifications which I ſhould re- 
ceive from my maſter ; and meaſuring them by his li- 
beral diſpoſition, or rather by my own deſires, I had an 


intemperance of imagination (if I may be allowed the 


expreſſion), which ſet no bounds to my fortune 


I was gradually lulled by ſo much wealth, and fell aſleep 
in the very act of building caſtles in Spain. 


Next day I got up at eight o'clock in the morning, 
to go and receive my patron's orders; but as I opened 
the door to go out, I was very much ſurpriſed to ſee 


him appear before me all alone, in his night-cap and 


morning gown. Gil Blas,” ſaid be, * laſt night, when 
J left your ſiſter, I promiſed to be with her this morn- 


© ing; but an affair of conſequence hinders me from 


keeping my word. Go, and aſſure her from me, that 


I am very much mortified at the diſappointment ; and 


© tell her, I ſhall certainly ſup with her in the evening. 
This is not all, added he, putting into my hand a 


purſe with a little ſhagreen box enriched with diamonds; 


carry this my picture to her, and uy this purſe, of 


« fifty 1 which I give as a mark of the friend- 


$ ſhip I have already conceived for you. I took the 
picture with one hand, and the purſe, I ſo little de- 
ſerved, with the other; and running inſtantly to 
Laura, cried, in the excels of joy with which I was 
tranſported Good! the prediction is viſibly accom- 
« pliſhing. What a happineſs is it to be the brother of 
© ſuch a handſome and gallant girl! What a pity it is, 
that there is not as much honour, as profit and * 
in it | | | 

Laura, contrary to the cuſtom of people of her pro- 
feſſion, being uſed to riſe early, J ſurpriſed her at her 
toilet; where, in expectation of the Portugueſe, ſhe 
joined to her natural beauty all the auxiliary charms 


that the art of coquetry could beſto -w. Amiable 


* Eftella !* faid I to her, when J entered, © the loadſtone 


| © of ſtrangers! I may now fit at table with my maſter, 
L ſince he has honoured me with a commiſſion whic 


3 | give 
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* gives me that prerogative, and of which I come to 
© acquit myſelf. He cannot have the pleaſure of your 
© company this morning, as he propoſed ; but, for your 
4 conſolation, will ſup with you at night; and he ſends 


© you his picture, which, to me, ſeems a matter of ſtil] 


© greater conſolation.” | 
I accordingly gave her the box, which, by the bright 
ſparkling of the diamonds that adorned it, infinitely re- 
Joiced her eye-ſight. She opened jt, and ſhutting it 
again, after having conſidered the painting ſuperficially, 
returned to the ſtones, whole beauty ſhe extolled, {a ying 
with a {mile—* Theſe are copies which we women of the 
c ſtage value more than originals.” 
I then told her that the generous Portugueſe, when 
he entruſted me with the picture, had gratified me with 
a purſe of fifty piſtoles. I congratulate thee upon thy 


© good fortune,” faid ſhe to me: this nobleman begins 


© where others even rarely end.'— To you, my dear 
© creature,” I replied, F owe this preſent : the mar- 
© quis beſtowed it upon me ſolely on account of my 
© being your brother.'—* I wiſh,” faid ſhe, © that he 
© would give you as much every day; for T cannot 
c expreſs how dear thou art to me. The very firſt mo- 
5 ment I ſaw thee, I attached myſelf to thee, by a tie 
c too ſtrong for time to break. When I loſt thee at 
Madrid, I did not deſpair of finding thee again; and, 
© yeſterday, when I ſaw thee, received thee as a man 
s whom fate had brought back to my arms. In a word, 
my friend, Heaven has deftined us for one another: 
thou ſhalt be my huſband; but we muſt firſt enrich 
s ourſelves: I want to have two or three more intrigues, 
to make thee eaſy for life.” | TD 
I thanked her in a polite manner, for the trouble ſhe 
intended to take on my account ;-and, we inſenſibly en- 
_ gaged in a converſation that laſted till noon, Then I 
retired, to give an account to my matter of the manner 
in which his preſent was received; and, though Laura 


had given me no inſtructions on that ſubject, I did not | 
fail to compoſe by the way a fing compliment, which L 


intended 
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intended to repeat in her name. But when J went home, 
J was told that the marquis had gone out; and it was 
decreed, that I ſhould fee him no more, as may be per- 
ceived in reading the following chapter, | 


CHAP. NT, 


Gil Blas receives a piece of News, . which is like a 
| Tounderbolt to bim. 


| J Repaired to my eating-houſe, where, meeting two 


men of a very agreeable converſation, I dined and 
fat at table with them till it was time to go to the play. 
Then we parted; they went about their own affairs, 
and I took the road to*the theatre. I muſt obſerve, by 
the bye, that I had all the reaſon in the world to be 


in good humour; mirth had reigned in my converſation 
with theſe two gentlemen; my fortune wore a maſt 


ſmiling face: nevertheleſs my ſpirits ſunk, without my 
knowing the reaſon, and without my being able to keep 
them up. It was, doubtleſs, a preſage of the misfor- 
tune with which. I was threatened. _. N 
As I entered the green- room, Melchin Zepata came 


to me; and, telling me ſoftly to follow him, carried 


me into a private place, and addreſſed me in this map- 
ner Signior Cavalier, I think it my duty to give you 


© a very important piece of intelligence. You know - 


that the Marquis de Marialva had, at firſt, a paſſion 
for Narciſſa, my wife; and had already appointed a 


day to come and take a ſlice of my rib, when the 
© artful Eſtella found means to break the bargain, and 


© allure the Portugueſe nobleman to her own charms. 
* You may well believe, that an actreſs does not loſe 
« ſuch a good prey without vexation. My ſpouſe has 
© this affair at heart, and is capable of undertaking any 
© thing to be revenged : ſhe Bus now a fair occaſion. 


© Yeſterday, if you remember, all our ſervants crowded 


© to ſee yon; when the under-candle-ſnuffer told ſome 
of the company, that he knew you very well, and 
that you was nothing leſs than Eſtelle's * bi 
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„This report, added Melchior, reached the ears 
© of Narciſſa; who did not fail to interrogate the au- 
5 thor, and he has confirmed his aſſertion, by telling 
© her, that he knew you Arſenia's valet, at the ſame 
© time that Eſtella, under the name of Laura, ſerved 
© that actreſs at Madrid, My wife, charmed with that 
© diſcovery, will impart it to the Marquis de Marialya, 
© who is to be at the play this evening. Take your 
_ © meaſures accordingly ; if you are not actually Eſtella's 


brother, I adviſe you, as a friend, and on account of 


© our old acquaintance, to provide for your ſafety, 
© Narcifla, who demands but one victim, has allowed 
© me to give you this notice, that you may prevent any 
© finiſter accident by immediate flight. 

It weuld have been ſuperfluous in him to ſay more of 
the matter. I thanked the ſtage player for his infor- 


mation; and he eaſily perceived, by my terrified look, 


that I was not the man to give the candle-inuffcr the 
lye. I did not feel the leaſt inclination to depend upon 
my effrontery: I was not even. tempted. to bid Laura 
farewel, leſt ſhe ſhould have inſiſted upon my facing it 
out. I could very well conceive that ſhe was an actreſs 
of ſuch ſkill, as to be able to extricate herſelf out of 
the dilemma; but I ſaw nothing except an infallible 
chaſtiſement for me, and I was not ſo much in love as 
to brave it. My ſole ſtudy being, therefore, to eſcape 
with my houſhold goods (J mean my baggage), I diſ- 
appeared from the play-houſe in a twinkling, and with 
the utmoſt diſpatch cauſed my portmanteau to be tranſ- 


ported to the houſe of a carrier, who was to ſet out for 


oledo at three o'clock next morning, I could have 
' wiſhed to be with the Count de Polan, whoſe houſe 
ſeemed my only aſylum ; but I was uot yet there ; and 
I could not, without the utmoſt uneaſineſs, think on 
the time I had to ſtay in a city where I was afraid they 
would ſearch for me even in the night. N 

I did not, for all that, omit going to ſupper at my 


eating-houſe, although I was as much difturbed as a 


debtor who knows that there are bailiffs at * 04 
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What I ate that evening did not, I believe, produce 
excellent chyle in my ſtomach. Being the miſerable 
_ of fear, I examined every body that came into 
tne 


hall; and when, unluckily, any ill-looking fellow 


entered (a common caſe in theſe places), I ſhivered 


with dread. Having ſupped in the midſt of continual 


alarms, I roſe from table, and returned to the carrier's 
houſe, where I threw myſelf on a truſs of freſh ſtraw, 
and Jay till the hour of our departure. 

Meanwhile my patience was ſufficiently exerciſed. 
I was attacked with a thouſand diſagreeable reflections: 
when I chanced to ſlumber, I beheld the furious marquis 
mangling the fair face of Laura with blows, and de- 
moliſhing every thing in her houſe ; or heard him order 
his ſervants to make me periſh' under the baſtinado. 
Then ſtarting, I awoke; and, though to wake is 
uſually a great comfort after ſuch a terrible dream, 
waking was to me more dreadful, than the dream it- 
ſelf. Happily for me, the carrier delivered me from 
my affliction, by giving me notice that his mules 
were ready. I was immediately a- foot; and, thank 
Heaven! ſet out radically cured of chiromancy and 
Laura. In proportion as we moved from Granada, 
my mind reſumed its tranquillity; and I began to enter 
into converſation with the carrier. I laughed at ſome 
pleaſant ftories he recounted, and loft, inſenſibly, all 
my fear. I enjoyed a found {ſleep at Ubeda, where we 
lay the firſt night, and on the fourth arrived at 
Toledo. | 


My firſt care was to aſk a direction for the Count de 
Polan's houſe, whither I repaired, very well perſuaded 


that he would not ſuffer me to lodge in any other place: 
but I reckoned without my hoſt; for I found nobody 
at home but the houſe-keeper, who told me that his 
maſter had ſet out in the evening for the caſtle of 


Leyra, having received a meſſage that Seraphina was 


dangerouſly ill. | 
T did not expect the abſence of the count, which di- 
miniſhed the joy I felt at being in Toledo, and induced 


me 
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62 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS, 


me to take another reſolution. Finding myſelf fo near 


Madrid, I reſolved to go thither, reflecting that I might 
puſh myſelf forward at court, where a ſuperior genius, 
1 had heard, was not abſolutely. neceſſary to make a 


fortune. The very next day I took the advantage of 


2 return horſe; for that capital of Spain; and Fortune 


conducted me thither, in order to make me act higher 
parts, than thoſe which I had performed. 


CHAP. XII. 


Sil Blas takes Lodgings in a Houſe, where he contracts 
an Acquaintance ⁊uith Capiain Chincilla. The Chara) 


o 


of that Officer ; cuith an Account of the Aﬀair that brought 


him to Madrid. | 
N my firſt arrival at Madrid, I fixed my habita- 


tion in a houſe that was let into lodgings, where 
lived, among other people, 'an old captain, who had 
come from the farther end of New Caſtile, to ſolicit at 
court for a penſion, which he thought he had but too 
well deſerved. His name was Don Hannibal de Chin- 
chilla. It was not without aſtoniſhment, that I beheld 
him for the firſt time; being a man turned of ſixty, of 
a gigantic ſtature, and extremely meagre. He wore a 
pair of thick whiſkers, that curled up to his temples 
on each fide. Over and above his want of a leg and 
arm, a large plaifter of green filk ſupplied the place of 
one eye, and the ſcars of many wounds appeared on his 
face. Theſe things excepted, he was pretty much like 
another man. Beſides, he had a good deal of under- 
ſanding, and ſtill more gravity; was ſcrupulous in 
his. morals ; and, in particular, piqued himſelf on his 
_ delicacy in point of honour. oy: 
After having converſed with him two or three times, 
he honoured me with his confidence. I ſoon became 
acquainted with all his affairs. He recounted to m con 
what occaſion he had left an eye at Naples, an arm in 
Lombardy, and a leg in the Low Countries. What ! 


admired in his narration of battles and ſieges was, that 


not one gaſconade eſcaped him, nor even a'word in his 
| | Own 


/ 


ere 
jad 


in- 


eld 


like 
der- 
3 in 


his 


nes, 
ame 
eon 
m in 
at 1 


that 


n his 


ADVENTURES OF iL BLAS. 


63 


own praiſe; though I could have willingly pardoned. 


him for boaſting of the half of himſelf that remained, 


as an indemnification for the other half that he had loft. 
Thoſe officers who return from the wars ſafe and found, 


are ſeldom ſo modeſt. 


But he told me, the thing that gave him the moſt con- 


cern was, that he had ſpent à conſiderable 
campaigns, ſo that now his whole fortune 


eſtate in his 
was reduced. 


to about an hundred ducats a-year, which was ſcarce ſuf- 
ficient to maintain his whiſkers, clear his lodgings, and 
pay for writing his memorials—* For, in ſhort, Signior 
4 . . OS o . . 
Cavalier, added he, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, © I 
© preſent one, thank God, every day, without being fa- 
* youred with the leaſt notice. One would ſay, that there 
© is a wager between the prime miniſter and me, which 


of us ſhould firſt fail, J in giving, or he in receiving 


them. I have alſo had the honour to preſent ſeveral to 
© his majeſty ; but the curate ſings no better than his 
«clerk 3 and, in the mean time, my caftle of Chinchilla 


* inks into ruins for want of reparation.” 
© We mult deſpair of nothing, {aid I to 


the captain: 


you are now, perhaps, on the eve of ſeeing all your toils 
and troubles repaid with intereſt. “ I ought not to 


© flatter myſelf with that hope, replied Don Hannibal: 


© three days are not yet elapled ſince I ſpoke to one of 


© the miniſter's ſecretaries ; and, if I may believe what he 


© laid, I may make myſelf very eafy.*—* 


And, pray, 


what did he ay ?' I replied. Did he pretend that 
© you was not worthy of a recompence ?'—< You fhall 
judge, reſumed Chinchilla. The ſecretary told me 
very plainly—“ Maſter What-d'ye-call- um, don't 


* brag ſo much of your zeal and fidelity. 


You have 


done no more than your duty, in expoſing yourſelf to 
„ danger in behalf of your country. The glory alone 
which attends brave actions is a ſufficient recompence, 


* gratification you ſolicit as a debt dye to 


* 


and ought to ſatisfy a Spaniard in particular. You 
jy © muſt deceive yourſelf, therefore, if you 


look cn the 
your valour. 


«© Provided 


OI 


on 
£5 


2 - IE > 4 
. — 2 2 > : — 2 IE — — — 
2 Gr ä —— — * 1 A — ccc 
— I: c n 1 Ew: — SE py IS = , = 
————— LS LAOS I pe ²˙·— SHEAR n, 5 IT r ng * 


„. 


—— ———ꝓ — 2 


ADVENTURES OF CIL BLAS. 
& Provided it be granted to you, you will owe it en- 


«© tirely to the favour and generoſity of the king, who 


6 js pleaſed to think himſelf indebted to thoſe of his ſub. 
« jects who have diſtinguiſhed themſelyes in the ſervice 
ce of the ſtate. You lee by this, purſued the captain, 
© that J am ſtill in his debt; and that, in all likelihood, 
© I ſhall return as rich I came.” | 
One naturally intereſts himſelf for a brave man in ad- 
verſity. I encouraged him to perſevere, and offered to 
write his memorials gratis. I went even. ſo far as to 


offer him my purſe, and to conjure him to take out of | 


it what money he wanted. But he was none of thoſe 
who never wait for a ſecond invitation on theſe occaſions; 
on the contrary, he ſhewed himſelf very delicate on this 
point, and thanked me in a lofty manner for my good- 
will. He afterwards told me, that rather than be a bur- 
den to any body, he had accuſtemed himſelf, by degrees, 
to live ſo frugally, that the leaſt nouriſhment was ſutfh- | 
cient for his ſuhſiſtence. This was but too true; and, 


therefore, he was nothing but ſkin and bone. That he 


might have no witneſs of his wretched repaſt, he uſed to 
lock himſelf up in his chamber at meals. I obtained of 
him, however, by dint of entreaty, that we ſhould dine 
and ſup together; and, deceiving his pride by an inge- 


nious compaſſion, ordered more victuals and liquor than 


I had occaſion for to be brought, and urged him to eat 


and drink. At firft, he ſtood upon ceremony, but at 


length he yielded to my entreaties. After which, be- 
coming inſenſibly more bold, he, of himſelf, aſſiſted me 


in clearing my plate, ana emptying my bottle. 


When we had drank four or five draughts, and re- 


. conciled his ſtomach to good nouriſhment —* Truly, 


f 


ſaid he, with an air of gaiety, you ate very bewitching, 
£ Signior Gil Blas; you make me do what you pleaſe; 
: 2 behaviour diveſts me of all fear of abuſing your 
© beneficent diſpoſition.“ My captain, at that time, 
ſeemed ſo well rid of ſname, that, if I had laid hold of 
the opportunity of preſſing him again to e ure, 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL RLAS. 63 


I believe he would not have refuſed it: but I did not 


put him to the trial; contenting myſelf with having 
made him my meſſmate, and with taking the trouble not 
only of writing his memorials, but alſo of helping him 
to compoſe them. By means of having copied homi- 
lies, I had learned to turn a period, and was become a 
kind of author. The old officer, on his part, piqued 
himſelf on his knowledge in compoſition ; ſo that, ex- 


erting ourſelves together, through emulation, we pro- 


duced morſels of eloquence, worthy. of the moſt cele- 
brated maſters of Salamanca. But in vain did each of 
us exhauſt his Femus, in ſowing flowers of rhetoric in 


thoſe memorials ; it was no better, as the ſaying is, 


than ſowing them on ſand. Whatever expedient we fell 
upon to enhance the ſervices of Don Hannibal, the court 
paid no regard to it ; a circumſtance that did not at all 
engage the old invalid to make the eulogium of thoſe offi- 
cers who ruin themſelves in the field. In his bad hu- 
mour he curſed his fate, and wiſhed Naples, Lombardy, 
and the Low Countries, at the devil. 1 

To compleat his mortification, it happened one day 


that, under his very noſe, a poet, introduced by the duke 


Alva, having rehearſed, in the preſence, an ode on the 
birth of an infanta, was gratified with a penſion of five 
hundred ducats. I believe the maimed captain would 


have run mad on this occaſion, had I not been at great 


pains. to recompoſe him. What is the matter?“ ſaid 
I, ſeeing him quite beſide himſelf; * there is nothin 

© in this that ought to give you uneaſineſs. Has it 
© not bcen the privilege F 

© make princes pay tribute to the Muſes? There is not 
a crowned head in the world that does not gratify one 
of theſe gentlemen with a penſion; and; between you 
* and me, theſe ſort of rewards being generally tranſ- 
* mitted to the knowledge of poſterity, immortalize the 


I © Vibeiality of kings; whereas the other. recompences 


which they beſtow, are often but ſo much loſs to their 
© reputation, How many rewards. did Augvſtus dif. 
* penile, how meny penſions did he grant, f which we 


Vol. III. 47 9 1 NOS. ©: 


— 4429 
R te Der es tas rr wrt org 5 
K — — & * 1 5 _ 


poets, time immemorial, to 


- 
7 e = 
PPP 


„ WETIOE FRETS" CARP 
. ²˙ ha RTE 


n 


3 


n 


1 — r 
„ TERS — 
F Ee 


7 1 
2. 
= 

£ 
Ti 


EEE —— aug or 


CR ů — — — od — —— 


46 _ © ADVENTURES OP GIL BLAS, 
© have not the leaft-intimation ! But the moſt remote po- 


«© ſterity will always know, as we do, that Virgil received 


© near two hundred thouſand crowns from the bounty of 
© that emperor,” | 
Notwithſtanding all I could ſay to Don Hannibal, the 
fruits of the ode ſtuck in his ſtomach like lead; and, as 
he could not digeſt it, he reſolved to abandon the whole 
of his purſuit. But firſt being willing, as his laſt effort, 
to preſent one other memorial to the Duke of Lerma, we 
went together to the houſe of that prime-miniſter, where 
we met a young man, who, having ſaluted the captain, 
ſaid to him, with an affectionate air My dear old maſ- 
ter, is it you ! What affair has brought you hither ? 
© if you have occaſion fur a perſon of intereſt with his 
© highneſs, pray command me; TI offer you my good of- 
© fices.'—* How, Pedrillo! replied the captain; to hear 
© you talk, one would imagine you enjoy ſome impor- 
© tant poſt in this family.*—* I have, at leaſt, anſwered 
the young man, power enough to be of ſervice to an 
© honeſt country gentleman like you.“ If that be the 
© caſe,” ſaid the officer, with a ſmile, © I have recourſe 
© to your protection. *Tis granted, reſumed Pe- 
drillo ; © let me know what is your buſineſs, and I pro- 


- | miſe you ſhall get ſome ſnips out of the miniſter.” - 


We had no ſooner communicated the affair to this be- 
nevolent young fellow, than he aſked where Don Hanni- 
bal lodged ; in which, being ſatisfied, he affured us that 
we ſhould hear of him next day ; and then diſappeared, 
without giving us the leaſt hint of what he intended to 
do, or even telling 6s whether or not he belonged to the 
Duke of Lerma. I was curious to know who this Pe- 
drillo was, that ſeemed ſo ſprightly. He is a young 
© fellow," ſaid the captain, who ſerved me ſome years 
ago; and who, ſeeing me in want, left me to go in 
© queſt of a better place. I don't blame him for that: 
© it is very natural for one to change for the better. He 


bis a wag who does not want underſtanding, and is as 


« intriguing as the devil: but, in ſpite of all his art, 1 
t 


don't depend a great deal upon the zeal which he has 
DIS. | vg enxpieſſed 
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ADVENTURES OP GIL, BLAS, 67 
t expreſſed in my behalf.“ Who knows, faid I, bu 
5 he may be of ſome uſe ? If he belongs, for example, to 
© (ome one of the duke's e he may have 
it in his power to do you ſervice. You are not igno- 
© rant that every thing is carried, among the great, by 
cabal and intrigue ; that they have favourite domeſtics 
© who lead them by the noſe ; and theſe again, in their 
© turn, are governed by their own valets,' RT 


Next morning, Pedrillo coming to our lodgings— 


© Gentlemen,” ſaid he, © if I did not explain myſelf 
« yeſterday, on the means 1 have of ſerving Captain 
© Chinchilla, it was becauſe we were not in a place 
proper for ſuch an explanation. Beſides, I was 
ewilling to found the buſineſs, before I diſcloſed 
© it to you. You muſt know, then, that I am the lac- 
© quey and confident of Signior Rodrigo de Calderona, the 
© Duke of Ler ma's firſt ſecretary. My maſter, who is 
very much addicted to gallantry, ſups every evening 
« with an Arragonian nightingale, that he keeps encaged 


near the court, Shè is a very handſome girl, from 


£ Albarazin, of good underſtanding, and fings to ad- 
© miraticn ; therefore ſhe is called Signiora Sirena. As 
I carry a billet-doux to her every morning, I have juſt 
© now ſeen her; I have propoſed that ſhe ſhall make Don 
£ Hannibal paſs for her uncle, and, on that ſuppoſition, 
«engage her gallant to protect him. She is willing to 
s undertake the affair; tor, beſides the ſmall advantage 


' *ſhe foreſees in it for herſelf, ſhe will be extremely glad 


© to be thought the niece of a brave gentleman . 
Signior de Chinchilla made wry faces at this propoſal, 


and expreſſed a reluctance in making himſelf an accom- 


plice of ſuch a prank, and ſtill more, in ſuffering a ſne- 


adventurer to diſhonour his family, by ſaying ſhe be- 


longed to it. He was diſguſted at it, not only on account 
of himſelf, but alſo perceived in it (if I may be allowed 
the expreſſion) a retroſpective ignominy upon all his an- 
eftors. This delicacy» ſeemed very unſeaſonable to 


Pedrillo: who, being ſhocked at it, exclaimed—* You 
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68 _ ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 

© Jeſt ſure, to take it in that view! You are ſuch a ſet 
© of pedple, you cottage ſquires, your vanity is quite 
© ridiculous !—Signior Cavalier, he purſued, addreſſing 
himfelf to me, are you not ſurpriſed at the ſcruples he 
© makes? Egad U it is a fine thing, indeed, to ſtand on 
© ſuch punctilios at court! Fortune is never neglefted 
© there, whatever ſhape it aſſumes.” 

I approved of what Pedrillo faid, and we harangued 
the captain ſo ſucceſsfully, that we prevailed upon him, 
in ſpite of himſelf, to become Sirena's uncle. When 
ve had gained the victory over his pride, we laid all 
our three heads togetherz in order to compoſe a new me- 
morial for the miniſter, and it was reviſed, augmented, 
and corrected accordingly. I then wrote it out fair, aud 
Pedrillo carried it to the Arragonian lady ; who, that 
very evening, put it into the hands of Signior Don Ro- 
drigo, to whom ſhe ſpoke in ſuch a manner, that the 
ſecretary believing her really the captain's niece, pro- 
miſed to exert himſelf in his behalf. A few days after, 
we ſaw the effects of this our work. Pedrillo came to 
our lodging with an air of triumph : © Good news !' 
faid he to Chinchilla; © the king is going to make a 
_ © diſtribution of governments, benefices, and penſions, 
£ in which you ſhall not be forgot. But I am ordered 
c to aſk what preſent you intend to make to Sirena. 
As for my own part, I declare I'll have nothing at all, 
I prefer the pleaſure of having contributed towards 

£ bettering my old maſter's fortune, to all the gold in 
I the world. But this is not the caſe with our nymph 
f of Albarazin; the is a little Jewiſhly inclined ; when 
the buſineſs is to oblige her neighbour, ſhe would take 
money of her own father, ſo you may judge if the will 
„ refuſe it from a pretended uncle,” 1 8 
Let her mention her demand, replied Don Hannibal; 
© ſhe ſhall, if the pleates, have yearly one-third of the 
c penſion I obtain; and that ought to ſatisfy her, if the 
© whole revenues of his Catholic majeſty were concerned 


in the bargain,'—* For my own part,“ rephed Don 


Rodrigo's 


| ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS., 6 

Rodrigo's Mercury, I would cheerfully rely upon your 
« word, becauſe I know the value of it; but you have 
« to do with a little creature who is naturally diſtruſt- 
«ful. Befides, ſhe would much father have, once for 
«all, two-thirc's of the product advanced in ready- mo- 
© ney.'—* Where the devil goes ſhe think I ſhall find 
e1t?? cried the officer, haſtily interrupting him; does 
« ſhe think I am a money- broker? It ſeems you have 
© not made her acquainted with my ſituation.— Par- 
«don me,” replicd Pedrillo ; © ſhe knows very well that 
you are as poor as Job: after what TI have told her, 
© ſhe cannot be ignorant of your circumſtances. But 
don't give yourlelf any trouble about the matter; I 
am a man fertile in expedients. I know an old rogue 
© of a lawyer who takes pleaſure in lending his money at 
ten per cent. You ſhall make an aſſignment, with ſe- 


*curity to him, before a notary, of the firſt year of your 


« penſion for the like ſum, which you ſhall acknowledge 
to have received from him, and which you will touch 
in effect, the intereſt included. With regard to the 
« ſecurity, the lender will be contented with your caſtle 
« of Chinchilla, ſuch as it is; fo that we ſhall have no 
« diſpute upon that ſcore,” | 
The captain proteſted that he would accept of the 
conditions, if he ſhould be lucky enough to have any 
ſhare in the favours which were to be Tfributed next 
day. And he was not diſappointed; being gratified 
with a penſion of three hundred piſtoles on a certain go- 
vernment. As ſoon as he underſtood this piece of news 
he gave all the ſecurity that was demanded, tranſacted 
kis little affairs, and returned to New Caſtile with ſome 
piſioles in his pocket. he 5 
ve „ 8 
Eil Blas meets his dear Friend Fabricius at Court; 
their mutual joy: they repair to a certain Place, where 


à curious Converſation happens betæveen tbem. 


] Contracted a cuſtom of going every morning to court, 
where I commonly ſpent two or three hours, in ſee- 


ing the grandees paſs and . » though they appeared 


there 


70 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS,.. - 
there without that ſplendour which ſurrounds them ia 
other places. — | 

One day, as I walked to and fro, and ſtrutted through 
the apartments, making, like many others, a fooliſh 
figure enough, I perceived Fabricius, whom I had left 


at Valladolid in the ſervice of an hoſpital director. 
What aftoniſhed me was, that he talked familiarly to 


the Duke of Medina Sidonia, and the Marquis of Santa- 
Cruz. Nay, theſe two noblemen ſeemed to liſten to 
him with plcaſure, and he was as well dreſſed as a man 
of quality. Am I nor miſtaken !“ ſajd I to myſelf. 
© Can this be the ſon of Barber Nunnez! Perhaps, it 
© is ſome young courtier who reſembles him.“ I did 
not long remain in doubt: the noblemen went away, 
and I accoſted Fabricius. He knew me at firſt fight ; 
and, after having made me ſqueeze through the crowd 
with him, to get out of the apartments—* My dear Gil 
Blas, ſaid he, embracing me, I am rejoiced to ſex 
< you again! How art thou employed at Madrid? art 
thou ſtill in ſervice, or haſt thou ſome poſt at court? 
© Give me an account of all that has happened to thee, 
© {ince thy precipitate retreat from Valladolid.*—* You 
© aſk me a great many queſtions at once, faid I; * and 
© we are not now in a proper place torelate adventures.” 
——»* Thou art in the right,” he replied; we ſhall be 
more at liberty in my lodgings. Come, I will ſhew 
© you the way; it is not far from hence, I am quite 
© my own maſter, agreeably lodged, perfectly caſy in 
my circumſtances, I am contented with my ſituation, 
t and bappy becauſe I think myſelt fo.” 
I accepted the propoſal, and followed Fabricius, 
- who ſtopped before a very fine houſe, where he told me 
he lodged. We croſſed a court, where, on one ſide, 
there was a great ſtair-caſe that led to very ſuperb 
apartments; and, on the other, a ſmall flight, equally 
dark and narrow, by which we aſcended to the lodging 


he had ſo much extolled. It conſiſted of one room only, BW 
which my ingenious friend had divided into four, by 


thin deal boards. The firſt ſerved as an anti-chamber to 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL -BLAS. 71 
me ſecond, where he lay; he had made a cloſet of the 
third; and a kitchen of the laſt. The chamber and anti- 
chamber were lined with maps, and theſe of philoſophy ; 
and the furniture was ſuitable to this kind of hanging ; 


conſiſting of a large brocade bed, very much worn; old 


chairs covered with yellow ferge, garniſhed with a fringe 
of Granada ſilk of the fame colour; a table with gilt 
feet, covered with leather that ſeemed to be once red, 
and bordered with a tinſel fringe become black by the 
hple of time; with an ebony cupboard, adorned with 
figures coarſely carved. He had, inſtead of a bureau, 
in his cloſet, a little table; and his library was com- 
poſed of ſome books, with ſeveral bundles of paper 
lying on thelves, placed above one another, along the 
wall. His kitchen, which was conformable to the 
reſt, contained ſome earthen ware, and other neceſſary 
utenſils. e | 

Fabricius, after having given me time to conſider his 
apartment, faid—* What doſt thou think of my lodg- 
„ing and economy; an't thou enchanted with them?“ 
— Ves, faith, I replied, ſmiling; I am fo. Thou 


© muſt have certainly played thy cards well at Madrid, 
to be ſo well furniſhed. Thou doubtleſs, enjoyeſt 


< ſome poſt..— Heaven forbid?” replied he; the bu- 


+ fineſs I follow is above all employments whatever. A 


© man of faſhion, to whom this houſe belongs, gave me 
A room, which I have divided into four, and turniſh- 
ed, as thou ſeeſt. I meddle with nothing but what 
gives me pleaſure, and feel not the cravings of necef- 
4 Rey Pray be more explicit,” ſaid I, interrupting 
him; © you irritate the deſire I bave of knowing what 
© you do.'——" Well,” faid he, thou thalt be ſatisfied. 
] am turned author, and have commenced wit; I'write 


in verſe as well as in proſe, and am equally - good at 
every thing . : 


„Thou a favourite of Apollo! cried I, laughing. 
This is what I never could have divined. I ſhould 
have been muck leſs ſurprized to have found thee in a 

| | | © quite 


72 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
« quite contrary ſituation. What charms couldft thou 


« 2 
« in the condition of a poet ? Methinks thele people &« t 
© are commonly deſpiſed in civil life, and are far from « + 
© having an eſtabliſhed ordinary. — O fie! cried he, & x1 
in his turn; thou talkeſt of thoſe miſerable authors, we 


© whoſe works are the refuſe of libraries and players. 
Is it to be wondered at, that ſuch writers are not 
© eſteemed? But good authors, my friend, are on a bet- 
f ter footing in the world; and I may ſay, without va- 
© nity, that I am one of that number.'—* I don't at all 
© doubt it,” ſaid I; thou art a young fellow of excel- 
© lent genius; that which is compoſed by thee cannot 
„be bad. All that I am at a loſs to know is, how 
© thou waſt firſt ſeized with the rage of rhyme.” 
© Thy ſurprize is juſt,” replied Nunnez ; © I was fo 
c well ſatisfied with my ſituation while in the ſervice of 
© Don Manuel Ordonnez, that I did not ſo much as wiſh 
© for any other. But my genius riſing by degrees, like 
© that of Plautus, above ſervitude, I compoſed a co- 
- © medy, which was acted by the company at Valladolid, 
Although it was not worth a fig, it met with great 
© ſucceſs; from whence I concluded, that the public 
* was a good milch cow, which eaſily parted with it's 
© ſtore. This reflection, joined to the furious defire of 
* compoſing new pieces, detached me from the hoſpital. 
© The love of poetry baniſhed my paſſion for riches; 


© and reſolving to repair to Madrid, as the centre of WW} « 
© wit, in order to form my taſte, I demanded my diſ- 61 
© miſſion from the director, who did not grant it with- 641 
* out regret, ſo much affection had he conceived for me. «0 
Fabricius, ſaid he, © haſt thou any cauſe to be «m1 
« diſſatisfied ?. No, Sir, I replied ; © you are the rep 
é beſt of maſters, and I am penetrated with your gene- « h 
<« rofity. But, you know, one muſt follow his deſtiny. « x 
5 I find I am born to eternalize my name by works of 14 
e genius.” — What folly poſſeſſes thee!” reſumed I 
the good citizen; thou haſt already taken root in the Wl ya; 


« hoſpital, and art of that kind of wood of * * 
. | 5 * axas 24 
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& ards and even directors are made. Thou art going 
et to leave what is ſolid, in order to employ thyſelf in 
« trifles ; and thou wilt ſoon repent of thy imprudence, 
& my child. | | | g 
The director, ſeeing that he oppoſed my defign to 


no purpoſe, paid my wages, and over and above, made 


© me a preſent of fifty ducats, as a recompence for my 
faithful ſervices : ſo that with this, and what I found 
© means to glean in the little commiſſions that were en- 
© truſted to my integrity, I was in a condition, on my 
© arrival at Madrid, to appear in a very handſome man- 
ner. This I failed not to da; though the writers of 
«our nation don't much pique themſelves on their neat 
appearance. I ſoon became acquainted with Lopes de 


Vega,“ Miguel Cervantes de Saavedra, and ether 


© famous authors; but, in preference to theſe great men, 
© [choſe for my preceptor a young batchelor of Cordo- 
va, the incomparable Don Lewis de Gongora, the 
© fineſt genius that ever Spain produced. He will not 
allow his works to be printed in his life-time,- but 
contents himſelf with reading them to his friends; 
tand, what is very remarkable, Nature has endued 
© him with the rare talent of ſucceeding in all kinds of 
poetry. He chiefly excels in ſatire, which, indeed, is 
this main ſtrength. He is not (like Lucilius) a muddy 
river that ſweeps along with it abundance of flime 
©but rather the Tagus, that rolls over golden fands its 
* limpid ſtream.'—s Thou draweſt, ſaid I to Fabricius, 
Fan agreeable picture of this ſame batchelor; and 1 
don't doubt that a perſon of ſuch merit has a great 
number of envious enemies.”—* All our authors, he 
replied, * good as well as bad, inveigh bitterly againſt 
© him. „ He delights,” fays one, © in bombaſt, points, 
“ metaphors, and tranſpoſition.“ “ His verſes,” faith 
A celebrated dramatic poet, as much admired by the 


I Spaniards as Shakeſpeare is by the Englith. He is ſaid to 


baye compoſed eighteen hundred pieces for the ſtage, in 
verſe, beſides many other works, CO” 
'F The renowned author of Don Quixote, ; 

8 5 another, 
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© another, are as obſcure as thoſe which the Saliag 
<« prieſts ſang in their proceſſions, and which nobody 
& underſtood.. Others again find fault with his com- 
« poling ſometimes ſonnets or romances, ſometimes, co- 
© medies, ftanzas, and acroſtics ; as if he had fooliſhly 
' © undertaken to eclipſe all the great maſters in their own 
© different ways. But all theſe efforts of jealouſy are 
* baffled by a muſe that is cheriſhed by all thanks of 
© people, from the higheſt to the loweft. 
© It was under this ſkilful maſter that I ſerved my ap- 
0 ee een and I dare ſay it has appeared: for T 
have ſo happily imbibed his genius, that I have 
* already compoſed ſome detached pieces which he would 
£ not bluſh to father, I opened my ware (according to 
© his-example) in the houſes of the great, where 1 am 
© wonderfully well received, and have to do with people 
© who are not difficult to pleaſe. Tis true, indeed, 
© my ſucceſsful beginning has been of no diſſervice to 
© my later compoſitions. In ſhort, -T am beloved by 
| © ſeveral noblemen, and in particular, live with the 
© Duke de Medina Sidonia, as Horace once lived with 
© Mzcenas. You ſee, added Fabricius, in what 
© manner I was metamorphoſed into an author. I have 
© nothing elle to relate; ſo that it is now thy turn, Gil 
Blas, to rehearſe thy exploits.* _ 

I opened accordingly z_ and ſuppreſſing every trivial 
- circumſtance, gave him the detail bf deſired: after which, 
it being dinner-time,' he took out of his ebony cupboard 

'A couple of napkins, . ſome ; bread, the remains of 2 
ſhoulder of roaſt mutton, a bottle of excellent wine, 
and we ſat down at the table with all the gaiety of two 
friends, who meet after a. long ſeparation. © Thou 
© ſceſt,” faid he, my free and independent life ; I might, 
if I would, go and dine every day with the people of 
« quality ; but, beſides: that the poetic inclination 
© keeps me oftentimes at home, I am a ſort of an Ariſ- 
« tippus ; and can egually accommodate myſelf to com- 


* pany and ſolitude, to affluence and ons We | 


as 
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kked the wine ſo well, that there was a neceſſity of tak- 
Sy ing another bottle from the ſtore ; and, towards the end 
of the repaſt, I expreſſed a deſire of ſeeing ſome of his 
hly productions. He immediately ſearched among his pa- 
pers for a ſonnet, which he read aloud with great em- 
phaſis. Nevertheleſs, in ſpite of the charms of his 
of reading, I found the performance ſo obſcure, that I 
could not comprehend the meaning of one ſyllable. 
Perceiving my ignorance—* This ſonnet,” ſaid-he, © does 


1 I © not ſeem very clear to thy apprehenſion ; is it not ſo ?? 
8 I owned to him that T could have wiſhed it had been 
uld more plain. Upon which he fell a laughing at my ex- 
5 pence. If this ſonnet, he reſumed, is not intelligi- 
3 ble, ſo much the better. The natural and ſimple won't 
ple © do for ſonnets, odes, and other works that require the 
1 © ſublime. The ſole merit of theſe is in their obſcurity ; * 
io: and it is ſufficient if the poet himſelf thinks he un- 


by *derftands them. You joke, friend!“ ſaid I, in- 
the WM tcrrupting him; good ſenſe and perſpicuity ought to be 


EN © ingredients in poetry of all kinds whatever: and if 
hat thy incomparable Gongora writes not more plainly 
a *than thou doſt, I confeſs my opinion of him finks 
Gil # apace. He muſt be a poet who can deceive no other 
4 © age than his own. Let us now have a ſpecimen of thy 
vial * proſe.” Hereupon, Nunnez produced a preface, which 
ch, (he {aid) he intended to prefix to a collection of comedies 
ard that he had then in the preſs; and, having read it, 
42 aſked my opinion. I am," ſaid I, © no better pleaſed 
ne, © with thy proſe than with thy poetry. Thy ſonnet is 
- a piece/ of verboſe fuſtian ; and thy preface is com- 


* poled of far-fetched ere words that have not 
; *the public ſtamp, perplexed phraſes; in a word, thy 
ht, . Ps PAP P 

5 © ſtyle is quite peculiar to thyſelf; and the books of our 
f beſt authors, ancient as well as modern, are written 


ion . ors, 
Ir in a quite different manner.'-—* Poor Ignoramus!“ 
m. erſed Fabricius: © thou deft not know, then, that every 
We * profaic writer who now aſpires at the reputation of a 


ed delieate pen, aſſects that ſingularity of ſtyle, and ve | 
4 | ; : | | 60 
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© odd expreſſions, which ſhock thee ſo much. There are 


© of us five or fix bold innovators, who have undertaken 1 
© to make a thorough change in the language; and we ory 
will accompliſh it (pleaſe God!) in ſpite of Lope de wo 
© Vega, Cervantes, and all the fine geniuſes who cavil niſh 
* at our new modes of fpeech. We are ſeconded by a 44 
number of partiſans of diſtinction, and have even ſome he 
© theologians in our cabal. 5 
© After all,” added he, © our deſign is commendable; 25 
© and, prejudice apart, we are more valuable than thoſe | we 
© natural writers who ſpeak like the common run of Mop 
* mankind. I don't know for what reaſon they are eſ- In « 
; - * teemed by ſo many perſons of honour... Their manner oth 
was proper enough at Athens or Rome, where there He 
was no diſtinction in point of ſpeaking ; ſo that So- 1 
* crates ſaid to Alcibiades, the people was an excellent 45 
* ſchoolmaſter ; but at Madrid, we have both a good of 
and a bad language, and our courtiers expreſs them- 85 
© ſelves quite otherwiſe than our citizens, believe me. 925 
In ſhort, our new ſtyle overtops that of our antago- 150 
© nifts. I will, by one example, make thee perceive 12 

© the difference between the gentility of our diction, and | 
of © the flatneſs of theirs. They would ſay, quite plainly, Po 
. for inftance—*® Interludes embelliſh a comedy: I 
* while-we, with more ſpirit, would pronounce—* In- 55 


s terludes create beauty in a comedy. Take notice 
© of that; create beauty. Doſt thou perceive all the 


© brilliancy, all the delicacy, all the prettineſs, of the {MW -...* 
* expreſſion ?* | | | 8 
I interrupted my innovator with a loud laugh. Go, . 
Fabricius, ſaid I, thou art quite an original with . 
* this thy precious language. — And thou, aniwered doen 
he, © art no. better than a beaſt, with thy natural ſtyle. Wl ſpec 
«© Go,” ſaid he, repeating the words of the Archbiſhop # 
© of Granada ** go and tell my treaſurer to give you Nor 
cc an hundred ducats; and Heaven direct you with that WW 7 
« ſum! Adieu, Mr: Gil Blas; I wiſh you a great WI ©: 


«© deal of good fortune, with a little more taſte !** - 
1 I. redoubled 
2 ; 
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I redoubled my mirth at this fally ; and Fabricius, 


n ßforgiving me for having ſpoke fo irreverently of his 

writings, loſt nothing of his good humour. We fi- 

q niſhed our ſecond bottle ; and, getting up from table in 

: x pretty good trim, went out with a deſign to walk in 

. the Prado: but, paſſing by the door of a tavern, we 
took it in our heads to go in. ee, 

. This place was uſually frequented by good company; 

4 W and I obſerved in two ſeparate halls, a great many ca- 

£4 raliers, amuſing themſelves with different diverſions. 

. In one, they played at drafts and primere; and, in the 

wi other, ten or twelve perſons were liſtening. very atten- 


75 tively to a diſpute between two profeſſed wits. We had 
no occaſion to go near tlem, in order to learn that a, 
ne metaphyſical propoſition was the ſubject of their diſpute: 
od for they talked with ſuch warmth and tranſport, that 
. they looked like people poſſeſſed. I imagine, if Eleazar's 


a ring“ had been put under their noſes, we ſhould have 
op ſeen devils iſſue with their breath. Good God!” faid 
mn I to my companion, what paſſion; what lungs! 
5 Theſe diſputants were certainly born to be public 
ly, + criers. The greateſt part of mankind are miſplaced. 


PO Ves, truly, he replied; © theſe people ſeem to be 
Le © of the race of Novius, f that Roman banker, whoſe 


Fl © yoice exceeded the noiſe of carmen. But,” added he, 
the what gives me the greateſt diſguſt at their dicourſe is, 
the Eleazar was a famous magician, who. caft out devils, by 
h Affing to the noſe of the poſſeſſed a certain myſtical ring, 
Go, which the demon no ſooner ſmelled, than he abandoned the 


ich patient. In performing before the Emperor Veſpaſian, he 
vit commanded the devil to overſet a piteher of water, which the 


ered demon immediately complied with, to the aſtoniſnment of the 
yle. ſpectators. 75 L Mts 
ſhop + Navius, from being a ſlave, came to be a rich citizen a 


you Rome, and turned uſurer: which infamy Horace has perpe- 
tated, and has alſo immortalized the loudneſs of his voice, 
in the fixth Satire of his firſt hook, Oo ay 
A bic þ plauſtra ducenta 
Concurrantque foro tra. funcra magna ſunabit, 
Coraua quod, vincatque iu44s, / 


You JILL 47. H © that 


£. % 
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© that our ears are ſtunned to no purpoſe. We removed t { 
at a diſtance from thoſe vociferous metaphyficians, and * 
by that expedient I prevented a violent head-ache which b 
had begun to ſeize me. 1 : Fj 
We weut and fat down in the corner of the other hall, 1 
whence, while we drank refreſhing liquors, we examine! 4 
the cavaliers as they came in and went out. As Nun- tn 
nez knew almoſt all of them Egag !* cried he, the 17 
* diſpute of our philoſophers won't be ſoon over: here 0 


© are freſh reinforcements arriving; theſe three men will cp 
© engage in the fray. But ſeeſt thou theſe two originals 
© going out? That little, ſwarthy, withered creature, 
whole lank ſtraight hair falls down in equal portions, 8 
© before and behind, is called Don Julien de Vellanunno, 74 
* and is a young judge who affects the beau. One of W 7 


* my triends and I going to dine with him t'other day, 46 
c ſurprized him in a pretty ſmgular occupation. He was FS. 
* diverting: himſelf in his cloſet, by throwing away the f 
c writings of a proceſs of which he is to make a report, «6 


and making a greyhound. bring them back again to 1 
him, while the dog tore them to pieces very hand- 
ſomely. The name of that licentiate with the copper b 
c noſe, who accompanies him, is Don Cherubin Tonto, 6+ 
aa a canon of the church of Toledo, the weakeſt mortal en 
in the world; though by his {prightly {miling air, MM. - 
6 you would imagine he had a great deal of wit, He 
* has bright ſparkling eyes, with an arch malicious 
© fiieer: ſo that one would be apt to think him a wag, 
When he hears a delicate performance read, he liſtens 
* with ſuch attention as ſeems full of underſtanding, 
© and all the. while comprehends nothing at all of the 
matter. He dined with us at the judge's houſe, where 
© an infinite number of witty things were ſaid; but he 
© ſpoke never a word, though he applauded them with 
« grimaces and geſtures that ſeemed even ſuperior to the 
© {allies that were uttered,? ER toes —_ 
© Doſt thou know, ſaid I to Nunnez, theſe two 
c ſhabby. fellows who, with their elbows on the 75 
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t fit in a corner, and converſe together in whiſpers? 
©No! ſaid he, © their faces are quite unknown to me; 
© but in all likelihood they are coffee-honſe politicians 
who ceniure the government. Mark that genteel ca- 
© yvalier, who whiſtles as he walks through the hall, and 
« ſupports himſelf ſometimes on one foot, ſometimes on 
another; that is Pon Auguſtin Moreto, a young poet, 
© who was born with ſome genius, but flatterers and 
© ignorant people have almoſt turned his brain. The 
© man whom he accoſts is one of his confederates, who 


is alſo moon-ſtruck, and rhymes in proſe. 


More authors ſtill !* cried he, ſhewing me two well- 
dreſſed men coming in; one would think they had made 
6 4 rendezvous here, to paſs in review before thee. 
© Theſe are, Don Bernard Deſſenguado, and Don Se- 
© baſtian de Villa Vicioſa. The firſt is a genius full of 
"gall, an author born under the planet of Saturn, a ma- 
c licious mortal, whoſe pleaſure conſiſts in hat ing all 
© the world, and is himſelf beloved by nobody. As for 
Don Sebaſtian, he is a young fellow of candour, who 
will let nothing lie upon his conſcience; he lately 
© brought a performance on the ſtage, which had an ex- 
* traordinary run; and now he has printed it, that he 
may no longer abuſe the efteem of the public.” 

The charitable pupil of Gongora was going on in ex- 


plaining the figures of this picture, which ſhifted ſo 


often to the view, when a gentleman belonging to the 
Duke de Medina Sidonia came and interrupted him, ſay- 
ing Signior Don Fabricio, I was looking for you, in 


order to let you know that his grace would ſpeak with 


you immediately at his own houſe.” Nunnez, who 


knew that a grandee's wiſhes cannot be too ſoon ſatis 


fied, quitted me in a trice, to go and wait upon his 
Mæcenas; while I remained very much aſtoniſhed to 
hear him honoured with the appellation of Don, and ſee 


him thus become noble in deſpite of his ſire, Maſter 


Chryſoſtom the barber. | Wes 


4 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Fabricius introduces Gil Blas to the ſervice of count Ca: 
liauo, a Sicilian nobleman. _ 


1 Was ſo deſirous of ſeeing Fabricius again, that I vi- 
ſited him early next morning. Good-morrow !' 
faid I, when I entered, * Signior Don Fabricio, the 
© flower, or rather glow-worm, of the Aſturian nobi- 
© lity !' At theſe words he laughed heartily. Thou 
© haſt obſerved, then, cried he, that I am dubbed a 
< Don ?— Yes, Mr. Gentleman, I replied; and, 
£ give me leave to tell you, that when you recounted 
< your metamorphoſis yeſterday, you forgot the belt 
< part of it.'—* I did ſo, anſwered he; but truly, if 
© I have aſſumed that honourable title, it was not fo 
much with a view to gratify my own vanity, as to 


0 accomodate myſelf to that of others. Thou knoweſt 


£.the humour of the Spaniards : they make no account 
of an honeſt man, if he has the misfortune to be both 
© poor and mean born. I muſt tell thee too, that I (ez 
4 ſo many people call themſelves Don Franciſco, Don 
Pedro, or Don What-you-will, that if there is no 
cheat in the caſe, thou wilt allow nobility to be a very 
common thing; and agree, that a plebeian of merit 
© honours it by his aſſociation. But let us change the 
s ſubject,” added he. Laſt night I ſupped at the Duke 
©de Medina Sidonia's ; where, among other gueſts, was 
7 Count Galiano, a Sicilian nobleman of the firſt rank; 
and the converſation turning on the ridiculous effects 


c of ſelf-love, I, charmed that I had it in my power to 
£ entertain the company on that ſubject, regaled them 


£ with the ſtory” of the homilies. Thou mayeſt well 
imagine they laughed heartily, aud. cenſured the arch- 
© biſhop as he deſerved. This produced no bad effect 
© for thee, for thou waſt pitied by every body; and 


£ Count Galiano, after having aſked a good many queſ- 


* tions concerning thee, to which thou mayeſt believe! 
made ſuitable anſwers, defired me to bring 427 e579 
| houſe, 


* 
* 
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t houſe, I was juſt now going in queſt of thee, to con- 
duct thee thither. 1 ſuppoſe he intends to offer thee 
© the place of one of his ſecretaries; and I adviſe thee 
© to accept of it. The count is rich, and ſpends like an 


£ ambaſſador at Madrid: he is come to court, it is ſaid, 


© to confer-with the Duke of Lerma, about the crown 
« demeſnes which that miniſter deſigns to alienate in 
Sicily. In ſhort, Count Galiano, though a Sicilian, 
« ſeems, to be generous, juſt, and open; and thou canſt 
© not do better than attach thyſelf to him; he is the 
© man, in all probability, who is deſtined to enrich thee, 
© according to what was foretold in thy behalf at Gre- 
nada. e | 

© I had reſolved,* ſaid I to Nunnez, to live at large 


a little, and enjoy myſelf a good while, before I ſhould 


© go to ſervice again; but thou ſpeakeſt to me of this 
«© Sicilian count in ſuch a manner, as induces me to 


change my reſolution, and even to wiſh I was already 
in his family.'—* Thou mayeſt ſoon be there, he rę- 


* plied, or I am much miſtaken. At the ſame time 


we, went out together to the count, who lodged in the 


houſe of his friend Don Sancho d' Avila, then in the 
country, 3; 13 
Me found in the court a great number of pages and 
footmen, cloathed in a livery equally rich and gay; and 
in the anti- chamber ſeveral uſners, gentlemen, and other 


officers, all magnificently dreſſed; but withal ſo ugly, 


that they looked like a company of apes in Spaniſh garb. 


There are figures, both of men and women, on which 


all art is thrown away. 

Don Fabricius having ſent in his name, was imme- 
diately introduced into a room, whither I followed him, 
and found the count in his morning-gown, ſitting on a 
en and drinking chocolate. We ſaluted him with 
21. 


the demonſtrations of the moſt profound reſpect ;_ | 


and he honoured us with an inclination of the head, ac- 
companied by ſuch a gracious ſmile, as at once gained 
my heart. A wondertul effect, though an ordinary one, 


which a fayourable reception from the great produces in 
| 5 1 our 
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our breafts! They muſt receive us very ill. indeed, he. 
fore we be diſguſted at their behaviour. pi 


4 Having drank his chocolate, he amuſed himſelf ſome 
time in playing with a large baboon that ſat by him, 
and was called Cupid. I don't know for what reaſon 
the name of that god was beſtowed on this animal, un- 
leſs it was becauſe it had all his malice; for it reſem- 
bled him in nothing elſe. Such as it was, however, it 
did not fail to give vaſt delight to it's maſter, who was 
ſo much charmed with'its merry tricks, that he hugged 
it inceſſantly in his arms. Though Nunnez and I were 
not much . diverted with the gambols of this beaſt, we 
feigned ourſelves enchanted with its performances : 
which pleaſed the Sicilian ſo much, that he ſuſpended the 
pleaſure he enjoyed in this paſtime, to tell me—* Friend, 
you have it in your option to be one of my ſecretaries : 
© if you like the place, I will give you two hundred piſ. 
© toles a year,' without any other recommendation than 
© that of Don Fabricio.— . My, lord, cried Nunnez, I 
am bolder than Plato, who had not courage enough 
© to anſwer for one of his friends, whom he ſent to the 


© tyrant Dionyſius. I am not afraid of bringing re- 


£ proaches upon myſelf, by vouching for my friend.” 

"'T thanked the Aſturian poet with a low bow, for his 
obliging confidence; then, addreſſing myſelf to my pa- 
tron, aſſured him of my zeal and fidelity. This noble- 
man no ſooner perceived that I reliſhed his propoſal, 
than he ordered his ſteward to be called; to whom, hav. 
ing communicated - ſomething in a whiſper, he ſaid, 
„Gil Blas, I will tell you preſently what is to be the 
© nature of your employment ; meanwhile you may tol- 
low my ſteward, who has received orders concerning 
you.“ I accordingly obeyed, leaving Fabricio with 
the count and Cupid. f 

The ſteward, who was a moſt ſubtle Meſſineſe, con- 
ducted me to his apartment, where he loaded me with 


civilities ; and ſending for the taylor, who had equipped | 


the whole family, ordered him to make for me, with all 


diſpatch, 


* 


2 — 
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diſpatch, a ſuit of cloat':s, of the ſame magnificence as 
thoſe of the principal officers. The taylor, having taken 
meaſure of me, and retired—* As for your lodging,” 
ſaid the Meſſineſe, I know a chamber that will ex- 
actly fit you. But have you breakfaſted?' added he, 
When I aniwered in the negative“ Ah! poor lad!“ 
faid he, why did not you [pcak ? Come, I will ſhew 
you to a place, where, thank Heaven, you may have 
what you will for the aſking.” 

So ſaying, he carried me down to the buttery, where 
we found the butler, a true Neapoli:an, every whit as 
cunning as the Meſſenian. It might be ſaid ot him and 
the ſteward, * Theſe two make a pair. This honeſt 
butler, with five or fix of his friends, were cramming 
themſelves with ham, cold tongue, and other reliſhing 
bits, which obliged them to redouble their draughts. 
We joined theſe hearty cocks, and aſſiſted them in their 
attacks upon the count's beſt wines. While this ſcene 
paſſed in the buttery, another ſuch was acted in the 


kitchen; the cook alſo treated three or four tradeimen 


of his acquaintance, who filled their bellies with rabbit 
and partridge pies. The very ſcullions enjpyed 
themſelves on what they could pilfer; fo that I thought 
myſelf in a houſe abandoned to pillage. Yet theſe 


ſee. 


CHAP. XV. 


Count Galiano inveſts Gil Blas with ar Employment in his 


| Houſe, 1 
I WENT to fetch my baggage to my new habitation ; 


and, when I returned, the count was at dinner with 
ſeveral noblemen, and the poet Nunnez, who called for 
what he wanted with an eaſy air, and mingled in the 
converſation, Nay, I oblerved that every word he 
ſpoke afforded pleaſure to the company. What a fine 


thing is genius! A man of wit can .cakily turn himielf 


into all ſhapes. 


1 dined with the officers, who were treated pretty | 


much 


were but trifles, in compariſon to what I did not 
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much in the ſame manner as our patron; and, in the 
afternoon, retired to my chamber, where I began to 


reflect on my condition. 
Well, Gil Blas, ſaid I to myſelf, thou art now 
© in the ſervice of a Sicilian count, with whoſe real cha. 


'© raſter thou art utterly unacquainted. If we ma 


judge by appearance, thou wilt be in this family 
© like a fiſh.in the water; but we muſt ſwear. to nothing: 
© and thou ovghteſt to diſtruſt thy fate, the malignity 
© of which thou haſt but too often experienced. Be- 


'© ſides, thou doſt not know for what en.ployment thou 


© artretained : he has already two ſecretaries and a ſtew- 
*ard ; what ſervice then does he expect from thee? 


It looks as if he intends to make thee his Mercury, 
in good time!] one cannot be on a better footing with 


© a nobleman, in order to make his way to a good poſt, 
He who limits himſelf to honourable ſervices only, 
moves {lowly, ſtep by ſtep, and ſeldom gains his point 


bat laſt. 4 
While I was engroſſed by theſe fine reflections, a lac- 


quey came to tell me, that all the company who had 
dined at our heuſe were gone home, and that the count 


wanted to ſpeak with me. I flew inſtantly to his 


apartment, where I found him. lying on his couch, 
ready to take his afternoon's nap, with his baboon, 
which always bore him company. : 

© Come hither, Gil Blas, ſaid he; take a chair, and 
© lifter; to what I am going toſay.* I obeyed his orders, 


and he ſpoke to me in theſe terms: Don Fabricio has 


* 


told me, that, among other good qualities, you poſſeſs 


that of attaching yourſelf to your maſters; and that 


you are a young man of incorruptible integrity. Theſe 


© two qualifications determined me to take you into my 
$ {trvice ; for J have great occaſion for an affectionate 
* domeſtic, who will eſpouſe my intereſt, and employ 


© his whole attention in huſbanding my eſtate, I am 
© rich, it is true; but my yearly expence greatly exceeds 


© my income, The reaſon is plain; I am plundered by 
53 0 Sy a 8 ; 78 my 
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© my ſervants, and live in my own houſe as if I was in 
a foreſt among robbers. I ſuſpect my butler and ftew- 
© ard of having a tellow-feeling the one with the other 
and this is more than enough to ruin me from top to 
© bottom. You will ſay, if I have reaſon to think them 
© rogues, why don't I turn them away? But where 


' © ſhall I find others made of a different kind of ftuff ? 


I vill be ſatisfied with having them both obſerved by a 
man who ſhall have a right to inſpect their conduct: 
and you are the perſon whom I have choſen for that 
« commiſſion ; of which, if you acquit yourſelf well, be 
© aſſured that you ſhall not ſerve an ungrateful maſter, 
© for I will take care to procure for you a very advanta- 
« geous ſettlement in Sicily. _ | 
Having ſpoke thus, he diſnuſſed me; and that very 
evening, in preſence of all his domeſtics, I was pro- 
claimed ſuperintendant of the family. This did not 
give the Meſſineſe and Neapolitan great mortification 
at firſt, becauſe they looked upon me as a jolly compa- 
nion, of a good compoſition ; and concluded, that by 
giving me a ſhare of the ſpoil, they ſhould be allowed 
to £0 on in their own courſe. 1 
But they looked very filly next day, when I declared 
to them, that I was an enemy to all miſdemeanour, 
Idemanded of the butler an account of the proviſions; 


| I viſited the cellar, and took an inventory of every 


thing he had in his charge; I mean, table-linen and 
plate. I then exhorted them to be ſaving ef our. pa- 
tron's wealth; to lay out with economy; and ended my 
advice, by proteſting to them, that I would intorm that 
nobleman of every thing that I ſhould oblerve amiſs in 
his houſe, I did not ſtop here: reſolving to have a 
(py, who might diſcover if there was any finifter intelli- 
gence between them. I caſt my eyes on a {cullion 3 
who, being won by my promilcs, aſſured me that I 


| could not have applied to a more proper perſon, to get 


notice of every thing that happened in the houſe ; that 


the butler and ſteward were in a confederacy, and burnt 


. the 


| 
| 
| 


ſite to the college of St. Thomas, and that the 
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the candle at both ends; that they daily ſecreted one 


half of the proviſion that was bought for the family; 


that the Neapolitan took care of a Jady who lived oppo- 

Mei. 
nian entertained another at the Sungate : that theſe two 
gentlemen ſent all forts of proviſions to their nymphs 
every morning; and that the cook alſo diſpatched fa. 
voury meſſes to a widow of his acquaintance in the 
ne:zghbourhocd ; and that, in conſideration of his ſer- 
vices to the other two, to whom he was entirely de- 
voted, he . diſpoſed, as they did, of the wines in the 


\ cellar : in ſhort, that theſe three domeſtics occaſioned a 


moſt horrible expence in the count's houſe. If you 


doubt my report, added the ſcullior, © take the trou- 
| © ble of going to-morrow morning, about ſeven o'clock, 


© to the college of St. Thomas, and you ſhall ſee me 


loaded with a baſket, which will change your (doubts 


© into certainty.*—* So,” ſaid I to him, thou art agent 
© to theſe gallant purveyors ??—* I am, he replied, 
© employed by the butler, and one of my comrades acts 
—: ß 

I had the curioſity to repair next morning, at the ap- 
pointed hour, to the college of St. Thomas, where I did 
not wait long for my ſpy, whom I faw coming along 
with a buge baſket filled with butchers meat, poultry, 
and veniſon. I took an inventory of. the particulars, 


*of which I formed in my pocket-book a ſhort verbal 


roceſs, that I went and ſhewed to my mafter, after 


having told the trencher ſcraper that he might execute 


his commiſſion as uſual. 

The Sicilian nobleman, who was naturally paſſicuate, 
reſolved in his firſt tranſport to turn away the Neapo- 
litan and Meſſenian; but after having reflected more 
coolly, contented himſelf with diſmiſſing the laſt, to 


. whole place I ſucceeded ; ſo that my office of ſuperin- 


tendant was ſuppreſſed ſoon after its creation; and truly 

I was not ſorry for it; for it was, properly ſpeaking, 

no other than the honouralle employment of a ſpy; 7 
| | | a-polt 


$ 1 


>: 
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a poſt which had nothing ſubſtantial in it; whereas, by 
being made fteward, I became maſter of the ſtrong box, 
and that is every thing. The ſteward always poſſeſſes 
the firſt rank among the domeſtics of a great __ : 
and there are ſo many ſmall perquiſites attached to his 
adminiſtration, that he may grow rich, even though he 
bean honeſt man. | | 
My Neapolitan, whoſe budget was not yet exhauſted, 
obſerving my brutal zeal, that I got up every morning 
to ſee and keep an account of what victuals were brought, 
no longer ſecreted. a part, but the raſcal continued to 
purchaſe the ſame quantity as before. By this ſtrata- 
gem, increaſing the profit he drew from the refuſe of 
the table, which was his perquiſite, he found himſelf in a 
condition to treat his charmer at leaſt with dreſſed victu- 
als, if he could not furniſh her with raw proviſion, In 
ſhort, the devil loſt nothing by this retormation, and 


the count was not a whit the better for having a phoenix | 


of ſtewards in his ſervice. The ſuperabundance that I 


then perceived at every meal made me gueſs this new 
trick, which I immediately defeated, by retrenching 


what was ſuperfluous in every courſe, This I did, 
however, with ſuch prudence, that the alteration could 
not be perceived: one would have thought that there was 
fill the ſame profuſion 3 and yet, by this economy, I 
conſiderably diminiſhed the expence. This was what 
my patron required ; he wanted toretreneh, without ap- 
pearing leſs magnificent; for his avarice was fubordi- 
nate to his oſtentatio n.. 1 
There was yet another abuſe to be reformed: I 
found the wine ran out apace; if, for example, twelve 
cavaliers happened to dine with my maſter, they would 


exhauſt fifty, and ſometimes five dozen of bottles. I 


was aſtoniſned at this waſte ; and, not doubting that 
there muſt be ſome roguery in the caſe, conſulted my 
oracle, that is, my drudge, with whom I very often 
had private conferences, and who made a faithful report 


of every thing that was ſaid or done in the kitchen, 


hers 
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88 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS, | 
where he was not in the leaſt ſuſpected. He told me, 
that the waſte of which I complained, proceeded from 
a new league between the butler, cook, and thoſe 
lacquies who filled the wine, and who carried off all 
the bottles halt emptied, which were afterwards ſhared 
among the confederates. I ſpoke to the footmen on 
this ſubject, and threatened to turn them out of doors, 
if ever they ſhould think proper to repeat this practice: 


upon which they were reclaimed. My maſter, whom 


I took care to advertiſe of the moſt minute things 
which I performed for his advantage, loaded me with 
praiſes, and grew every day. more and more fond of 
me; and I, in order to reward the good ſervices of the 
ſcullion, created him cook's aſſiſtant. 
The Neapolitan was enraged to find me always on 
the catch with him ; and was cruelly mortified with the 


checks which he underwent, whenever he preſented his 


accounts to me; for, that I might pare his nails the 
cloſer, I took the trouble of going to market, to learn 
the price of meat, juſt before he went thither ; and, as 
he attempted to impoſe upon me afterwards, gave him 
a vigorous repulſe. I was very well perſuaded, that 
he curſed me an hundred times a day; but the ſubject of 
his maledietions hindered me from dreading their force. 
I cannot. imagine how he could bear my perſecutions, 


and remain in the "ſervice of the Sicihan nobleman, 


Doubtleſs, in ſpite of all my endeayours, he found his 
account in perſeverance. © 

Fabricio, whom I frequently ſaw, and to whom I re- 
counted all my hitherto unheard exploits, in quality of 
ſteward, was more diſpoſed to blame than applaud my 
conduct. God grant,” fail he, one day, that thou 
© mayeit be recompenſed for all this difintereſtednels ; 
© but, between thee and me, I believe it would not fare 
© the worſe with thee, if thou waſt not quite ſo rough 
£ with the butler.“ How?” anſwered 1; * ſhall that 
* robber charge in his bill ten piſtoles for à fiſh that 
did not coſt four, and I paſs over that article? Why 


© not ?* he replied, coldly ; * let him give thee the halt 


« of 


* 
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« of the ſurplus, according to cuſtom. In good faith, 
« my friend !* continued he, ſhaking his head, © you are 
a mere ninny ; and, in all appearance, will grow grey 
in ſervitude, ſince you neglect to flay the eel while it 
© 1s in your hand. Take my word for it, Fortune re- 
ſembles thoſe briſk airy coquettes, who deſpiſe the 
« gallant who ſtands upon eee | | 

I only laughed at the diſcourſe of Nunnez ; wha 
laughed again in his turn, and would have perſuaded 
me that he had only ſpoke in jeſt, being aſhamed of 
having given me bad counſel in vain. I continued firm 
in the reſolution of being always zealous and faithful : 
I felt no inclination to be otherwiſe; and, I dare fay, 
that in four months I ſaved to my maſter, by my eco- 
nomy, three thouſand ducats at leaſt. 


CHAP. XVI. 


An Accident happens to Count Galiano's Baboon, which 
is the Cauſe of great Aſfliction to that Nobleman, Gil Blas 
falls fick : the Conſequence of his Diſtemper. h 
ABOUT this time, the repoſe of the family was 
ſtrangely diſturbed by an accident which will ſeem 
trifling to the reader, though it turned out a very ſerious 
matter to the ſervants, and eſpecially to me : Cupid, 
the baboon of which I have made mention, that animal 
ſo beloved by our maſter, attempting one day to leap 
from one window to another, acquitted himſelf fo ill in 
tne performance, that he fell down into the court, and 
diſlocated his leg. The count no ſooner underſtood 
this misfortune, than ke uttered ſuch piercing cries, that 
they were heard all over the neighbourhood ; and in the 
exceſs of his grief, attacking all his ſervants without 
exception, he had well nigh made a clear houſe, His 
fury, however, was limited to curſing our negligence, 
and abuſing us, without ſparing terms of reproach. 
He ſent immediately for thoſe ſurgeons who were moſt 
expert in fractures and diſlocated bones; and who, 
having viſited the patient's leg, reduced it, and applied 
Vol. III. 47 1 n bandages 
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| bandages accordingly. But, though all of them aſſure 
him there was no danger, my maſter retained one of 
them in the houſe, to be always near the animal, until 
it was perfectly cure. 

I ſhould be to blame, if J paſſed over in ſilence the 
grief and anxiety which preyed upon the heart of the 
Sicilian nobleman, during the whole time of the cure. 
Will it be believed, that all the day he did not ſtir 
from his dear Cupid! He was always preſent when it 
was dreſſed, and got out of bed to viſit him two or three 
times every night. But the moſt troubleſome circum- 
ſtance of all was, that every domeſtic in the family, 
and I in particular, were always up, that we might be 
at hand to'be ſent whereſoever it ſhould be thought pro- 
per for the ſervice of this ape. In a word, we had no 
reſt in the houſe, till ſuch time as this plaguy beaſt, 
- having recovered of his fall, betook himſelf again to 
his. uſual caperings and tumblings. After this, can we 
refuſe to credit the report of Suetonius, when he ſays, 
Caligula loved his horſe to ſuch a degree, that he be- 
ſtowed upon him a houſe richly furniſhed, with officers 
to ſerve him, and even deſigned to make him conſul ? 
My patron was no leſs charmed with his baboon, which 


he would willingly have created a corregidor, had it 


been in his power. | | 
An unlucky circumſtance for me was, that I had ſur. 
paſſed all the valets in demonſtrations of concern, that I 
might, in fo doing, make my court ro my maſter; 
and underwent ſuch fatigue in behalf of Cupid, that I 
fell fick upon it, and was 'ſeized with ſuch a violent 
fever that I loſt my ſenſes, and know not how I was 
managed for fifteen days, during which I was in a man- 
ner between life and death. This only I know, that 
my youth ſtruggled fo ſucceſsfully againſt the fever, and 
perhaps againſt the remedies that were adminiſtered, 
that at length I recovered my underſtanding. The firſt 
ule I made of it was, to perceive that I was not in my 


own chamber ; and wanting to know the reaſon, I aſked 


it of an old woman who attended me; but ſhe replied, 


i 
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that I muſt not ſpeak, for the phyſician had expreſsly 
forbid it. When we are in good health, we commonly 
laugh at the doctor; but, when we are ſick, we calmly” 
ſubmit to his preſcription. ,  _ | 

I thought proper, therefore, to hold my tongue, how. 
much ſoever I longed to converſe with my nurſe; and 
was engaged in reflections on this ſubject, when two. 
ſpruce beaus entered, dreſſed in velvet, with very fine 
ruffled linen. I imagined they were two noblemen, 
friends of my maſter, who, out of conſideration for him, 
came to ſee me. On this ſuppoſition, I made an effort 
to ſit up, and ſhewed my reſpect by taking off my cap 
but my nurſe laid me all along again, and told me that 
theſe gentlemen were my phylician and apothecary. 
The doctor coming to my bed fide, felt my pulſe, 
conſidered my countenance, and obſerving all the ſymp- 
toms of an immediate cure, aſſumed an air of triumph, 
as if he had greatly contributed to it ; ſaying, that there 
was nothing wanting to finiſh. the work but a purges: 
after which he might boaſt of having performed a fine 
cure. When he had ſpoke thus, he made the apothecary 
write a preſcription ; which, while he dictated, he 
viewed himſelf in a glaſs, adjuſted his perriwig, and made 
ſuch grimaces, that I could not help laughing, in ſpite 
of my weakly condition. He then made me, a ſolemn 
bow, and went away, much more engroſſed by his own 
figure, than by the medicines he had preſcribed. 

After his departure, the apothecary, who had not come 
hither, for nothing, prepared himſelf for doing ſomething 
which may be eaſily gueſſed ; whether he was afraid that 
the old woman could not acquit herſelf with dexterity . 
enough, or wanted to operate himſelf, in order to en- 
hance the value of his ware ; but, with all his addreſs, 
I do not know how it happened, the operation was 
ſcarce. performed, when I reſtored, to the operator all 
that he had given me, and left his velvet ſuit in a fine 
pickle. © He looked upon this accident as a misfortune 
annexed to pharmacy, and wiping himſelf with'a towel 
in hlence, went away, reſolving to make me pay the 

2  __ ſcowerer, 
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ſcowerer, to whom he was certainly obliged to ſend his 
cloathkss. ; | a 
He returned next morning more plainly dreſſed, though 
he had no riſk to run that day, in bringing the phyiic 
which the doctor had preſcribed the night before; for 
I not only felt myſelf mending every moment, but had 
ſuch an averfior, ſince the preceding day, to phyſicians 
and apothecaries, that I even curſed the univerſities 


where thoſe gentlemen receive the power of ſlaying men 


with impunity. | 
In this diſpoſition, I ſwore that I would take no more 
medicine, and wiſhed Hippocrates at the devil, with all 
his gang. The apothecary, who did not not mind what 
became of his compolition, provided he was paid for it, 
left it on the table, and retired, without ſpeaking a word. 
I ordered the villainous medicine to be thrown out at a 
window immediately, being fo much prepoſſeſſed againſt 
it, that I ſhould have thought myſelf poiſoned had I 
ſwallowed it. To this ſtroke of diſobedience I added 


another. I broke filence; and told my nurſe, in a pe- 


remptory tone, that Iabſolutelyinſiſted on knowing what 
was become of my maſter. The old woman, who was 
apprehenſive of exciting in me a dangerous emotion, 
ſhould ſhe gratify my curioſity ; or reſolving, perhaps, 
to irritate my diſtemper by her obſtinacy, made no 
anſwer ; but I perſiſted with ſo much paſſion, that ſhe 
replied, at length. Signior Cavalier, you are now your 
£ own maſter ; Count Galiano is gone back to Sicily. 

I could not believe what I heard, and yet there was 
nothing more true. That nobleman, the very ſecond 
day of my diſtemper, fearing that I ſhould die at his 
houſe, had the generoſity to order me to be h 
with my little effects, to a hired room, where he had 


abandoned me, without ceremony, to Providence and the 
care of a nurſe. In the interim, having received an 
order from court, obliging him to repaſs into Sicily, he 
ſet out with ſuch precipitation, that T was not ſo much 
48 thought of; whether he already numbered me * 
ee , wed Raging conn Shoot 2 5 
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rhe dead, or that people of quality are troubled with 


h ſhort memories. | | a EIS | 
N My nurſe informed me of all this; and likewiſe aſ- 
Jon ſured me, it was ſhe who had called the phyfician and 
* apothecary, that I might not periſh for want of aſſiſt- 
hs ance, This comfortable news. threw me into a pro- 
* found reverie. Adieu, my advantageous ſettlement in 
0 Sicily! my ſanguine hopes, farewel ! When any great 
misfortune happens to you, ſays a certain pope, 
. * examine, yourſelf well; and you will always perceive 
all © that it was, in ſome meaſure, owing to your own fault. 
"$6 No diſparagement to this holy Father, I cannot ſee how 
it, I contributed to my own milchance on this occaſion. 
ry When I found the flattering chimeras with which I 
K 2 had ſtuffed my imagination vaniſhed, the next thing 
inſt that I concerned myſelf about was my portmanteau, 
11 which 1 ordered her to bring to my bed ſide, that I 
ded might examine it. I ſighed, when I perceived it open, 
pe- | 1 Ah, my dear portmanteau! my only conſo- 
hat lation! you have been, I ſee, at the mercy of ſtrang. 
3 ers. — No, no, Signior Gil Blas,” ſaid the old wo- 
ion, man; don't be uneaſy; nothing is ſtolen from you. 
aps, © I have protected your box, as if it had been my own 


© honour.” „ | 

1 found in it the ſuit of cloaths which I had when I 
came into the count's ſervice, but I looked in vain for 
that which the Meſſenian had ordered to be made for 
me. My maſter had not thought proper to leave it with 
me, or elſe ſomebody had made free with it during my 
delirium. All my other baggage remained, and even a ; 
great leathern purſe that contained my money, which L 5 
reckoned twice, as I could not, at firſt, believe that there 
were but fifty piſtoles remaining of two hundred and q 
bixty that were in it before I fell ſicck. What is the 
meaning of this, my good mother! ſaid I to the 
nurſe; my finances are terribly diminiſhed.*—-* And 
yet nobody, except myſelf, hath touched them, ſaid 
the old woman; © and I have been as frugal as poſſi. 
ple; but ſickneſs is very expenſive; one is always lay- 

+1 ing 
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© ing out. Here,” added the good mother, taking 4 


packet of paper out of her packet ; * here is an account 


© of the exyence, as juſt as the current coin, which will 
© ſhew that I have not employed a maravedi amiſs.” 

I glanced over the bill, which contained fifteen or 
twenty pages. Mercy upon me! what a quantity of 
poultry had been bought, while I was out of my ſenſes. 
There was in broths only to the amount of twelve piſ- 
toles at leaft. The other articles were anſwerable to 
this. Tt cannot be imagined how much was laid out 
for wood, candles, water, and brooms. Nevertheleſs, 
ſwelled as this account was, the ſum total did not exceed 


_ thirty piſtoles, conſequently there ought to be a re- 


mainder of one hundred and. eighty. This I repre- 
ſented to her : but the beldame, with an air of devotion, 


began to take all the ſaints to witneſs, that there were 


but fourſcore piſtoles in the purſe when the count's 
butler gave her the charge of my portmanteau. What 
© is that you ſay, goody ?* cried I with precipitation: 
© was it the butler who put my things into your hands !' 
— Without doubt it was he, ſhe replied z by this 
© token, that when he gave me them, he ſaid-—** Good 
„mother, when Signior Gil Blas is ſtiff, don't fail to 
c treat him with a good funeral, for there is money 


enough in the portmanteau to anſwer the expence.” 
Ah, damned Neapolitan!' cried I, I am no longer 


© at a loſs to know how my money is gone: you have 
© ſwept it away, to make yourlelf ſome amends for the 
© thefts I hindered you to commit.* After this apoſtro- 
phe, I thanked Heaven that the knave had not carried 
off the whole. Whatever reaſon I hai, however, to 
accuſe the butler of having robbed me, 1 could not help 


thinking that the nurſe might; poſſibly, have done the 


deed. My ſuipicion fell ſometimes on one, ſometimes 
on the other; but it was ſtill the ſame thing to me. 


I T faid nothing to the old woman: I did not even cavil 


at the articles of her unconſcionable bill; for I ſhould 


have got nothing by wrangling , and every one muſt. 


underitand his trade; my reſentment, therefore, was 


contented 
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contented with paying and diſmiſſing her three days 
after. * 1 

I believe, when ſhe went from me, ſhe advertiſed the 
apothecary that ſhe had been diſmiſſed, and that I was 
well enough tg decamp without taking my leave of him ; 
for, in a moment after, he came to me, quite out of 
breath, and preſented his bill; in which, under names 
that were utterly unknown to me, although I had been 
a phyſician, he had ſet down all the pretended medicines 
with which he had furniſhed me while J was out of my 
ſenſes. This bill might be juſtly ſaid to have been 
written in the true ſpirit of an apothecary ; and accord- 
ingly we diſputed about the payment of it. I inſiſted on 
his abating one half of the ſum he demanded ; he ſwore 
he would not abate one maravedi. Conſidering, how- 
ever, that he had to do with a young man who might 
give him the ſlip, by quitting Madrid that very day, he 
choſe rather to be contented with what I offered, that 
is, three times the value of his drugs, than to run the 
riſk of loſing the whole. I gave him the money with 
infinite regret, and he retired fully revenged for the 
ſmall diſgrace he had ſuffered on the day of the clyſter. 

The phyſician appeared almoſt at the ſame time; for 
thoſe animals are always at the tail of one another. I 
paid him for his viſits, which had been very numerous, 
and ſent him away very well ſatisfied ; but before he 
would leave me, in order to prove that he had earned his 
fees, he related all the mortal ſymptoms, which he had 
5 in my diſtemper; a taſk he performed in very 

arned terms, and with an agreeable air, though it was 
altogether above my comprehenſion. When I had diſ- 
patched him, I thought I had got rid of all the miniſters 
of the Fates; but I was miftaken ; a ſurgeon, whom I 
had never ſeen, entered my apartment, and having fa- 
luted me very reſpectfully, expreſſed great Joy in ſeeing 


WE cout of danger; a deliverance which, he ſaid, he at- 


tributed to two copious bleedings that he had performed, 
and ſome cupping-glaſſes which he had the honour to ' 
apply. This was another feather to be plucked from 

peo 46 ; | my 
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my wing: I was fain to pay tribute to the ſurgeon alſo, 
After ſo many evacuations, my purſe became ſo feeble, 
that it was little better than a lifeleſs corpſe, fo 
little of the radical moiſture remained. . 3 

I began to loſe courage, when I ſaw myſelf relapſing 
into a ſtate of miſery. I had, while I ſerved my laſt 
maſters, conceived too great affection for the conveni- 
ences of life, and could no longer, as formerly, look 
upon indigence with the eye of a Cynic philoſopher. I 
will own, however, that I was very much in the wrong, 
to let myſelf fall a prey to melancholy. After having fo 
often experienced that fortune no ſooner overthrew me 
than ſhe raiſed me up again, I ought to have regarded 
the troubleſome ſituation in which I was, as another in- 
troduction to proſperity. . | . 


BOOK VIII. 
„ $1. 


Gil Blas contracts @ good Acquaintance, and obtains a 
poſt that conſoles him for Count Galiano's ingratitude. 
The Hiſtory of Don Valerio De Luna. | 

Y not having heard of Nunnez all this time ſur- 
©,-- prized me ſo much, that I concluded he muſt be in 
the country; and as ſoon as I could walk, I went to his 
lodgings, where I underſtood that he had actually gone to 
Andaluſia, three weeks before, with the Duke de Me- 
dina Sidonia. One morning, at waking, Don Melchior 
de la Ronda came into my head; and remembering that 
I had promiſed to him, while I was at Granada, to viſit 
his nephew, if ever I ſhould return to Madrid, I reſolved 
to keep my promiſe that very day. Having got a di- 
rection to the houſe of Don Balthazar de Zuniga, I re- 
paired thither, and aſked for Signior Joſeph Navarro, 
who ſoon appeared. When I ſaluted him, he received 


me politely, but coldly, although I had ſignified my 


name. I did not know how to reconcile this frozen re- 


ception 
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teption with the character I had heard of this clerk of 
the kitchen; and was going away, with a reſolution to 
ſave myſelf the trouble of a ſecond viſit, when, all of a 


ſudden, aſſuming an open, ſmiling air, he cried, with a 


good deal of emotion.—* Ah, Signior Gil Blas de San- 
« tillane! pray pardon the reception I have given you. 
My memory had betrayed my inclination : I had for- 
got your name, and little thought that you was the ca- 


© yalier of whom mention is made in a letter which I 
© received from Granada about four months ago. 


How rejoiced am I to ſee you !* added he, throwing 


his arms about my neck, with tranſport ; my uncle 


Melchior, whom I love and honour as a father, con- 
& jures me, if perchance I ſhould have the honour of ſee- 
© ing you, to treat you in the ſame manner as if you was 
© his ſon, and to employ, it there ſhould be occaſion, my 
own credit, and that of my friends, in your behalf. 
He has praiſed the qualities of your head and heart, in 
© ſuch terms as would have intereſted me in your favour, 
even if I had not been engaged thereto by his recom- 
mendation. I beg, therefore, that you will look upon 
me as a man to whom my uncle has imparted, by letter, 
all his ſentiments with regard to you. TI offer you my 
* friendſhip, and IT hope you will not refuſe me your's,? 
I anſwered with that gratitude ,h I owed to the 
polite behaviour of Joſeph ; and like people of warmth 
and ſincerity, we contracted an intimacy on the ſpot ; and 
[did not ſeruple to diſcloſe the ſituation of my affairs; 
which he no {ocuer heard, than he ſaid—“ i: undertake 
f to procure a place for you; and, in the mean time, 
don't fail to come and dine with me every day. You 
f will fare better here than at your cating houte.” The 
offer was tov agreeable to a poor creature juſt come out 
of a fit of illneſs, who had been uſed to good living, to 


be rejected. I accepted the invitation, therefore, and 


recrvited ſo well in that family, that in fifteen days I had 
the face of a Bernardine monk. Melchior's nephew 


| ſcemed to make up his pack rarely; but how could it be 


otherwiſe 


-* "gp 
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otherwiſe! He had three ſtrings to his bow; was, at 


- the ſame time, butler, ſteward, and clerk of the kitchen; 


beſides, (our friendſhip apart) I believe the comptroller 
of the houſe and he had a very good underſtanding to- 
gether. | 8 

I was perfectly recovered when my friend Joſeph, 
ſeeing me come in one day to dine as uſual, made up to 
me with a gay air, and ſaid—“ Signior Gil Blas, I have 


a pretty good place in view for you. You muſt knowW 
that the Duke of Lerma, prime-miniſter of the Spaniſh 
. © crown, in order to devote himſelf entirely to affairs of 


© ſtate, intruſts two perſons with his own concerns. 
© Pon Diego de Monteſer has the care of gathering his 
rents; and his houſhold expence is managed by Don 
© Rodrigo de Calderona. Theſe two men, in whom 
© he can confide, exerciſe their employments with abſo- 
© lute authority, without the leait dependence on one 
© another. Don Diego uſually keeps in his ſervice two 
© ſtewards to receive his caſh ; and as I underſtood this 
morning that he had diſmiſſed one of them, I have 
© been to aſk the place for you. Signior de Monteſer, 


who knows me, and ef whoſe friendſhip I may boaſt, 
has granted it without any difficulty, on my recom- 


* mendation of your-morals and capacity. We will go 


© to his houſe this afternoon.” 


We went thither accordingly. I was very graciouſly 
received, and inſtalled in the employment of the ſteward 
who had been diſmifſed. His office conſiſted in viſiting 
the farms, keeping them in repair, and receiving the 


rents; ina word, I was concerned in the country eſtate, 


and every month gave in my accounts to Don Diego, 


_ who examined them with great attention. This was 


what I wiſhed, Although my integrity had been ſo 
ill repaid by my laſt maſter, I was reſolved to continue 
always in the ſame path. | 


One day, having got notice that a fire had happened 


in the caſtle of Lerma, and that more than half of it had 
been reduced to aſhes, I went thither immediately, to 


take 
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take an account of the damage; and having informed 
myſelf exactly, upon the ſpot, of all the circumſtances 
of the fire, I compoſed an ample relation of it, which 
Monteſer ſhewed to the Duke of Lerma. This miniſter, 
notwithſtanding the affliction he was in to hear ſuch bad 
news, was ſtruck with the relation, and could not help 
aſking who was the author: Don Diego not only ſatis- 
fied him in that particular, but allo ſpoke ſo much in 
my favour, that his excellency remembered me fix 
months after, on the occaſion of a ſtory which I am 
going to recount, and without which, perhaps, I ſhould 
never have been employed at court. Here it is. 
At that time, there lived m the ſtreet of the Infantas, 
an old lady called Ineſilla de Cantarilla, whoſe birth 
was not certainly known. Some ſaid that ſhe was the 
daughter of a lute- maker; and others, that her father 
was a commander of the order of St. Jago. Be that as 
it will, ſhe was a prodigy. Nature had beſtowed upon 
her the ſingular privilege of charming the male ſex dur- 
ing the whole courſe of her life, which exceeded ſeventy- 
five years. She had been idolized by the noblemen of 
the oid court, and faw herſelf adored by thoſe of the 
new. Time, that ſpares not even beauty, had exerted 
itſelf upon her in vain ; though he had withered it, he 
could not deprive her of the power to pleaſe : a noble 
air, an enchanting wit, and graces that were peculiar to 
oy made her inſpire the men with paſſion, even in her 
N x; tes . | 

One of the Duke of Lerma's ſecretaries, called Don 
Valerio de Luna, a cavalier. of five- and - twenty, ſaw 
Ineſilla, and fell in love with her. He declared himſelf 
in the moſt paſſionate terms, and purſued his prey with 
all the fury that love and youth can inſpire. The lady, 
\ bu had her reaſons for not complying with his wiſhes, 

id got know how to moderate his flame. One day, 


however, thinking ſhe had found the means, ſhe carried 


the young man into her cloſet, and pointing to a clock 
that ſtood upon the table—* You ſce, ſaid ſhe, © what 
hour it is—0n the ſame day and hour did I come into 


ns — 1 = A me » * 
— . 2 vu I'Y . 
. Cao * . 4 1 2 


100 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 

| © the world, ſeventy-five years ago; and do you really 
© think it becomes one of my age to be engaged in love 

© intrigues ? Recal your reaſon, my child; and ftifle thoſe 

* ſentiments which are ſo unſuitable both to you and me. 


At this ſenſible advice, the cavalier, who no longer ac. 


knowledged the authority of reaſon, anſwered the lady 


with all the impetuoſity of a man poſſeſſed by the moſt 


violent emotions—* Cruel Inefilla | why have you re- 
courſe to ſuch frivolous remonſtrances ? Do you ima- 
© gine that they can change you in my eyes? Don't 
© flatter yourſelf with ſuch a vain hope. While you are 
© ſuch as I behold you, or while my view is faſcinated by 
© the charm, I cannot ceaſe to love you.”—Well then, 
faid ſhe, © ſince you are ſo obſtinate as to perſiſt in the re- 
* ſolution of fatiguing me with your addrefſes, my houſe 
© ſhall be no longer open to you. I forbid you to come 
© near it, and deſire to ſee you no more. | 
. You will, perhaps, believe, after this, that Don Va- 
ſerio, diſconcerted at what he had heard, made an ho- 
nourable retreat. On the contrary, he became ſtill 
more importunate. Love produces the ſame effects in 
its votaries, as wine does in drunkards. The cavalier 
begged, ſighed, and making a ſudden tranſition from 
entreaties to rage, attempted to enjoy by force, what 
he could not otherwiſe obtain. But the lady, reſiſting 
with courage, cried, with an air of indignation.— 
© Hold, raſh wretch! I will ſoon bridle your impious 
* ardour. Know that you are my ſon.” Don Valerio 
was confounded at thete words, which ſuſpended the 
violence of his paſſion. But, imagining that Ineſilla 
ſpoke thus only to be rid of his ſolicitations, he an- 
ſwered—* You have invented that fable to elude my de- 
© fires.*— No, no,” faid ſhe, interrupting him; © I re- 
© yeal a myſtery, which I ſhould always have concealed, 
© had not you reduced me to the neceſſity of diſcloſing 
© it. Six-and-twenty years ago, I was in love with 
Pon Pedro de Luna, your father, who was then gover- 


nor of Segovia; and you became the fruit of our mu- 
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ADVENTURES OF CIL BLAS., 101 
©tual paſſion. He owned you for his fon, gave you 
good education; and although he had not been without 
« other children, your good qualities would have deter- 
« mined him to leave youa fortune. I, for my part, did 
© not forſake you. As ſoon as you began to appear in 
© the world, I allured you to my houſe, in order to in- 
$ ſpire you with that polite behaviour which is fo necef- 
« fary to a gallant man, and which women only can be- 
© ftow., I did more; I employed all my credit to in- 
* troduce you into the prime-miniſter's ſervice. In 
© ſhort, I have intereſted myſelf for you, as I ought to 
do fora ſon. After this declaration, take your own 
© meaſures. If you can purify your ſentiments, and 
© look: upon me only as a mother, I do not baniſh you 
from my ſight, but will treat you with all the tender- 
© nels 1 have hitherto preſerved ; but if you are inca- 
© pable of that effort, which both nature and reaſon 
demand, fly this moment, and deliver me from the hor- 
ror of your?preſence.” - \ | 

While Ineſilla ſpoke in this manner, Don Valerio re- 
mained in a profound ſilence. He ſeemed to recal his 
virtue, and endeavour to vanquiſh himſelf ; and he me- 
ditated another defign, and prepared a quite different 
ſpectacle for his mother. Being unable to conſole him- 
lelf for the unſurmountable obſtacle that oppoſed his 
wiſhes, he baſely yielded to his deſpair ; he drew his 
ſword, and plunged it in his own boſom ; puniſhin 
himſelf like another Oedipus, with this difference, that 
the Theban plucked out his own eyes, out of grief 
tor having committed the crime: whereas the Cafti- 
lian tabbed himſelf, becauſe he could not commit 
it. 

The unhappy Don Valerio did not die immediately 
of the blow he had given himſclf ; but had time to re- 
pardon of Heaven for having taken 
away his own life. As he left, by his death, a vacancy 
in the poſt of ſecretary to the Duke of Lerma, that 
miniſter, who had not forgot my account of the fire, 
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nor the good character he had heard of me, choſe me to 
fill the place of this young gentleman. 


CHAT. IL, 


il Blas is preſented Io the Duke of Lerma, who receives 
im mo the number of bis ſecretaries ; ſets him to work, 
and 1s ſatisfied with his performances. 


M2NTESER was the perſon who informed me of this 
agreeable news, and faid—* Friend Gil Blas, though 
© I feel ſome regret in loſing you, I love you too well 
© not to be overjoyed at your ſucceeding Don Valerio. 
© You will not fail to make a fine fortune, proviled you 
follow two pieces of advice which I have to give you. 
The firſt is, to appear ſo much attached to his excel- 
© lency, that he ſhall never doubt of your being entirely 
© devoted to his will. And the ſecond is, to make your 
© court to Signior Don Rodrigo de Calderona ; for that 
© man moulds the mind of his matter like wax, If you 
© have the good fortune to acquire the good-will of that 
favourite ſecretary, you will go a great way in a very 
little time.” | 0 
Signior,' ſaid T to Don Diego, after having thanked 
him for his good advice, tell me, if yon pleaſe, Don 
Rodrigo's character. I have often heard him ſpoke of, 
© and repreſented bad enough; but I have not much 
© confidence in the pictures which people draw of thoſe 
© who have poſts at court; though ſometimes, I believe, 
©they do not judge amiſs. Pray, tell me then, what do 
« you think of Signior Calderona ?— You aſk mea 
very delicate queſtion,” replied the overſeer, with 2 
© ſatirical ſmile. © I would tell any body but you, 
© without heſitation, that he is a very honourable gentle- 
© man, of an unblemiſhed character: but I will deal 
© more frankly with you; for, beſides that I believe 
c you a young man of diſcretion, I think it my duty to 
© talk openly to you of Don Rodrigo, fince I. have ad 


« viſed>you. to cultivate him with care: otherwiſe, I | 
| » You 


/ 


< ſhould on oblige you by halves, : 


. 
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to Vou muſt know then, that from a ſimple domeſtic of 
© his excellency, when he was only Don Francis de San- 
© doya}, this man has airived, by degrees, at the poſt of 
© his firſt ſecretary. There never was a prouder man; 


Ves he looks upon himſelf as the Duke of Lerma's col- 
rh, lague; and, at bottom, he may be ſaid to ſhare with 
© him the authority of prime-miniſter ; ſince he beftows 
this © poſts and governments on whom he pleaſes to oblige. 
zgh This the public often murmurs at; but he gives him- 
vell ſelf no trouble about the matter: provided an affair 
rio. yields him a handſome preſent, he bids defiance to cen- 
you © fure. You will cafily conceive, from what I have 
ou. c ſaid, added Don Diego, how you are to behave to 
cel. *ſach a haughty mortal. O yes, ſaid I ; leave that 
rely to me; it will be very unlucky, indeed, if I cannot gain 
our © his favour. When one knows the foible of a perſon 
hat © whom he wiſhes to pleaſe, he muſt be no conjuror if he 
you fails of ſucceſs. Well then, ' replied Monteſer, I 
that * will now preſent you to the Duke of Lerma.“ 
7ery We went immediately to the houſe of that miniſter 5 
whom we found giving audience in a great hall, where 
ked there was more company than at court. Here I faw 
Don commanders, and knights of Calatrava and St. Jago, 
of, ſoliciting for governments and vice royalties; biſhops, 
uch who, being ſickly at their own dioceſes, deſired to be 
noſe made archbiſhops, only for the change of air; and, 
eve, ſome holy fathers, of the order of St. Dominick and St. 


Francis, who laid claim to the mitre with great humi- 
lity, I likewiſe obſerved ſome half-pay officers, who 
acted the ſame part that Captain Chinchilia had formerly 
done ; that is, ſpent all they had in dancing attendance 
for a penſion. If the duke did not gratify all their de- 
fires, he at leaſt received their petitions with great affa- 
bility; and I perceived that he anſwered very politely 
to thoſe who ſpoke to him. | ; OLE 
We waited patiently until he had diſpatched all theſe 
fuppliants; then Don Diego ſaid to him“ My lord, 
© here is Gil Blas de Santillane, that young man whom 
your excellency has choſen to ſupply the place of Don 
: : K 2 Valerio. 


4 
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Valerio. At theſe words the duke, caſting his eyes 
upon me, ſaid, in a very obl ging manner, That I had 
already merited it by the ſervices J had done him. He 
afterwards carried me into his cloſet, to diſcourſe with 
me in private, or rather. to judge of my underſtanding 
by my converſation. . He deſired to know who I was, 
and the life I had hitherto led, exacting of me a ſincere 
narration of the whole. What a detail was this for me 
to give! there was no thinking of telling lies before a 
prime miniſter of Spain. On the other hand, I had ſo 
many things to tel] at the expence of my vanity, that I 
could not reſolve on a general confeſſion. How ſhould 
I extricate myſelf from this embarraſſment! I took the 
reſolution of embelliſhing the truth in thoſe parts where it 
would have offended in its nakedneſs; but he did not 
fail to diſcover it in ſpite of all my ſkill. « Monſieur de 
© Santillane,” ſaid he, with a ſmile, when J had finiſhed 
my ſtory, © I ſee you have been in your time a little upon 
© the picare.'* I anſwered with a bluſh—* Your ex- 
© cellency ordered me to be ſincere, and I have obeyed.” 
— IT am obliged to thee for it, he replied: go, my 
child; thou haſt come off very cheaply. IJ am aſto- f 
© niſhed that thou waſt not undone by ill example. There 


| t 
© are many honeſt people who would have turned great : 
© rogues, had Fortune put them to the fame trials. } 
Friend Santillane, continued the miniſter, © forget n 


c thy pait life, and remember that thou now belongeſt to 
© the king, in whole ſervice thou wilt be employed tor | 
© the future. Follow me, and I will make thee. ac- \ 

c quainted with the nature of thy office. He carried me 
into a little cloſet adjoining to his own, where I law, | 
upon ſhelves, . twenty thick regiſters in folio. _ © It is 
6 here,*- ſ2id he, © where thou muſt work. Theſe re- | 
© giſters compoſe a dictionary of all the noble families 
© within the kingdoms and principalities of the Spaniſh 
* monarch, Every book contains, in alphabetical order, 
the abridged hiſtory of every gentleman ; in which 
| A Spaniſh word, ſignifying rogue, 
5 * are 


/ 


re- 
ilies 
niſh 


der, 


nich 


ae 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 105 
are recounted the ſervices which he and his anceſtors 
©have performed to the ſtate, as well as to the affairs of 
« honour in which they have been engaged. There is 


© alſo mention made of their fortune, morals, and, in a 


word, of all their bad qualities; ſo that when they 
© come to ſolicit favours at court, I ſee, with one glance 
© of my eye, whether or not they deferve them. That 
© I may have an exact information of all theſe things, I 
© have penſionaries every where, who take care to get 
© pood intelligence, which they tranſmit to me in writ- 
ing: but, as their memorials are often diffuſe, and 
« ſtuffed with provincial modes of expreſſion, they muſt 


abe rendered more conciſe, and the diction poliſhed 


© becauſe his majeſty ſometimes orders theſe regiſters to 
be read to him. In this work, which requires a per- 
« ſpicuous ſtyle, I will employ thee this very moment,” 

So ſaying, he took out of a portfolio full of papers, 
a memorial, which he put into my hand ; and went out 
of the cloſet, leaving me at liberty to perform my coup | 
. I read the piece, which ſeemed not only ſtuffed 
with barbarous terms, but even filled with indecent paſ- 
ſion, though it had been compoſed by a monk in the 
town of Solſona. He there tore to pieces, without 
mercy, a good Catalonian family; and God knows if 
he ſpoke truth: it looked ſo much like a ſcandalous li- 
bel, that I at firſt made ſomè ſcruple of working upon 
it, being afraid of making myſelf an accomplice in the 
calumny. Nevertheleſs, novice as I was at court, I 
went on, at the hazard of his reverence's ſoul; and, 
placing all the iniquity, if there was any in the caſe, to 
his account, began to diſhonour, in good Caſtilian 
py, two or three generations of honeſt men per- 

aps. . 5 5 

J had already finiſhed four or five pages, when the 
duke, impatient to know how I performed, returned, 
and faid—* Santillane, ſhew me what thou haſt done; 
for I long to ſee it.” At the ſame time, throwing his 
eyes upon my work, he read the beginning with great 

_ 3 attention; 
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attention; and, ſeemed ſo well ſatisfied, that I was fur. 


prized at his commendations. Prepoſſeſſed as I ws 
in thy favour,” ſaid he, © I confeſs thou haſt ſurpaſſed 
© my expectation z thou writeſt not only with all the 
* clearneſs and diſtinction that I defired, but thy ſtile is 
©* alſo ſpirited and eaſy; thou juſtifieſt the choice I have 
© made of thy pen, and conſoleſt me for the loſs of thy 
© predeceſſor.” He would not have confined my eulo- 
gium to this, had he not been interrupted by the ar- 
rival of his nephew the Count de Lemos, whom his ex- 
cellency embraced ſeveral times, and received in ſuch a 
manner as gave me to underſtand that he loved him with 
a tender affection. They ſhut themſelves up together, 
to talk in private of a family affair, which I ſhail have 
occaſion to mention in the icquel, and with which the 
miniſter, at that time, ſeemed to be more engroſſed than 
with the buſineſs of the king. | 
While they were engaged together, I heard the clock 
ſtrike twelve; and, as I knew that the ſecretarics and 
clerks quitted their offices at that hour, to go and dine 
ſomewhere, I left my performance, and went ont, not 
with a view of going to Monteſer's houſe, for he had 
already paid my appointments, and I had taken my 
leave of him, but to the moſt famous ordinary. at the 


court-end of the town: a common eating. houſe would: 


not now ſerve my turn. Remember that thou now he- 
longeſt to the king. Theſe words, which the duke had 
pronounced, were ſeeds of ambition that every infant 
Iprung up in my ſoul. | 


HAF. HI 


He learns that his poſt is not altogether <without morti- 
Fieations. His uneajinejs at this piece of news, which 


obliges him to, alter his conducllꝓt. 

| Pure at great pains, when I entered, to let the land- 
bord know that I was ſecretary to the prime. miniſter ; 
and, in that quality, I did not know what to order for 
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my dinner : I was afraid of beſpeaking ſomething. that 
might ſavour of parſimony, and therefore bade him dreis 
what he himſelf ſhould think proper, Accordingly, he 
regaled me in a ſumptuous manner, and I was ſerved 
with marks of reſpect which gave me ſtill more pleaſure 
than the good chear. When the bill was brought, I 
threw a piſtole upon the table, leaving to the waiters one 
fourth of it at leaſt; for ſo much remained over and 
above the reckoning. After which I ſtrutted away 
with ſuch geſtures as ſhewed that I was mighty well 
pleaſed with my own.perſon. _ | 

About twenty yards from hence, there was a large 
houle, in which ncblemen that were ſtrangers commonly 
lodged, Here I hired an apartment, conſiſting of five 
cr ſæ rooms handſomely furniſked, as it I already en- 
joyed two or three thouſand ducats a year; and even 
paid the fᷣrſt month per-advance. Afterwards, return- 
ing to work, I ſpent the whole afternoon in continuing 
what J had begun in the morning. There were two 
more ſecretaries in a cloſet next to mine; but they only 
tranſcribed what the duke gave them to copy. With 
theſe I contracted an acquaintance that very evening, 
when we went out together; and, in order to gain their 
friendſhip the ſooner, carried them to my tavern, where 
J ordered for ſupper the beſt diſhes in ſeaſon, with the 
moit delicate wines. | EY 

We ſat down together, and began to converſe with 
more gaiety.than wit; for to do juſtice to my gueſts, I 
foon perceived that they did not owe to their genius the 
places which they, poſſeſſed. They were connoiſſeurs, 
indeed, in the different kinds of hand writing; but, 
they had not the leaſt tincture of univerſity education. 

Jo make amends for this, they underſtood their o n 
little intereſts to admiration; and were not ſo much in- 


toxicated with the honour of. ſerving the prime-miniſter, _ 


but that they complained of their ſituation. We have, 
ſaid. one of them, already exerciſed our employment 
* five” months at our own expence, without touching 
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tone farthing; and, which is worſe, our appointments 
are not regulated, nor do we know upon what footing 
© we are. As for my part, ' ſaid the other, I would, 
« with all my heart, put up with twenty ſtripes, inſtead 
© of appointments, to be allowed the liberty of engaging 
© myſelf elſewhere; for I dare not retire of my own ac- 
© cord, nor demand my diſmiſſion, after the ſecrets with 
© which I have been intruſted ; elſe I might chance to 
© viſit the, tower of Segovia, or caſtle of Alicant.” 

How do you make ſhift to live then?* ſaid J to 
© them: © I ſuppoſe you have fortunes of your own. 
They anſwered they had very little money ; but, luckily 
for them, they lodged at the houſe of an honeſt widow, 


who gave them credit for their board, at the rate of one 


hundred. piſtoles a year from each. All this diſcourſe, 


of which I did not loſe one word, diſſipated in an in- 


Rant the fumes of my pride : I concluded, that no more 
conſideration would be paid to me than to others; con- 
ſequently, I had no cauſe to be ſo much charmed with 
my poſt, which was not quite ſo ſubſtantial as J had 
imagined ; and that, in ſhort, I could not be too frugal 
of my purſe. Theſe reflections eured me of my extra- 
vagance. I began to repent of having invited my fel- 
low-ſecretaries ; wiſhed the repaſt at an end; and, when 
the bill was brought, diſputed with the landlord on every 
„ „„ | 


My friends and I parted at midnight, hecauſe I did 


not preſs them to ſtay longer. They went home to 


their widow, and I to my ſuperb apartment, which I 
now was mad with, myſelf for having hired, and which 
I. firmly reſolved to leave at the month's end. It was 
to no purpoſe to me to lie down on a good bed: my anx- 


iety baniſhed all repoſe ; and I paſſed the night · in con- 
triving means of being paid by his majeſty for my work. 


ſtuck, on this occaſion, to Monteſer's advice, and 


roſe with a reſolution of going to pay my reipects to 
Don Rodrigo de Calderona. I was in a very proper 
diſpoſition to appear before fuch a proud man, becaule 


J found I had occaſion for Jus protection. | 
| : 1 „I repaired 


/ 
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I repaired then to the ſecretary, whoſe lodging eom- 


F: 

e municated with that of the Duke of Lerma, and even 
uld, equalled it in magnificence? by the furniture, it would 
ſtead have been a difficult matter to diſtinguiſh the maſter 
ging frem the man. 1 ſent in my name, as the ſucceſſor of 
ac Don Valerio; but, for all that, J waited in the anti- 


with chamber upwards of an hour, © Mr. New Secretary,” 
ſaid T to myſelf at this junure, © have a little patience, 


e to 

jf you pleaſe : I find you muſt dance attendance your- 
I to © ſelf, before you make other people do ſo. The cham- 
wn." ber-door being opened at length, I entered, and ad- 


kily vanced towards Don Rodrigo, who, having juſt finiſhed 
a billet-doux to his charming Sirena, was putting it 


ow 
8 into Pedrillo's hands. I had never appeared before the 
rſe, Archbiſhop of Granada, the Count Galiano, nor even 
in- the prime-mmiſter, ſo reſpectfully as I preſented myſelf 
ore to the eyes of Signior de Calderona, whom I faluted 
on- with a bow to the very ground, begging his protection 
ith in ſuch ſubmiſſive terms, that I cannot remember them 
had without a bluſh... My meannefs would have turned to 
gal my prejudice in the opinion of a real gentleman : but 
ra- he was pleaſed with my groveling behaviour, and aſ- 
el fured me, obligingly enough, that he would let flip no 
jen opportunity of doing me ſervice. . 
ry I thanked him with great demonſtrations of zeal for 
bis favourable ſentiments of me; and having vowed an 
lid eternal attachment to him, took my leave for fear of in- 
to commodling him, and begged he would excuſe me, if I 
11 bad interrupted him in his important affairs. As ſoon 
ch 2s I had ated this mean part, I went to my office, 
28 where I finiſned the tafk which had been impoſed. The 
R duke, who did not fail to come thither in the morning, 
n- was no leſs pleaſed with the end than he had been with 
k. me beginning of my work, and ſaid “ This is extreme- 
nd h well: write as well as thou canſt this abridged hiſ- 
to © toxy in the regiſter of Catalonia; after which thou ſhalt 
er take another information out of the port-folio, and 


le manage it in the ſame manner. I had a pretty long 
| conver- 
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converſation with his excellency, and was charmed with 
his ſweetneſs and familiarity, of behaviour. What a 
difference was there between him and Calderona ! They 
were two figures ſtrongly contraſted. | 

I dined that day in an eating-houſe for a moderate 
expence ; and, reſolved to go thither incognito every 
evening, until I ſhould ſee the effect of my complaitance 


and ſervility. I had money ſufficient to maintain me 


three months, during which I reſolved to work at a 
venture; purpoſing, as the ſhorteſt follies are the leaſt 
prejudicial, to abandon the court, and all its tinſel, if 
I ſhould receive no ſalary before the expiration of that 
term. This, therefore, was my plan: I ſpared no- 
thing, during two months, to pleaſe Calderona ; but he 


took ſo little notice of my endeavours, that, deſpairing 


of ſucceſs, I chauged my / conduSt towards him, and 
exerted myſelf wholly in profiting by thoſe moments of 
converſation which I had with the duke. 


CHAP. Iv: 


Gil Blas gains the Fawour of the Duke de Lerma, who 
entruſts him with a Secret of great Importance. 

A ETHOUGH his grace, to uſe the expreſſion, only 
juſt appeared before me, and vaniſhed again, every 


day, I inſenſibly rendered myſelf ſo agreeable to his ex- 


cellency, that he ſaid to me one afternoon—* Hark'e, 
© Gil Blas; I like thy diſpoſition and underſtanding, 
© and have a regard for thee accordingly. Thou art a 
© zealous, faithful young fellow, extremely intelligent and 
£ diſcreet; ſo that I don't think I ſhall miſplace my con- 
« fidence, if I beſtow it upon thee. I threw mylelf on 
my knees when I heard theſe words; and, after having 
reſpectfully kiſſed one of his hands, which he held out to 


raiſe me up, anſwered—* Is it poſſible, then, that your 


c excellency can deign to honour me with ſuch extraor- 


© dinary favour? What ſecret enemies will your good- 
© nels raiſe up againſt me! But there is only-one man 


© whoſe hatred I dread, and that is Don Rodrigo 4e 


_ © Calderona,” Thou 
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Fhou haſt nothing to apprehend from that quarter,” 


replied the duke. I know Calderona; he has been at- 


« tached to me from his infancy; and, I may venture to 
« ſay, his ſentiments are ſo conformable to mine, that he 
© carefles thoſe whom I love, and hates thoſe who diſo- 
© blige me: Inſtead of dreading his averſion, thou mayeſt 
© on the contrary, depend upon his triendſhip.* By 
this, I could plainly perceive, that Signior Don Rodrigo 
was a cunning rogue, who had got poſſeſſion of his ex- 
cellency's foul; and that I could not be too cautious 
with him. © To begin, added the duke, with putting 
© thee in poſſeſſion of my confidence. I will diſcloſe to thee 

a deſign which I have projected; for it is neceſſary that 

« thou ſhouldſt be informed of it, that thou mayeſt ac- 

« quit thyſelf the better of the commiſſions in which I 
© intend to employ thee. I have a long time beheld my 
© authority, in general, reſpected, my deciſions blindly 
© followed, and commiſhons, employments, governments, 

© vice-royalties, and benefices diſpoſed of according to 
my wiſh. I may be ſaid to reign in Spain; and it is 
c impoſſible to puſh my fortune farther 3 but I would ſe. 
cure it rail the ſtorms that begin to threaten me ; 
and, for that effect, want to have my nephew, the Count 
© de Lemos, for my ſucceſſor in the miniſtry.” 

Here the duke, obſerving that I was extremely ſur- 
priſed at what I heard, ſaid “ I ſee your ſurprize, San- 
« tillane 3 you think it very ſtrange that I ſhould prefer 
my nephew to my own ſon, the Duke d' Uzeda; but 
« you muſt know that this laſt has too narrow a genius 
© to fill my place: beſides, I am his enemy; he has 


found the ſecret of being agreeable to the king, who 


wants to make him his favourite; and this is what 
© I cannot bear. The tavour of a ſovereign is like the 
* poſſeſſion of a woman whom we adore ; apiece df hap- 
© pineſs, of which we are ſo jealous, that we cannot re- 
' folve to ſhare it with a rival, however connected to us 
© by the ties of blood and friendſhip. CN 

£ I now diſcloſe to thee,* continued his grace, the 

OE) & Lot very 
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c very bottom of my ſoul. I have already attempted te 
© ruin the Duke d'Uzeda with his majelty ; and, as I. 


could not ſucceed, I have changed my battery. I de- 
© ſign that the Count de Lemos ſhall inſinuate himſelf 
< into the good graces of the Prince of Spain. Being 
« gentleman of his bed chamber, he has aa opportunity 
© of talking with him every moment; and, beſides that, 
© he does not want wit, I know a ſare method for him 
© to ſucceed in that enterprize. By this ſtratagem, I 
© will oppoſe my nephew to my ſon, and breed a divi- 


© fon between two couſins, which will oblige them bo 


© to court my ſupport, the awe of which will keep tazm 
* ſubmiſſive to my will. This,” added he, is my 
© ſcheme; and thy aſſiſtance will be very ſerviccable to 
© me; for I will always ſend thee to the Count de Le- 
mos, and thou ſhalt report from him whatever he ſhall 
have occaſion to impart.” 


After this confidence, which I regarded as ready mo- 


ney, I no longsr felt any diſquiet. At length, aid I 
to myſelf, I am under the ſpout; a ſhower of gold 
« will certainly rain upon me; for it is impoſſible but 
© that the confident of a man, who, by way of excellence, 
© is called the great pillar of the Spaniſh monarchy, 


© ſhould be, in a very ſhort time, loaded with wealth!“ 


Full of fuch agreeable hope, I ſaw with indifference my 
poor purle giving up the ghoſt. | 
n 
Gil Blas is overavbelmed with joy, honour, and diſtreſs. 
PHE miniſter's affection for me was ſoon perceived ; 
| for he affected to give marks ot it in public, giving 
me the charge of his port-folio, which he uſed to carry 


in bis own hand to council. Chis novelty, making 
people look a 20. me as a ſmall favourite, excited the 


envy of ſeveral perſons, and was the occaſion of my re- 
ceiving a great deal of court holy-water. My two 


neighbours, the ſecretaries, were not the laſt in compli- 


menting 
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menting me upon my approaching greatneſs; and they 
invited me to ſup at their widow's, not ſo much in re- 
turn for my treat, as with a view to engage me in their 
behalf for the future, I was welcomed every where 
even the haughty Don Rodrigo changed his bebaviour to 
me, and now called me nothing but Signior de Santil- 
lane; though, before that, he only favcured me with You, 
always omitting the term Signior. He loaded me with 
civilities, eſpecially when he thought our patron might 
obſerve him: but I aſſure you he had uo fool to ical 
with; I anſwered all his kindneſs with equal politeneſs; 
and the more ſo, the more I hated him in my heart: 
an old courtier could not have excelled me in this par- 
ticular. . 

I likewiſe accompanied my lord duke to court, whi= _ 
ther he commonly went three times a day. In the morn-. + 
ing he entered his majeſty's bed-chamber as ſoon as he, 
was awake; and, kneeling by the bed- fide, diſcourſed of 
thoſe things that were to be done in the day ; having, 
alſo dictated to his maſter what was to be ſaid, he re- 
tired; and returned immediately after dinner, not to 
talk on ſtate affairs, but to converſe on entertaining 
ſubjets, and regale the king with all tye merry adven- 
tures which happened in Madrid, and of which he was 
always very early informed. Laſt of all, he viſited him, 
tor the third time, in the evening, when he gave ſuch an 
account as he thought proper of what he had done 
through the day, and, in a careleſs manner, aſked his ma- 
jeſty's orders for to-morrow. - While he was with the 
king, I remained in the anti-chamber, where I ſaw peo- 
ple of quality, devoted to the idol Favour, court my 
converſation, and think themſelves happy if I entered 
into diſcourſe with them. How, after this, could I help 
thinking myſelf a man of conſequence | There are a 
great many at court who have the ſame opinion of them- 
ſeſves, upon a much more ſlender foundation. 

One day, I had ftill more food for my vanity : The 
king, to whom the duke had ſpoke very advantageoully. 
ef my ſtyle, was very curious to ſee a ſpecimen of it. 

. III. -47 L | Upon 
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Upon which his excellency made me take up the Cata. 
lonian regiſter, and; carrying me into the preſence, or- 
dered me to read the firſt ſtory which I had abridged, to 
If-I was at firſt diſturbed by the preſence of the prince, fa 


I was ſoon compoſed by that of the miniſter ; and read $4 
my performance, which his Majeſty heard with plea. "1 
fure. He expreſſed his ſatisfaction, and even recom- 55 
mended me to the miniſter's protection. This did not FI 
at all diminiſh the pride of my heart; and the conver. 5 
tion which I had, a few days after, with the Count de *! 
Lemos, quite filled my head with the ideas of ambition. de 
J went to this nobleman from his uncle; and, finding 0 
him at the prince's court, preſented to him a letter of 55 
credentials; in which the duke told him, that he might el 
open himſelf to me, as to one who was perfectly well Pl 
acquainted with their deſign, and choſen by him as their th 
common meſſenger. The count having read this billet, fil 
conducted me into a room; and, having locked the *4 
door, ſpoke in this manner“ Since you enjoy the con- iz, 
© fidence-.of the Duke of Lerma, I don't doubt that you ba 
© deſerve it, and J ought to make no difficulty in giving vn 
« you mine alſo. You muſt know, then, that matters go 0 
© on ſwimmingly. The prince of Spain diftinguiſhes $4 
© me from all the. noblemen who are perſonally attached 4 
© to him, and who ftudy to pleaſe him. I had this bo 
© morning a private converſation with him, in which be fe 
© ſcemed chagrined at ſecing himſelf, through the king's 
© avarice, unable to follow the dict ates of his generous Wl © 
© heart, or even to ſpend like a prince. On this occa- pr 
„ ſion, I did not fail to lament his fituation ; and, pro- ſh 
* fiting by the opportunity, promiſed to bring a thou- cr; 
© ſand piſtoles to him at the levee to-morrow, as an ear- ſin 
6 neſt of greater ſums, which I have undertaken to fur- 2 
niſh him with in a very little time. He was charmed th 
with my promiſe; and I am certain of captivating his me 
« favour, if I keep my word. Go, and tell theſe cir- de 
©cumſtances to my uncle, and return in the evening to uf 
© inform me of his ſentiments of the matter.” th 


I T quitted the Count de Lemos immediately, 47 17 
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« that the father ſhould maintain the ſon.” 
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back fo the Duke of Lerma; who, on my report, ſent 
to Calderona for a thouſand piſtoles, which he gave me 
to carry in the evening to the count. This I performed, 
ſaying to mylelf—* Oho! I now ſee plainly what the in- 
« fallible method is which the miniſter. takes to ſucceed 
© in his enterprize : upon my ſoul, he is in the right! 
© and to all appearance, theſe prodigalities will not ruin 
© his fortune: I can eafily gueſs from whole coffers theſe 
© piſtoles are taken; but, after all, it is but reaſonable 
The Count 
de Lemos, when we parted, ſaid ſoftly—* Farewel, my 
© confident ! the Pyince of Spain is a little amorous : you 
«and I muſt have a conference on that ſubject one of 
© theſe days. I foreſee that I ſhall have occaſion for 
your dexterity very ſoon.“ I came home muſing on 
theſe words, which were not at all ambiguous, and which 
filled me with joy. The devil!” ſaid I; + I am juſt 
© on the eve of becoming Mercury to the heir of the 
kingdom. I did not examine into the goodnels or 
badneſs of the office; the quality of the gallant laid my 
virtue aſleep. What glory was it for me to be made 
miniſter of pleaſure to a great prince! „ Softly, Mr. 
Gil Blas,* ſome folks will ſay, © the buſineſs was only 
to make you deputy-minifter.” I own it: but at 
bottom the honour of both theſe poſts is equal; the dit- 
ference lies in the profits only. | | 

While Texecuted theſe noble commiſſions, advancing 
every day farther and farther in the good graces of the 
prime-miniſter, with ſuch enchanting hopes, how happy 
ſhould I have been if ambition had ſecured me from the 
cravings of hunger! More than two months had elapſed 
ſince J had quitted my magnificent apartment, and hired 
a ſmall chamber very frugally furniſhed. Although 
this gave me ſome pain, yet, as I came out early in the 
morning, and did not go home to bed before night, 1 
bore my fortune patiently. The whole day I appeared 
upon my theatre, that is, in the Duke's houſe, and played 
the part of a man of conſequence; but, when I crept up 

1 8 | L 2 into 
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into my garret, my importance vaniſhed, and nothin 
remained but poor Gil Blas without money, and, which 
is worſe, without any thing that could fetch it. Though 
I had not been too proud to diſcover my neceſſity to any 
body, I did not know one perſon that could aſſiſt me, 
except Navarro, whom I had negle&ed ſo much, fince I 


turned courtier, that I had not aſſurance enough to make | 


application to his friendſhip. I had been obliged to {el 
all my clothes piece- meal, except thoſe for which I had 
| abſolute occaſion. TI went no more to the eating-houfe, 
becauſe I had not wherewithal to pay my ordinary, 
How did I make ſhift then to ſubſiſt? Every morning, 
a little bread and wine was brought into our offices tor 
breakfaſt: this was all that the miniſter allowed; this 
was all that I eat through the day; and I generally 
went ſupperleſs to be. | 

Such was the ſituation of a man who ſhone at court, 
and who was more properly an object of compaſſion than 
envy. Nevertheleſs, I could no longer ſuſtain the 


weight of my ys and at length determined to diſ- 


cloſe it, with addreſs, to the Duke of Lerma, as ſoon as 
an opportunity ſhould offer. Happily for me, I found 
an occaſion at the Eſcurial *, whither the king and the 
prince repaired, ſome days. after I had come to this re- 
ſolution. | 

* Eſcuria), a royal palace of the King of Spain in New 
_ Caſtile, about twenty-two miles from Madrid. It was be- 


zun in 1557, by Philip II. ſon of the Emperor Charles V. 
after the victory which his army obtained over the French 


at St. Quiatin, and finiſhed in twenty-two years, at an im- 
menſe expence. It ſtands in a dry, barren country, almost 
ſurrounded with mountains, but wants nothing to render it 
a complete town, having fifteen thouſand windows, twenty- 
two courts, and ſeyenteen cloyfſters or piazzas, beſides a 
church, college, monaſtery, dwelling-houſes, ſhops, artifi- 
cers, &c. It has forty chapels; the high altar in one 


of which, from the ground to the roof, confifts of the molt 


beautiful jaſper. This chapel is ſaid to have coſt upward; 
of five millions, The pantheon, where the royal family of 
| Spain 
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JJ 

De manner in which Gil Blas informs the Duke of 

Lerma of his Neceſſity, and that Miniſter's Behawiour on 

E. the Occafion. 5 2 

1 JYHILE the king was at the Eſcurial, hedefrayed the 
| '? expence of every body; ſo that there I did not feel 

ell where the ſhoe pinched : I lay in a wardrobe, juſt by 


ad the bed-chamber of the duke; who, one morning riſin 
fs, as uſual at break of day, made me take ſome papers an 
y. a ſtandiſn, and follow him into the palace garden. We 
VA went and fat down under a tuft of trees, where I put 
for myſelf, by his order, in the poſture of a man writing on 
his the crown of his hat; while he held in his hand a paper 
ly which he pretended to read: ſo that, at a diſtance, we 
ſeemed buſy in very ſerious affairs, though all the while 
rt, we talked of nothing but trifles. | 
Jan For the ſpace of an hour, I had diverted his excellency 
the with all the ſallies that my good humour could afford, 
dil. when two magpies, perching on the trees under which 
1 28 we ſet, began to chatter in ſuch a noiſy manner, as at- 
und trated our attention. Theſe birds, {aid the duke, 
the * ſeem to ſcold one another: I ſhould be very glad to 
re- © know the cauſe of their quarrel.*==* My lord,” ſaid I, 
your curioſity puts me in mind of an Indian fable, 
1 which I have read in Pilpay, or ſome other author of 
; be- * that kind. The miniſter deſired to hear it, and I re- 
3 V. counted it in theſe words | o Gabe, 
ench © Heretofore a good monarch reigned in Perſia, whoſe 
im- * genius being not quite extenſive enough to govern his 
moſt „kingdom of himſelf, he left that care to his Grand 
ler It * Vizir, Atalmuc ; a man of ſuperior capacity, who ſup- 
-Dty- ported the weight of that vaſt monarchy without ſtoop- 
wr Spain are interred, is in the above-mentioned chapel, and 
90 is a very curious and rich ſtructure; it was begun by 
SE" Charles V. carried on by kings Philip II and III. and com- 
Ea pleted by Philip IV. From the Eſcurial is an elegant 
pain we 2 
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© ing, and maintained it in profound -peace. He had 
« even the art of making the royal authority loved, as 
© well as feared ; and the ſubjects enjoyed an affeCtionate 
© father in a vizir who was faithful to his prince. Atal- 
* muc had, among his ſecretaries, a young Cachemirian, 


called Zeangir, whom he loved more than all the others, 
© He took pleaſure in his converſation, carried him in 
his company to the chace, and even diſcloſed to him his 


© moſt ſecret thoughts. One day while they hunted to- 
« gether in a wood, the vizir ſeeing two ravens croaking 


© on a tree, {aid to his ſecretary—“ I wiſh I knew what 


© theſe birds are talking of in their language,” — 
“ Signior, anſwered the Cachimirian, „your wiſh 
«© may be accompliſhed.” —+* How can that be?“ re- 
plied Atalmuc. A cabaliſtical derviſe, ſaid Zean- 
gir, ** taught me the language of birds. If you pleaſe 


I will liſten to theſe, and repeat to you, verbatim, 


& every thing that J ſhall hear. 
© The vizir conſented; and the Cachcmirian ap- 


© proaching the ravens, ſeemed to lend an attentive ear 


© to their diſcourſe: After which, returning to his maſ- 
ter“ Signior, ſaid. he, “ would you believe it ? 
« we are the ſubject of their converſation.” “ Impol- 
& fible !”* cried the Perſian miniſter ; “ what can they 
« ſay of us? — One of them, replied the ſecretary, 


& ſaid —<& Behold the Grand Vizir Atalmuc in perſon, 


that tutelary eagle, who covers Perſia like a neſt with 
& his wings, and inceſſantly watches for its preſerva- 
* tion. As a relaxation from his painful toils, he hunts 
in this wood with his faithful Zeangir. How happy 
« is that ſecretary in ſerving a maſter who has ſo much 
affect ion for him !*— “ Softly,” © ſaid the other ra- 


© yen, © ſoftly! don't too much extol the happineſs of 


te that Cachemirian : Atalmuc, it is true, converſes fa- 


„ miliarly with him, honours him with his confidence, 


4% and, I doubt not, intends to give him a conſiderable 

« hunger. That poor devil lodges in à ſmall paltry 

room, where he is in want of the common * 
1 9 


. 


« pak: but, before that happens, Zeangir will die of 
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cc of life. In a word, he lives in a miſerable manner, 


« though nobody at court perceives it. The grand 
« yizir never thinks of enquiring into his circumſtances z 
« but, content with entertaining favourable ſentiments 
« in his behalf, leaves him, in the mean time, a prey to 
6% poverty. 5 


Here I left off ſpeaking, in order ro obſerve the duke . 


who aſked with a ſmile, what impreiſion the apologue 
made on the mind of Atalmuc, and if the grand vizir 
was not affronted at the preſumption of his ſecretary. 
No, my lord,” ſaid I, in great contuſion at his queſtion; 
the fable ſays, that, on the contrary, he loaded him 
with favours.—“ That was lucky, replied the duke, 
with a ſerious air; ſome miniſters would not like to 
© be ſo ſchooled. * But,* added he, breaking off the dif- 
courſe, and getting up, I believe the king will ſoon 


© be awake, and my duty obliges me to be near him.“ 
So ſaying, he walked hattily towards the palace, with- 


out ſpeaking another word, and very ill pleaſed, as I 
imagined, with the Indian fable. 

I followed him to the very door of his Majeſty's bed- 
chamber; after which, I went and put the papers into 
the place from whence I had taken them, and then en- 
tered the cloſet where our two copying ſecretaries were 
at work; for they were alſo along with the caurt. 
© What is the matter with you, Signior de Santillane ?* 


faid they, when they ſaw me; © you ſeem very much 
© diſturbed! Has any diſagreeable accident happened to 


* you? | 

1 was too much affected with the bad ſucceſs of my 
apologue to conceal my grief; I recounted to them what 
I had faid to the duke; and they expreſſed cheir ſympa- 
thy in the ſharp affliction with which I was ſeized, 
* You have great reaſon to be grieved, faid one of them; 
© Iwiſh you may be better treated than the ſecretary of 
Cardinal Spinola; who, tired with having received no- 
thing during fifteen months, in which he was employed 
* by his emipenes, took the liberty, one day, of repre- 

| | © ſenting 


\ 
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ſenting his neceſſity, and craving ſome money forſhis 
© ſabkſtence. . It is but juſt,” ſaid the miniſter, * that - 


% you ſhould be paid. Here, added he, giving him an ki 
order for a thouſand ducats ; ** go and receive that ſum | 
& from the royal treaſury; but reme: aber, at the ſame 
e time, that I have no farther occaſion for your ſervice.” at 
The ſecretary would have conſoled himſelf for his dif. «| 
© miſſion, had he touched his thouſand ducats, and been 5 
allowed to ſeck for buſineſs eliewhere ; but, juſt as 5 
© he went out of the cardinal's houſe, he was arreſted a 
© by an alguazil, and conducted to the tewer of Segovia, « t 
where he has been priſoner a long time. | 
This touch of hiſtory redoubled my fear; I believed fo 


myſelf undone; and, becoming inconſolable, began to re- 
proach my own _ impatience, as if I had not ſuffered 4 
enough. * Alas!” ſaid I, why did I riſque that un- 


c 
lucky fable which has diſpleaſed the miniſter? per- ( 
© haps hewas juſt on the point of extricating me out ot my 98 

s miſerable ſituation: nay, perhaps, I was on the eve of T 
© making one of thoſe ſudden fortunes which aſtoniſh Po 
© mankind,' What riches! what honours have I loſtby . 
© my ownfolly !-I ought to have conſidered that great p | 
© men don't,chuſe to be anticipated, but deſire that the 19 
© leaſt gratifications they are obliged tc give ſhould be T 
© received as their own free grace and favour. It would « 
© have been better for me to continue my ſlender regi- « 


men, without-ccmplairing to the duke, and even to let 
© myſelf die of hunger, by which means the blame would 
c have laid on his ſide.” | 

If I had even preferved ſome ſparks of hope, my mal- 
ter, whom I ſaw in the afternoon, would have baniſhed 
taem entirely; he was very ſerious with me, contrary to 
cuſtum, and ſcarce ſpoke at all; a circumſtance that 
threw me into mortal diſquiet for the reſt of the day: 
neither did I paſs the night in. more tranquillity. ; my 
ſorrow for ſeeing all my agreeable illuſions vaniſh, and the 
eread"of increaſing the number of ſtate- priſoners, made 
me grean and lament my condition till morning. 1 | 

| „CC ↄ˙»ü EC be : Ihe 
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The next day was the criſis of my fate, The duke 
ordered me to be called in the morning, and J entered 
his chamber, trembling like a criminal who is going to 
receive ſentence. _ © Santillane,” ſaid he, ſhewing a paper 
which he held in his hand; © take this order. I quaked 
: at the word order, ſaying to myſelf, © O Heaven! be- 


© hold Cardinal Spinola'. the carriage is ready for Sego- 
* © yia!* The terror which ſeized me was ſuch, that I in- 
oy terrupted the miniſter, and throwing myſelf at his feet 
a — My lord,” faid I, all in tears, © I moſt humbly beg 
* that your excellency will pardon my preſumption : it 

© was neceſſity alone that compelled me to diſcloſe my 
cd © ſituation !* | | 
v7 The duke, who could not help laughing at my diſor- 
0 der, anſwered—* Be comforted, Gil Blas, and liſten to 
” © what I am going to ſay : Although the diſcovering thy 
A © neceſſities was a reproach to me for not having pre- 
* vented them, I am not at all diſobliged, my friend; 
of © I am rather angry with mylelf for having omitted to 
in WW «af how thou liveſt. But, to begin making amends 
by for this inattention, I give this order for fifteen hundred 
at * ducats, which will be paid, upon fight, out of the 
he © royal treaſury. This is not all: I promiſe thee the 
gy © fame ſum arinually ; and beſides, when people of wealth 


© and generolity ſolicit thy intereſt, I do not forbid: thee 
* to ſpeak in their behalf. | 
In the extaſy occaſioned by theſe words, I kiſſed the 


ald feet of the miniſter, who having commanded me to riſe, 
continued to diſcourſe with me in a familiar manner. I 
af- attempted to recal my good-humour, but I could not 
ied make ſuch a ſudden tranſition from grief to joy. I was 
12 as much confounded as a wretch who is informed of hie 
nat pardon, in the very minute when he expected his execu- 
2% tion. My maſter aſcribed all this agitation to the fear 
ot having incurred his diſpleaſure, though the dread of 
the perpetual impriſonment had no leſs a ſhare in my diſ- 


compoſure. He confeſſed, that he had affected coolneſs 
towards me, to ſee whether or not I ſhould be afflicted 


at 


* 
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at the change; that, from this, he was convinced of my 
ſincere attachment to his perſon, for which he loved me 
the more. | | 


CH AP. VII. 


The good uſe to. which he put his fifteen hundred ducati; 
. The firſt affair in which he int ermeddled, and the profit 
From thence accrumg., | 


TEE king, as if he had intended to gratify my im- 
patience, returned the very next day to Madrid; 
upon which I flew inſtantly to the royal treaſury, where 
I immediately touched the fum contained in my order. I 
now liſtened to nothing but my vanity and ambition: Ja- 
bandoned my miſerable room to thoſe ſecretaries who are 
ſtill ignorant of the language of birds, and once more 
hired my fine apartment, which was luckily untenanted. 
I ſent for a famous taylor, who worked for almoſt all the 
beaux; he took my meaſure, and carried me to a ſhop 
There he took off five ells of cloth, which, he ſaid, was 
barely ſufficient to make a ſuit for me. Five ells for a 
ſuit in the Spaniſh taſte! Juſt Heaven! But let us ſpare 
our cenſure ; taylors of reputation always uſe more than 
others. I then baught tome linen, which I wanted 
very much, filk ſtock ngs, and a beaver, laced with point 
d'Eſpagne. This being done, I thought it would not 
look well for me to be without a lacquey, and defired 
Vincent Forero, my landlord, to accommodate me with 
one of his own recommendation. Moſt of the itrangers 
who lodged with him uſed, on their arrival at Madrid, 
to take Spaniſh valets into their ſervice, by which means 
his houſe was the rendezvous of all the lacqueys out of 
place. The firſt that preſented himſelf was a young 
fellow of ſuch a ſoft, devout appearance, that I would 
have nothing to do with him: he looked too much like 
Ambroſe de Lamela. I don't want, ſaid I to Forero, 
© avalct of ſuch a religious deportment.; I have been al- 


ready bit by ſuch another.” Scarce had I diſmiſſed this 


lacquey, when anc cher came in of a very ſprightly ap- 
12 | | pearance, 


* — 
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pearance, as impudent as a court page, with ſomething 


| ' roguiſh in his looks. Pleaſed with his outfide, I put 


ſome queſtions to him, which he anſwered with ſpirit. 
I obſerved-that he was of an intriguing diſpoſition, and 
looking upon him as a ſubject pat for my purpoſe, en- 
gaged him immediately. I had no cauſe to repent of my 
choice; nay, I perceived, in a very little time, that I 
had made an admirable acquiſition. As the duke had 
permitted me to ſpeak to him in favour of people whom 


I wanted to ſerve, (and I was reſolved not to negle& 


this permiſſion) T had occaſion for a jackall to diſcover 
the game; that is, an induſtrious pleaſant fellow, pro- 
per to find out and allure thoſe who had favours to aſk 
of the prime-minifter. This office was quite the maſ- 
ter-piece of Scipio, (ſuch was my lacqueys's name) 
who had been in the ſervice of Donna Anna de Gue- 
vara, nurſe to the Prince of Spain, where he had exerciſed 
that talent to ſome purpoſe. —_ 

As ſoon as he underſtood my credit, and that I ſhould 
be glad to uſe it to the beſt adyantage, he went to work, 
and that very day ſaid to me Signior, I have made a 
pretty good diſcovery : a young gentleman of Grana. 
da, called Don Roger de Rada, is come to Madrid on 


© an affair of honour, which obliges him to {ſolicit the 


© Duke of Lerma's protection, and he is willing to pay 
© well for the favour he ſhall obtain; I have already 


© ſpoke with him, and found him defirous of applying 


* to Don Rodrigo de Calderona, whoſe power he had 
© heard greatly extolled; but I have changed his inten- 
tion, by aſſuring him that Calderona ſells his good of- 
© fices at an extravagant rate; whereas, you content 
* yourſelf with a moderate gratification for your's, and 
that you would even employ them gratis, were you in 
© a ſituation that permitted you to follow your generous 
©and diſintereſted inclination ; in ſhort, I ſpoke to him 
in ſuch a manner, as that you will ſee the gentleman 
"at your levee to-morrow morning.*—* How!* faid 
I, Mr. Scipio, you have already done a great deal of 
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© work. I perceive that you are no . novice in matters 
© of intrigue; and amſurpriſed that you have not made 
© your fortune. That ought not te ſurpriſe you,” he 
replied; I love to make money circulate, and never 
£ hoard np what get. ; 
Don Roger de Rada actually came to my lodgings, 
and I received him with politeneſs mixed with pride. 
« Signior Cavalier, ſaid I, © before I engage to ſerve 
« you, I muſt know the affair of honour that brings you 
© to court; for it may be of ſuch a nature, that I dare 
© not ſpeak to the pcime-miniſter.in your behalf: make, 
© therefore, if you pleaſe, a faithful report of it, and 
© be aſſured that I will enter warmly into your intereſts, 
provided a man of honour may eſpouſe them.*—*< With 
© all my heart, replied the young Granadine; I will 
© ſincerely recount my ſtory.” At the fame time he re- 
| Ated it as follows. FE, 
5 Mo CHAP. VIII. 
| _ . The Hiſtory of Don Roger de Rada. 
«DN Anaſtaſio de Rada, a Granadine gentleman, 
lived happily in the town of Antequera, with 


- 


Donna Eſtephania his. wife, who, together with un- 


_ © blemiſhed virtue, poſſeſſed a gentle diſpoſition, and a 
great ſhare of beauty. If ſhe had a tender affection for 
4 her huſband, he was alſo diſtractedly fond of her, and 

being naturally addicted to. jealouſy, (though he had 


© not the leaſt cauſe to ſuſpect her fidelity) was not 


4 without diſquiet. He was afraid that ſome ſecret 
_ © enemy of his repoſe made attempts upon his honour.— 


© He diſtruſted all his friends, except Don Huberto de 
6Hordales, who had free acceſs to his houſe, in quality 


+ . © of Eftephania's couſin, and who, indeed, was the only 


man he ought to have ſuſpected. 


Don Huberto actually fell in love with hi. Kinſwo- 


„ * man, and had preſumption enough to declare his pa- 


« fion, without regard to ties of blood, or the particular 


* © friendfhip ſubſiſting between him and Anaſtahg, The 


lady, | 


* 


N + . — 
BY ON 


blame, in attempting to ſeduce her, and diſhonour her 


| © diſcompoſed ; ( your couſin is unfaithful ! I no 


| | | | 
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lady, being a woman of diſcretion, inſtead of: making 
t a diſcovery, which might have been attended with me- 
£ lancholy..conſequences, . reprimanded her relation with 
© gentleneſs, repreſented. to him how much he was to 


© huſband 2. and told him, very ſeriouſly, that he muſt - 
© not flatter himſelf with the hope of ſucceſs, pager 
This moderation ſerved only to inflame the cavalier 
© the more; and, imagining that he muſt puſh tings. ta 
* extremity, with a woman of her character, he began to 
© behave very diſreſpectfully to her, and one day had the 
audacity to preſs her to ſatisfy his deſire. She repulſed 
him with an air of ſeverity, and threatened. to make 
Pon Anaſtaſio puniſh his raſhneſs. The gallant, ter- 
c rified at this menace, promiſed to ſpeak no more of his 
* paſſion; and, on the faith of that promiſe, Eſtephania 
* pardoned what. was paſt,  _ 1 as * 
Pon Huberto, who was naturally a very wicked man, 
© could. not behold. lus love ſo ill repaid, without con- 
© ceiving a baſe defire of being revenged. He knew the 
© jealous temper of Anaſtaſio to be ſuſceptible of any im- 
© preflion which he had a mind to give: and be needed 
no more than this intelligence to form the blackeſt de- 
ſign that ever entered into the heart of a villain. 
One evening, while he and this weak huſband were 
talking together by themſelves, he ſaid to him, with a 
© melancholy air,. My dear friend, I can no longer 
4 live, without revealing to you a ſecret, which I would 
* have kept forever from your knowledge, were not your 
© honour dearer to you than your repole ; but your deli- 
© cacy and mine, in point of injuries, permits me not to 
* conceal what paſſes at your houſe; prepare to hear a 
piece of news, which wall give you as much ſorrow as 
« {urpcize, for I muft touch you in the tendereſt part.. 
I underſtand. you, ſaid Don Anaſtaſio, already 


* longer own her for my couſin, © replied Hordales, 
" it an air of indignation : I renounce, her; for ſhe 
' 15 unworthy of ſuch an. huſband,” It is too much 
LOI 8 . ©, - = 0G 
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«to make me languifh in this manner,” © cried Don 
© Anaſtaſio; „ ſpeak : what has Eſtephania done? — 
cc She has betrayed you, © anfwered Huherto ; © you 
& have a rival, whom ſhe entertains in private; but! 
& know not his name; for the adulterer, by the favour 
« of a dark night, concealed his perſon from thoſe who 
ic obſerved his retreat. All T know ts, that you are de. 
tc ceived; that T am certain of. The concern which I 
4% ought to have in this affair, but too well verifies my 


& report. Since I declare myſelf againſt Eſtephania, 1 | 


& muſt be well convinced of her infidelity. 

It is in vain,” © added he, obſerving that his diſ- 
© courſe had the deſired effect, © it is in vain for me to 
ce tell you more. I perceive that you don't deſerve the 
“ ingratitude with which your love is repaid ; and that 
. «© you meditate Juſt. vengeance on the guilty. I will not 

« oppole your deſign. Never examine who the victim 
é js chat you intend to ſtrike; but ſhew to the whole 
& city, that there is nothing which you cannot ſacrifice 
_ © to your honour.” | | oO 
The traitor thus animated a too credulous huſband 
ggainſt an innocent wife, and painted, in ſuch lively 
colours, the infamy with which he would be covered, 
© if he ſhould leave the injury unpuniſnhed, that he grew 
© mad with revenge. Don Anaſtaſio, having loſt his 
© judgment, ſeemed actuated by the furies, and went 
© home with a reſolution to ſtab his'unhappy wife, who 
© was juſt going to bed when he came in. He conſtrain- 
ed himſelf at firft, and waited until the ſervants were 
© withdrawn ; then, unreſtrifted'by the fear of Heaven's 
© wrath, by the diſhonour he was going to reflect upon 
© his family, and even by the natural pity which he 
. ought to a e felt for an infant, which his, wife had 
alreadyc arried fix months in her womb, he approached 
c 33 victim, faying, in a furious tone Thou miſt 
46 


e that my generolity allows thee, to ſpend in a prayer 


«to Heaven, to pardon the outrage thou haſt commit. 
& ted againſt me; for I would not have thee ” + 
EP . ſoul, 


1 


ie, wretch! thou haſt but a moment to live, and 


— K „ = A 
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G ſoul, as thou haſt loſt thy honour. 80 laying, he 
© unſheathed his poinard. His action and diſcourſe ter- 
© rified Eſtephania, who falling at his feet, and claſp- 
ing her hands, ſaid to him, in the utmoſt, aſtoniſmment 
What is the matter, Signior! what cauſe of diſ- 
« content have I been ſo unhappy as to give you? why 
« would you take away the life of your ſpouſe? If yau 
« ſuſpect her of infidelity, indeed you are miſtaken! 
No, no!” the jealous huſband haſtily replied; 41 
te am but too well aſſured of your falſhood : thoſe who 
4 informed. me are credible perſons. Don Huberte“ 
Ah, Signior !“ ſaid ſhe, interrupting him with preci- 
© pitation, © you have reaſon to diſtruſt Don Huberto, 
« He is leſs, your friend than you imagine; if he has 
te ſaid any thing to the prejudice of my virtue, do not 
© believe him.“ Peace, infamous woman!“ an- 
ſwered Don Anaſtaſio; by endeayouring to preju- 
« dice me againſt Hordales, you juſtify, inſtead of diſſi- 


„ patiug, my ſuſpicions. You endeavour to render that 


relation ſuſpected, becauſe he is informed of your mil- 
* conduct : you want to. invalidate his teſtimony; but 
that artifice is in vain, and redoubles my, defire of 
« puniſhing your guilt.''—* My dear huſband !”” re- 
* ſumed the innocent Eſtephania, weeping. bitterly, 
« diſtruß your own blind rage: if you follow its emo- 
« tions, you. will commit an action which it will not be 
in your power to atone, when once you are convinced 
* of your mjuſtice. In the name of God, quiet your 
« tranſports !. at leaſt, give yourſelf time to clear up 
your ſuſpicions, and do. juftice to a wife who, has, no 
« crime to reproach herſelt with,” _ | 
Any other than Anaſtaſio would have been moved 
with theſe words, and ſtill more with the affliction of 
© her who pronounced them; but he, cruel man! far 


$8 © from being melted at her diſtreſs, once more bade the 


„lady recommend herſelf quickly to God, and even 
« lifted up his arm to ſtrike. Hold, barbarian!” 
*cried ſhe : © if thy love for me is entirely exſtinguiſn- 
i. ed; if the marks of tenderneſs which I have laviſhed 
8 | 4 Rt upon 
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upon thee are effaced from thy remembrance ;- if my 
#* tears cannot divert thee from thy execrable deſign; 
«at leaſt, haye ſome regard to thy own blood. Arm 
te not thy frantic hand againſt an innocent who has not 
© yet ſeen the light: thou canft not be its executioner 
«© without offending Heaven and earth. As for my part 
&I forgive thee my death; but, be aſſured, the blood 
ce of the babe will cry for vengeance upon ſuch a horri- 

« ble deed!” J | | 
_ © Howſoeyer determined Don Anaſtaſio was to pay no 
attention to what Eſtephania might ſay, he could not 
help being moved by theſe dreadful images which her 
© laſt words preſented to his thoughts. Wherefore, as 
if he had been afraid that his emotions would betray 
© his reſentment, he haſtened to take advantage of the 
© fury that remained in his heart, and plunged his poni- 
ard into the right fide of his wife, quitted his heuſe 

immediately, and fled from Antequera, 
_ © Meanwhile, the unfortunately lady was fo ſtunned 
with the blow which ſhe had received, that ſhe lay 
* ſome minutes on the floor, without any ſigns of life: 
© afterwards, recovering her ſpirits, ſhe uttered ſuch 
< plaints and lamentations as brought an old maid ſer- 
* yant into the room. As ſoon as this good woman ſaw 
© her miſtreſs in ſuch a pitepus condition, ſh&wawaked 
© the reſt of the domeſtics, and even the neighbours, 
* with her cries. * The chamber was ſoon filled with 
* people; ſurgeons were called; they examined the 
* wound, and had good hopes of her recovery. They 
'< were not miſtaken in their conjectures ; for, in a little 
* time, they cured Eſtephania, who was happily deli- 
c vered, three months after this cruel” adventure, of 1 
* ſon, (Signior Gil Blas) whom you now ſee. I am the 
fruit of that melancholy pregnancy. „ 
Although ſcandal ſeldom ſpares a woman's virtue, 


\ 


£ it reſpected that of my mother; and, this bloody ſcene / 


© was looked upon in town as the groundlets tranſport 


* of a jealous huſband, . My father, it is true, was 


| £ known to be a violent man, very apt to take urabrage 
Ty 6 Ws G c without 


* 


Rs 


*% 
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# without cauſe, Hordales concluded, that his kinſwo- 


627 man ſuſpected him of having diſturbed the mind of 
n; 6 Don WE with falſe ſtories; and ſatisfied with 
rm 


„being, at leaſt, half revenged, left off viſiting her. 


not Not to tire you, Sir, I will not enlarge upon the par- 
ner t ticulars of my education; but only obſerve that my 
55 © mother's principal care was to have me taught to fence; 
vg © and I accordingly learned that exerciſe, a long time, 
5 « in the moſt celebrated ſchools of Grenada and Seville. 
She waited, with impatience, until I was old enough 
0 © to meaſure my ſword with that of Don Huberto, be- 
oY « fore ſhe informed me of the cauſe ſhe had to complain 
ra * of him: then, I being in my eighteenth year, ſhe im- 


| \* parted. to me the whole ſtory ; not without ſhedding 
* © tears in abundance, and appearing affected with the 
* moſt violent ſorrow. What impreſſion mult a mother, 


in that condition, make on a ſon, who neither wanted 
ue 6 courage nor ſentiment?” I went inſtant | and challenged 
4 * Hordales to a private place, where, after a pretty ob- 
X © ſtinate combat, I run him through the body in three 
* different places, and left him breathleſs on the ſpot. 
55 Don Huberto, finding himſelf mortally wounded, 
Gy © fixed his laſt looks upon me, and ſaid, he received the 
x * death I had given him as a juſt puniſhment for the 
7 * crime he had committed againſt the honour of my mo- 
: ther. He confeſſed, that he had reſolved upon her 
! * deftruRtion, to be revenged of her ſcorn ; and expired, 
5 * aſking pardon of Heaven, Don Anaſtaſio, Eſtephania, 
5 and me. I did not think proper to return, in order 
0 * to inform my mother of what had happened: I left 


* that to Fame, and, paſſing the mountains, repaired 
to Malaga, where I embarked with the captain of a 

| «© privateer, juſt ready to {ail on a cruize. He thought 
: 8 | did not look like one who wanted courage, and gladly 


WH © contented that I ſhould join his volunteers. 
9 


' We ſoon found an opportunity of ſignalizing our- 
g ſſelres. Near the iſland of Albouran, “ we met a cor- 
: * Albouran, a ſmall iſland in the Mediterranean, on the 
© coaſt of the kingdom of Fez, Mellila is a little city in the 
| f M 3 | t ſair 


ſame part of Barbary. 


S 
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s lair of Mellila, on her return to the coaſt of Africa, 
e with a Spaniſh ſhip richly ladan, Which ſhe had taken 
© off Carthagena.* We vigor — attacked the Afri. 
* can, and made ourſelves maſters of both ſhips, in 
£ which we. found fourſcore Chriſtians, whom they were 

« carrying as ſlaves to Barbary. Then, taking advan. 
0 tage of a favourable wind that ſprung up for the coaſt 
© of Grenada, we arrived, in a little time, at Punta de 
7 Helena. 

85 While we aſked the ſlaves, whom we had delivered, 
e the'places of their nativity, I put that queſtion to A 
S man of good mien, who ſeemed to be about fifty years 
© of age. He anſwered, with a figh, that he was from 
3 Antequera. J felt a trong emotion at his reply, with. 
out knowing wherefore z and he perceiving it, was 
'< remarkably diſturbed in his turn. “ I am,” faid J, 
ce your townſman : may I aſk the name of your fami- 
'« Alas l' he replied, © you renew my grief, by 
. defiring 1 me to gratify your curioſity. Eighteen years 
e ago I quitted Antequera, where I cannot be remem- 
ce bered without horror: you yourſelf, may, perhaps, 
*« have heard of me but too often; my name is Don 
„ Anaſtaſio de Rada.” —* juſt Heaven!” cried I, 
„ can 1 believe my ſenſes? What} is this Don Ana- 
4e ſtaſio, my own father, whom I ſee !''—#* What is 
«* that you ſay, young man?” cried he in his turn, 
looking at me with ſurprize; * is it poſſible that you 
* are the unhappy infant which was in its mother's 
* womb when I lacrificed her to my fury? “ Yes, 
« my father,” faid I; I am he whom the virtuous 
«© Eſftephamia brought into the world, three months af- 
ter that fatal night on which you left her weltering 
4e inher blood.“ 
Don Anaſtaſio, before I had finiſhed theſe words, 
fell upon my neck, claſped me in his arms, and, fora 


i 


© whole quarter of an hour, we did nothing but mingle A 


boy, Carthagena, or New Carthage, an ancient city in the 


kingdom of Murcia, Reiten on che coaſt of the Mediterra- 
nean Sea. | b our 
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* our ſighs and tears. After having yielded to thoſe 
tender emotions that ſuch a meeting could not fail to 


5 raiſe, my father lifted up his eyes, and thanked Hea- 
© yen for having preſerved the life of Eſtephania. But a 
moment after, as if he had been afraid of giving thanks 
© unſeaſonably, he aſked in what manner the innocence 
© of his wife had been proved? „ Signior,“ ſaid I, no- 


ec body but you ever doubted it; her conduct was always 


« jrreproachable. I will diſabuſe you: you muſt know 
« that you was impoſed upon by Don Huberto.”* I 
then recounted the whole of that relation's perfidy, the 
© vengeance I had taken, and the confeſſion he made at 
© his death. My father was not ſo much pleaſed with 
© the recovery of his freedom, as with the news I told, 
In the excels of his joy he began to embrace me again 
with tenderneſs and tranſport ; and could not help ex- 
* preſſing his ſatisfaction with regard to my conduct, 
© Come, my ſon,” faid he, let us haſten to Antequera. 
“ burn with impatience to throw myſelf at the feet of 
A wife whom I have ſo unworthily treated. Since you 
© have made me acquainted with my own injuſtice, my 
« heart is torn with remorſe !*? : | 
© I was too eager to bring together perſons who were 
* ſa dear to me, to retard the happy moment: I quitted 
* the privateer ; and, with my ſhare of the prize we had 
* taken, bought two mules at Adra, my father being 
© unwilling to expoſe himſelf again to the dangers of 
* the ſea, He had leiſure dich on the road to relate 
© his adventures, which I heard with as greedy atten- 
* tion as that which the Prince of Ithaca paid to thoſe of 
* the king his father, In ſhort, after having travelled 
* ſeveral days, we gained the foot of a mountain, in the 
* neighbourhood of Antequera, where we halted ; and, 
* relolving to go home privately, did not enter the town 
till midnight. 939 * ' 
leave you to gueſs the ſurprize of my mother at 
© the return of a huſband whom ſhe thought for ever 
Aloſt: and the miraculous manner (if I may be allowed 
* the expreſſion) in which he was reſtored, * 
| = ont 
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© other eauſe tor her aſtoniſhment. He aſked pardon foy 
his barbarity, with ſuch genuine marks of repentance, 
'F that. ſhe could not help being affected with them; and, 
- © inſtead of regarding him as an aſſaſſin, looked upon 
© him as a man whom Heaven had ſubjected to her will; 
* ſo ſacred is the name of huſband to a virtuous wo- 
s man! | | 

* Eſtephania had been ſo anxious on my account, that 
© ſhe was overjoyed at my return. But her pleaſure 
was not without allay ; the filter of Hordales had be- 
© gun a criminal proceſs againſt the murderer of her bro- 
© ther, and 3 me to be ſearched for every where in 
- £ ſuch a manner, that my mother, knowing how infecure 
© 1 was at home, ſuffered an uneaſineſs, which obliged 
me to ſet out that very night for court; where I come, 
* Signior, to ſolicit my pardon, which I hope to obtain, 
< ſince you deſign to ſpeak to the prime-miniſter in my 
© behalf, and to ſupport me with your whole rredit.” 


The valiant ſon of Don Anaſtaſio here finiſhed his | 


narration; upon which I ſaid to bim, with an air ef 
importance Enough, Signior Don Roger; the caſe 
© 1s pardonable: I — to communicate your af. 
* fair to his excellency, and I will venture to promiſe 
© you his 8 The Grenadine, upon this aſ- 
ſurance, launched out into a world of thanks, which 
would have entered at one ear and gone out at the otiir, 
had he not aſſured me, that whatever ſervice I ſhould do 
him, would be cloſe followed by his acknowledgment, 
As ſoon as he touched on that ſtring, I put myſelf in 
motion, and that very day recounted his ftory to the 
duke; who, having permitted me to introduce the caya- 
lier, ſaid to him Don Roger, I am informed of the 


*, 


- 
.. K ee ed es ah 


tomer he | | 
mon ſenſe, had enriched himſelf by books of knight- 
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will take care of the reſt, and ſoon procure your en- 
© largement,” 5 5 Dy 
Don Roger made a profound bow to the miniſter, on 
whoſe word he ſurrendered himſelf. His pardon, by my 
care, was expedited in a very little time; for, in leſs 
than ten days, I ſent this new Telemachus home to his 
Ulyſſes and Penelope; whereas, had he been without a 


protector, he would not, E have been quit for 


a whole year's impriſonment, I touched no more than 
an hundred piſtoles for my good offices; ſo that it was 
not a great catch. But I was not yet a Calderona, to 

deſpiſe ſmall matters. | 5 | 


Ci Blas finds Means io make a confiderable Fortune 


in a ſhort Time, and gives himſelf great Airs accord- 


ingly. 4 4 | | | 

T HIS affair quickened my appetite; and ten piſtoles 
Which I gave to Scipio, for his right of brokerage, 
encouraged him to go upon the ſcent again. I have al- 


ready extolled his talents in this way: he might have 


been juſtly entitled the Great Scipio. The ſecond cuſ- 
rought was a printer, who, in deſpite of com- 


errantry. This hoveſt tradeſman had pirated a work 
belonging to another printer, and his edition was ſeized. 
For three hundred ducats he obtained, through m 

means, a replevy, and eſcaped a large fine. Though 
the miniſter, properly ſpeaking, had no buſineſs with 
tlis affair, his excellency, at my requeſt, was ſo good 
as to interpoſe his authority. After the printer, a mer- 
pou paſſed through my hands, on the following occa- - 
ion. A Portugueſe ſhip had been taken by corſair 

of Barbary, and afterwards retaken by a privateer of 


Cadiz. Two thirds of the loading belonged to a mer- 


chant of Liſbon, who having reclaimed it in vain, came 
to court in queſt of a patron, who had credit enough to 
cauſe reſtitution to be made. I intereſted myſelf in his 
behalf, and he got poſſeſſion of his effects, in conſide- 
e | ration 


| 


| 
| 
| 
] 
ll 


134 ADVENTURES OF- GIL, BLAS.. p 


ration of a preſent which he made me, of four hundred 
piſtoles, for my protection. 

Methinks, I hear the reader cry in this place— 
Bravo, Monſieur de Santillane, put hay into your 
© boots ; you are in a fine road; puſh your fortune! 
Oh! that I will, I warrant you! I ſee, if I am not 
miſtaken, my valet coming with a new prize which he 
has grappled. Right: it is Scipio—ler us hear him. 
« Signior,” {aid he, allow me to introduce this famous 
operator to you. He wants a patent to ſell his medi- 
cines, excluſive of all others, during the ſpace of ten 
« years, in all the cities under the dominion of Spain; 
« that is, all perſons. of his profeſſion ſhall be prohi- 
© bited from ſettling in the 52 or places where he 
© reſides 3 and he will pay, as an acknowledgment, two 
© hundred piſtoles to any. perſon who will procure for 
© him the ſaid privilege.” I faid to the mountebank, 
aſſuming the patron, Well, friend, your buſineſs 
© ſhall be dane,” Sure enough, in a very few days, I 
diſpatched him with patents, which entitled him to 
_ the people excluſively, through, all, the kingdom of 

ain. h | £H 

nah my wealth increaſed, I had obtained of his 
excellency the four favours I had aſked, ſo eafily, that I 
did not heſitate to requeſt a fifth; which was the govern- 


ment of the city of Vera, on the confines of Granada, for 
a knight of Calatrava*, who promiſed me a thouſand. 


piſtoles for the place. The miniſter laughed to ſee me 
{o hot on the game: Egad, Gil Blas, ſaid he, you 
go on at a rare rate; you muſt be furioufly inclined 
© to oblige your neighbours. Hark'e, I ſhall not ſtard 
upon trifles with you: but when you demand govern- 
ments, and other conſiderable favours, you ſhall, if 


you pleaſe, be contented with one half of the profit, 
- © and be accountable for the other to me. You can't 


* A military order of knighthood in Spain, inſtituted in the 
year 1158, during the reign of Sancho III. King of Caftile- 
The habit of the order is a large white mantle, with a red 
srols on the left fide, powdered with fleurs de luce. 
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imagine, added he, what expence I am obliged to 


© he at, or how many reſources I muſt have to ſupport 
© the dignity of my poſt: for, notwithſtanding the diſ- 


0 intereſted appearance I aſſume, I confeſs I am not im- 


« prudent enough to diforder my domeſtic affairs. Take 
your meaſures accordingly.” Le 

My maſter, by this diſcourſe, baniſhing all fear of 
being importunate, or rather encouraging me to return 
frequently to the charge, I became more greedy of 
riches than ever; and would have willingly advertiſed, 
that all thoſe who wanted favours at court, ſhould apply. 
tome. I went upon one courſe, Scipio upon another, 
in queſt of people whom we might ſerve for money. 
My knight of Calatrava had his government of Vera, 
for his thouſand piftoles ; and T ſoon obtained another, _ 
at the ſame price, for a knight of St. Jago“. I was 
not contented with making governors only ; I conferred 
orders of knighthood, and converted fome good ple- 


© 


beians into bad gentlemen, by virtue of excellent let- 


ters patent. I was alſo willing, that the clergy ſhould 


feel my benevolence : I beſtowed ſmall benefices, canon- 
ſhips, and ſome eccleſiaſtical dignities. As for the 
biſhoprics and archbiſhoprics, they were all in the gift 
of Don Rodrigo de Calderona, who likewiſe appointed 
magiſtrates, commanders, and viceroys. A plain proof, 
that the great places were no better filled than the ſmall 
ones ; for the people we choſe to occupy the Lofts, of 
which we made ſuch an honourable traffic, were not 


always the beſt qualified, or moſt regular. We know 


very well, that the wits of Madrid made themſelves. 
merry at our expence; but we reſembled thoſe miſers, 
who conſole themſelves for the public ſcorn with a fight 
of their gold. ja | 
Ifocrates had reaſon to call intemperance and folly, 
* St. Jago, or St. James. This is the higheſt order of 
knighthood in Spain, inſtituted in the twelfth century, The 
bear for arms a Non gules, the handle is in form of a croſs 
powdered with fleurs de luce; and their motto is, Saxguire 
Arabum, 5 MT the 
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the inſeparable companions of wealth. When I found 
myſelf maſter of thirty thouſaud ducats, and in a con- 
dition to get, perhaps, ten times as much, I thought! 
muſt then make a figure worthy of the prime-miniſter's 
confident. I hired, a whole hcule, which I furniſhed in 
a handſome manner; bought the coach of a notary, who 
had ſet it up through oſtentation, and now wanted to 
get rid of it by the advice of his baker. I engaged a 
coachman; and, as it was but juſt to advance old ſer- 
vants, raiſed Scipio to the triple honour of my valet de 
chambre, ſecretary, and ſteward : but what put the 
finiſhing Rroke to my pride was, the miniſter's allow. 
ing my people to wear his livery. This baniſhed all 
the judgment that remained; and I became as mad as 
the diſciples of Porcius Latro; who, when they had 


made themſelves as pale as their maſter, by drinking 


decoctions of cumin, imagined themſelves as learned; 
and well nigh believed myſelf the Duke of Lerma's re- 
lation. I really took it in my head, that I ſhould paſs 
for ſuch, or, perhaps, for one of his baſtards : a re- 
flection that gave me infinite pleaſure. | 
Add to this, that, in imitation of his excellency, 
who kept open table, I reſolved to entertain allo. . For 
this purpoſe, . I ordered Scipio to look out for a ſkilful 
cook; and he found one, who was, perhaps, compa- 
Table to that of Nomentanos*, of dainty memory. I 
furniſhed my cellar with delicious wines; and, after 
having laid in all other kinds of provifion, began to re- 
ceive company. Every evening, ſome of the principal 
clerks of the miniſter's office, who proudly aſſume tax 
quality of ſecretaries of ſtate, . came to ſup with me. 
I 15 them good cheer, and always ſent them home 
we 


| watered. Scipio, on his fide (for it was like maſ- 


ter like man), kept table alſo in the buttery, where he 


regaled his acquaintances at my expence: but, exclu- 
five of my regard for, that young fellow, I thought, as 


he contributed to my getting money, he had a right to 
An epicure, that lived in the Auguſtan age, and _ 17 
| in 


a vaſt fortune. 
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aſſiſt me in ſpending it. Beides, I looked upon this 
profuſion like a young man, and did not perceive the 
conſequence, I had another reaſon alſo for overlooking 
it. Benefices and employments never ceaſed bringing 
oriſt to the mill; and ſeeing my finances daily increaſe, 


I thought I had for once drove a nail into the wheel of 


Fortune. | 

There was nothing now wanting to gratify my va- 
nity, but to make Fabricius an eye-witnels of my pomp. 
I did not doubt, that he was returned from Andaluſia ; 
and, that I might have the pleaſure of ſurpriſing him, 


ſent him an anonymous billet, importing, that a Sici- 


lian nobleman of his, acquaintance expected him to 
ſupper, at ſuch a day, hour, and place. Nunnez 
came at the time appointed, and was amazed to find 
that I was the foreign nobleman who had invited him 
to ſupper. * Yes, friend,” faid I to him, this is my 
« houſe.z I have a handſome equipage, a good table, and 


© a ſtrong box beſides.”—* Is it poſſible,” cried he, with 


great vivacity, * that I find thee again in ſuch opu- 
© lJence.! how happy am I in having recommended thee 


io Count Galiano ! I told thee that he was a gene- 


rous nobleman, who would ſoon. make thee eaſy for 
life. Thou haſt, doubtleſs,” added he, followed the 


© wiſe adviſe I gave thee, and given the butler a little 


© more rein. I congratulate thee upon thy condu&; 


for it is by ſuch prudent meaſures only, that the ſtew- 
* ards in great families become ſo ric. 
I let Fabricius applaud himſelf as much as he pleaſed, 


for having introduced me to the ſervice of Count Ga- 


liano; after which, in order to moderate the joy which 
be felt for having procured me ſuch a good poſt, I re- 
ated the marks of gratitude with which that nobleman 
had repaid my ſervice ; but, perceiving that my poet, 
while I made the detail, ſung his recantation within 
himſelf, I faid to him. I forgive the Sicilian :| between 
you and me, I have more. cauſe, to rejoice,. than be 


* forry at his behaviour towards me. If the count had 


not uſed me ill, I ſhould have followed him to Sicily, 
: VoL. III. 48. ON N EY where 
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© where I ſhould now have been a ſervant, in exyec. 
© tation af an uncertain eftabliſhment. In a word, [ 
© ſhould not be confident to the Duke of Lerma 


Nunnez was ſo ſtruck with theſe laſt words, that he 


continued ſome minutes incapable of uttering one (yl. 
lable. Then breaking filence all of a ſudden, < Did [ 
© underſtand you a right ?* ſaid he, © what! have you 
the confidence of the prime-minifter ?— I ſhare it; 
J replied, with Don Rodrigo de Calderona ; and, in 


© all appearance, I ſhall make great progreſs.*—* Truly, . 


* Signior de Santillane, faid he, © I look upon you with 
< admiration! you are capable of filling all forts of em. 
© ployments, What talents you are maſter of! you 
© have, (to uſe the expreſſion of our tennis-court) the 
'# univerſal tool; that is to ſay, you are qualified for 
every thing. Finally, Signior, added he, I am over- 
_* joyed at your worſhip's proſperity.” | 

O the devil! ſaid I, interrupting him, © Mr. Nun- 
© nez, truce with Signior and your worſhip : let us ba- 
© niſk theſe terms, and live familiarly together. Thou 


art in the right, he replied ; I ought not to look 


© upon thee otherwiſe than as uſual, although thou art 
© become rich. I will confeſs* my weakneſs ; I was 
© dazzled when I underſtood thy happy fate: but that 
© prejudice is over, and I now behold thee again as my 
old friend Gil Blas.“ Fe: 

Dur converſation was interrupted by the arrival of 
four or five clerks. © Gentlemen, {aid I to them, pre- 
ſenting Nunnez, © You ſhall ſup with Signior Don Fa- 
t bricio, who compoſes verſes worthy of King Numa “, 
and writes in proſe like a prodigy.* Unluckily I 


* ſpoke'to people who regarded poetry fo little, that out 


author ſuffered on account of his profeſſion. Scarce 
F would they deign to favour him with a look. It was 
to no purpoſe that he ſaid witty things, in order to at- 
t tract their attention: they did not perceive the beauty 


* of his ſallies; and he was ſo much piqued at their 


The obſcure verſes ſung by the Sallan prieſts, in their 
Froceſſions, were compoſea by Numa, want 
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« want of taite, that he made uſe of his poetical licence, 
' and, cunningly withdrawing from the company, diſap- 


peared. Our clerks did not perceive his retreat, and {at 
down to table without ſo much as aſking what was be- 
come of him. 79 

Juſt as I had done dreſſing, next morning, and was 
going abroad, the poet of Aſturias entered my chamber, 
faying—* I aſk pardon, my friend, for having ſo abruptly. 
© left thy clerks laſt night; but truly, I was fo e 
© ont of my element among them, that I could no longer 
« endure my ſituation. A parcel of inſolent fellows, 
« with their ſelf-ſufficient ſtarched airs! I can't com- 
« prehend bow thou, who haſt an acuteneſs of under- 
* tanding,, canſt accommodate thyſelf to fuch ftupid 
« cueſts ! This very day, added he, I will bring hi- 
© ther fellows of wit and ſpirit.—“ I ſhall be obliged to 
« thee,” anſwered 1; and will entirely depend upon thy 
«© taſte in the choice of them. Thou art in the right, 
faid he; © I promiſe thee ſuperior geniuſes, of the moſt 


entertaining characters. I will go this inſtant to a 


« coffee-houie where they meet, and beſpeak them before 


- © they engage themſelves elſewhere ; for, happy is the 


man who-can have their company at dinner or ſupper, 
110 much are they admired for their agreeable hu- 
* mour,” | | 

So ſaying, he left me, and at fupper-time returned 
with ſix authors only, whom he introduced to me one 
after another, characteriſing each as he preſented him. 
To hear him, one would have thought that theſe wits 
ſurpaſſed thoſe of ancient Greece and Italy; and their 


works, as he ſaid, deſcrved to be engraven in letters of 


gold. I received theſe gentlemen very politely, and 
even affected to load them with civility; for the nation 
of authors is a little vain-glorious. © Though I had not 

id my injunctions on Scipio to take care that our table 
fhould be fumptuouſly furniſhed, as he knew what ſort 


of people I was to treat that day, he had reinforced our 


ervices of his own accord. In ſhort, we went to ſupper 


o 
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in high glee ; my poets began to talk of themſelves, 
and were not ſilent in their own praiſe. One with x 
lofty air, mentioned grandees and ladies of quality whoa MW | 


were delighted with his muſe; another, finding fault He 
with the choice which a learned academy had made of an 
two members, modeſtly obſerved, that they ought to 

have choſen him. The diſcourſe of the reſt was nota | 1 


tittle leſs arrogant. In the middle of ſupper they wor- 
ried me with verſe and proſe ; each in his turn, repeat- 
ing a ſpecimen of his own writing: one regaled me 85 


with a ſonnet; another rehearſed a ſcene of a tragedy; © 
a third read a criticiſm upon a comedy ; and a fourth, k 
endeavouring in his turn to give us an ode of. Anacreon 5 
tranſlated into wretched Spaniſh verſe, was interrupted þ 
by one of his brethren, who told him that he had uſed 7 
an improper term. 'The author of the tranſlation de- c 
nied his aſſertion; and a diſpute aroſe, in which all the 

wits eſpouſed one fide or other ; the votes were equal, | 
the diſputants grew hot, and proceeded. to invectives: 1 
the debate ſtill continued; until, becoming quite fu- g 
rious, they got up, and went by the ears together. Fa- : 


bricio, Scipio, my coachman, lacques, and myſelf, had 
all ſufficient work in parting them; which, when we had 
accompliſhed, they went away, as if from a public- 
houſe, without making the leaſt apology for their unpo- 
lite behaviour. Re a KT, 
Nunnez, upon whoſe promiſe I had formed an agreea- 
ble idea of this entertainment, remained very much out 
of countenance at this adventure. Well, friend," ſaid 
I to him, will you ſtillextol your fellow gueſts ? Upon 
© my conſcience, you have brought hither a villainous 
£ ſet! I will henceforth keep to my clerks: don't talk 
© to me of authors.*—* I will bring no more ſuch, 
anſwered he; thou haſt ſeen the beſt of the whole 
8 tribe,” PE 


CHAP. 
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The Morals of Gil Blas are entirely corrupted at Court, 
He is charged with @ Commiſſion by the Count de Lemos, 
and engages in an Intrigue with that Nobleman. . 


AS ſoon as I was known to be in favour with the 

Duke of Lerma, I had a court of my own. Every 
morning. my .anti-chamber was full of people, and I 
gave audience at my levee. Two kinds of company 


came thither; one to buy my intereſt with the miniſtes 
for favours; and the other to move me by ſupplications 


to obtain for them what they wanted, gratis. The firſt 
was ſure of being heard and aſſiſted ; but, with regard to 
the laſt, IJ got rid of them immediately by evaſive ex- 
cuſes, or amuſed them fo long, that their patience for- 
ſook them. Beſore I belonged to court, I was naturall: 

compaſſionate ard charitable ; but I no longer felt that 
humane weakneſs, and became as hard as flint: of con- 
ſequence, I cured myſelf of my friendſhips alſo, and 
ſtripped myſelf of all ſocial affection, as will appear by 


my behaviour to Joſeph Navarro, in an affair I am going 


to relate. | 
This Navarro, to whom I owed ſo many obligations, 
and who, in one word, was the firſt cauſe of my fortune, 
came one day to my houſe; and, after having expreſſed 
a great deal of friendſhip for me, as he always did when 
we met, deſired me to aſk of the Duke of Lerma, a certain 
employment for one of his friends; telling me, that the 
cavalier, in whoſe behalt he ſolicited, was a very amia- 


ble young gentleman of great merit, but that he wanted 


a poſt for his ſubſiſtence.” I don't at all doubt,” added 


Joſeph, * that kind and obliging as you are, you will 


be overjoyed at an opportunity of ſerving a man of ho- 
5 nour in diftreſs; and I am fure that you will think 
* yourſelf beholden to me for giving yow this; occaſion 
* of exerting your generoſity.” This was plainly telling 


me he expected it for nothing; and, though I did not | 


much reliſh the propoſal, I appeared very much diſ- 


Poſed todo what he defired. I am charmed,” anſwered 
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J to Navarro, that I have it in my power to ſhew 
my lively gratitude for all the favours which I have 
received at your hands. Your intereſting yourſelf for 
any one, is a ſufficient inducement for me to ſerve him; 
« your friend ſhall have that place you have pitched upon 
© for him, depend upon it: the affair is now no longer 
© your's but, mine.“ 

On this aſſurance, Joſeph went away very well ſatis. 
fied. Nevertheleſs, the perſon whom he recommended 
did not obtain the poſt in queſtion. I procured it for 


another man, in conſideration of a thouſand ducats, which 
I put into my ſtrong box, and which J preferred to any 


acknowledgment I might have expected from the clerk 
of the kitchen, to whom I ſaid, with an air of mortifi- 
cation, when next we met— Ah, my dear Navarro! 


you was too late in ſpeaking to me; I was prevented 


© by Calderona, who has given away that fame pot; 
and J am quite in deſpair that I have no better news 
* to entertain you with. 5 

Joſeph implicitly believed what I fail, and we parted 
more friends than ever ; but I believe he ſoon diſcoverel 


the truth, for he never after came to my houſe ; and [ 
was charmed at his abſence. For, beſides my being 


burdened by the fervices he had done me, I thought it 


did not look well for people of my rank at court to keep 
company with butlers. | 


I have not mentioned the Count de Lemos a good 
while. -Let us now return to that nobleman, whom I 
ſometimes viſited. I had carried to him the thouſand 
4 wag as I formerly obſerved, and afterwards gave 


him a thouſand more, by order of the duke his uncle, 


out of the money I had belonging to his excellency. 
The Count de Lemos had a long converſation with me 


that day. He told me that he had gt laſt gained his end, 


and entirely poſſefled the good graces of the Prince of 
Spain, whoſe ſole confident he was. He then gave me - 
charge of a very honourable commiſſion which he had 
already prepared for me. Friend Santillane, ſaid he, 
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© ſome young beauty, who ſhould be worthy to amuſe 
© that gallant prince. You don't want wit, and I need 


* ſay no more; go, run, ſearch, and when you have 


© made a lucky diſcovery, come and impartit to me.“ I 
promi ſed to neglect nothing in acquitting myſelf hand- 
ſomely of this employment, which muſt not be very dif- 


_ - ficult to exerciſe, ſince ſo many people lived by the ſame 


profeſſion. | 
J had. not been much uſed to theſe kinds of enquiry 
but not doubting that Scipio was an adept in the art, I 


called for him when I came home, and ſaid to him in 


private—* Child, I am going to entruſt thee with a great 
jecret. Doſt thou know, that, in the midſt of Fortune's 
* fayours I find I want ſomething ?'— I can eafily 
« oveſs what that is, ſaid he, interrupting me before I 
could proceed; * you want an agreeable nymph to un- 


| © bend and exhilerate your ſpirits ; and truly it is aſto- 
- © niſhing that you ſhould be without one in the prime of 
your age, when grave grey beards cannot diſpenſe 


with ſuch recreation. I admire thy penetration, 
anſwered I, with a ſmile, Ves; a miſtreſs I want, 
and defire to have one of thy recommending. But I 
© muſt warn thee before hand, that I am very delicate 
* 11 theſe matters. I expect a lady of beauty and good 
* morals.” What you require, replied Scipio, is 
not eaſily found ; but, however, we live, thank God, 


in a city that affords ſome of all ſorts, and I hope I 


* ſhall ſoon be able to fit you to a hair.” Eh 

Sure enough, in three days, he ſaid—* I have diſcos 
© yered a treaſure; a young lady, whoſe name is Cata- 
* lina, of a good family, and raviſhing beauty; ſhelives 
* under the tuition. of her aunt, in a little houſe, where 


they ſubſiſt in an honourable manner on their fortune, 


* which is but ſmall; they are ſerved by a chamber- 
* maid of my acquaintance, who has aſſured me, that 
* though. their door is ſhut to every body at preſent, it 
8 would be opened to a rich and liberal 8 pro- 
* vided he were willing, to avoid ſcandal, by going in at 


night without any ſhew, Whereupon I deſcribed you 
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bas a cavalier who defired to find the door unlatched; 
and deſired the maid to propoſe you to the ladies. She 
© has promiſed to do fo, and inform me of their anſwer 
© to-morrow morning, at a certain place.*—* That's 
© well,” Ireplied; * but Tam afraid the chamber-maid 
£ impoſes upon thee.'—* No, no, faid he; I am not ſo 
© eaſily perſuaded; I have already interrogated the 
© neighbours, and conclude, from what they ſay, that 
«© Signiora Catalina is a Danae on whom you may de- 
« ſcend, like another Jupiter in a ſhower of gold.“ Pre- 
judiced as I was, againſt intrigues of this kind, I en- 
gaged in it for once; and as the chamher-maid came 


next day, and told Scipio, that, if I pleaſed, I might be 
introduced that very evening to her miſtreſs, I ſtole thi- 


ther between eleven and twelve. The maid received me 
in the dark, took me by the hand, and led me into a 
pretty haudiome hall, where I found the ladies richly 
dreſſed, and ſeated on ſatin couches. As ſoon as they 
perceived me, they got up, and ſaluted me in ſuch a 
noble manner, that I took them for perſons of quality. 
The aunt, (whoſe name was Signiora Mencia) though 
fill agreeable, did not attract my attention, vrhich was 
entirely engroſſed by the niece, who ſeemed a goddels. 
- To examine her minutely, however, ſhe could not be 
called a perfect beauty; but ſhe had ſuch graces, toge- 
ther with a tempting luſcious air, as bindtred the eye to 
perceive her defects. f | 
Accordingly 1 was diſturbed at fight of her. I for- 
got that I came thither to perform the office of pro- 
carer : ſpoke in my own favour, and expreſſed myſelf 
like a man inſpired by the moſt viotent paſſion. The 
young lady, in whom I fancied three times more wit than 
the really had, (ſo courteous did ſhe ſeem) quite en- 
chanted me by her anſwers; and I began to loſe the 
3 of myſelf, when her aunt, in order to mo- 
erate my tranſports, addreſſed me in this manner 


Signior de Santillane, I muſt be free with you. On 


* account of the character which I have heard of your 
© worthip, I have permitted you to viſit me, without 
| 7 © enhancing 
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enhancing the price of the faour by ſtand ing on cere- 
mony; but don't imagine yourſelf the nearer your 


point for that reaſon. I have hitherto brought up 


© my mece in retirement, and you are, (as I may ſay) 
the firit cavalier to whoſe eyes ſhe has been expoled. If 
© you deem her worthy to be your wife, I ſhall be over- 
joyed at her good fortune. . Conſider, therefore, if 
© the will ſuit you at that price; for you cannot have 
© her at a cheaper rate. : | | ; 
This well-aimed ſhot, frighted away Cupid, who was 
juſt going to let fly an arrow at me. To ſpeak without 


metaphor, a marriage ſo bluntly propoſed, made me re- 


collect myſelf. I became all of a tudden the faithful 
agent of the Count de Lemos, and, changing my tone, 
replied to Signiora Mencia—* Madam, I am pleaſed 
with your frankneſs, which J mtend to imitate. 
© Whatever figure I make at court, I am not worthy of 
the incomparable Catalina, but have in view for her a 
much more ſplendid fate; in ſhort, I deſign her for the 


Prince of Spain.'—* Your refuſal of my niece,” re- 


plied the aunt, coldly, © was diſobliging enough; there 
was no occaſion to accompany it with a piece of rail- 
lery.—“ I don't railly, indeed, Madam,“ cried I; 
nothing is mere ſerious; I have orders to find out a 


lady who deſerves to be honoured with the private vi- 


* fits of the Prince of Spain: I find ſuch a one in your 
* houſe, and mark it for the ſcene accordingly.” 81 

Signiora Mencia was aſtoniſhed at theſe words, which 
I perceived did not much diſpleaſe her: nevertheleſs, 
delieving that ſhe ought to affect reſerve, ſhe anſwered in 


this manner—* If I was ' diſpoſed to credit literally 


* what you ſay, you muſt know that T am not of ſuch 


aa character as to rejoice in the infamous honour of ſee- 


© ing my niece miſtreſs to a prince. My virtue diſap- 
proves“ What a faint you are, with your virtue!“ 
faid I, interrupting her; © you talk like one bred among 
* filly citizens. Sure you joke, in pretending to conſi- 
* der things in a moral point of view! that would be 
ſtripping them of all their beauty; they muſt be 
| © ſurveyed 
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© ſurveyed with a carnal eye. Behold the heir- apparent 


© of Spain, at the feet of the happy Catalina, adoring. 
© and loading her with preſents ; and remember, that 


©from her perhaps will ſpring a hero who will render 
his mother's name immortal as his own.” - | 
Although the aunt would have gladly. embraced my 
propoſal, the feigned herſelf irreſolute about the matter; 
and, Catalina, who wiſhed the prince already in her 
chains, affected great indifference ; to that I was obliged 
to inveſt the place a-new, until at length, Signiora Men- 
cia, ſeeing me repulſed, and ready to raiſe the ſiege, beat 
the chamade, and we agreed upon a capitulation, which 
contained the two following articles. Imprimis, If the 
prince of Spain, on the report that I ſhall make of Ca- 
talina's charms, ſhall he inflamed, and determine to ho- 
nour her with a nocternal viſit, I-ſhall take care to ap- 
prize the ladies of the night that ſhall be choſen for that 
. purpole. Item, The prince ſhall not viſit the faid ladies 
but as. an ordinary gallant, with no other attendants 
than me and his Mercury in chief. | 
_ » After this convention, the aunt and neice ſhewed me 
all manner of friendſhip, and aſſumed a familiarity of be- 
haviour, in conſequence of which I ventured ſome hugs, 
which were not very ill received; and, when we parted, 
they embraced me of their own accord, and loaded me 


with careſſes. It is really wonderful to ſee with what 


facility an intimacy is contracted between the, couriers of 
gallantry, and the women who want their ſervice. Had 
people obſerved me to leave this houſe with ſuch marks 
of favour, they might have ſaid, with ſome ee 
of juſtice, that I was much happier than I actually found 
myſelf. The Count de Lemos was overjoyed when I 
let him know that I had made ſuch a diſcovery as he 
deſired. I ſpoke of Catalina in ſuch a manner as made 
him long to ſee her. I carried him to her lodgings next 
night, and he owned that I had been very ſucceſsful. 
He told the ladies he did not at all doubt that the prince 
would be perfectly well ſatisfied with 

| 3 1 
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Ihad choſen for him, and that ſhe, on her part, would have 
cauſe to be contented with ſuch a lover; that the young 


prince was full of generoſity and iweetneſs of temper: in 


ſhort, he aſſured them, that he would bring him to their 
houſe in a few days, as they deſired he ſhould come, that 


is, without noiſe or attendance. This nobleman, after- 


wards took his leave of them, and I withdrew in his 
company: We got back to his 2 in which we 
bad come thither, and which waited for us at the end of 
the ſtreet: he ſet me dewn at my own houle, charging 
me to inform his uncle next day of this new-ſtarted ad- 
venture, and to deſire he would ſend him a thouſand - 
piſtoles to enſure its ſucceſs, | | 

I did not fail to give the Duke of Lerma an exact ac- 
count of what had paſſed, concealing only one-circum- 
ſtance. I did not ſpeak a ſyllable of Scipio, but took to 
myſelf the honour of the diſcovery, according to the 
practice of thoſe who live among the great. 

By theſe means I acquired a great many compliments. 
« Mr. Gil Blas, ſaid the miniſter to me with an air of 
raillery, T am raviſhed to find, that, with your other 
© talents, you likewiſe poſſeſs that of diſcovering oblig- 
© ing beauties: when I have occaſion for one of that 
<claſs, you will give me leave to apply to you. My 
lord, I replied in the ſame tone, © I thank your grace 
for intending me the preference; but, grve me leave to 
* fay, that I ſhould be ſcrupulous in ſerving your excel- 
* Iency in that manner. Signior Rodrigo has been fo 
long in poſſeſſion of that employment, that it would be 
unjuſt in me to deprive him of it. The duke ſmiled 
at my anſwer ; then changing the diſcourſe, aſked, if 


his nephew did not want money for this adventure, 


Pardon me,” ſaid I, he begs you will ſend him a 
© thouſand piſtoles.— Very well,” replied the miniſter, 
* carry them to him, bid him ſpare nothing, but approve 


ef whatever expence the prince ſhall propoſe.” | 


* 
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. The private Vifit aud Preſents which the Prince of Spain 
| made to Catalina. 


| 1 Went that inſtant with five hundred double piſtoles 


to the Count de Lemos, who told me-— © You could 


© not come in better ſeaſon. I have ſpoke to the prince: 
he has bit at the hook, and burns with impatience to 


© ſee. Catalina. This very night he intends to flip pri- 


vately out of the palace, in order to viſit her. It is a 
© thing determined, and our meaſures are taken accord- 


ingly. Inform the ladies of his reſolution, and give 
© them that money which you have brought; for it is 


right to let them ſee that he is no ordinary lover 


© whom they are to receive; beſides, the bounty of 
< princes; ought to precede their intrigues. - As you 


will accompany him, together with me,” added he, 


© be ſure of being at his couchee tais evening. Your 
coach alſo, (for I think it is proper we ſhould uſe it) 
© mult wait for us near the palace ahout midnight. 

I immediately repaired to the houſe, but did not ſee 
Catalina, who they told me was a bed; fo that I conld 
only ſpeak with Signiora Mencia, to whom I ſaid, 
© Madam, pray excule me for appearing in your houle 


© by day; but it is not in my power to do.otherwiſe, 


for I muſt give you notice that the Prince of Spain will 


© be here this night; and here, added I, putting the 


© bag of money in her hand, is an offering which he 


© ſends: to the temple of Cytherea, to render the divini- 


© ties of the place propitious. You ſee I have not en- 


© gaged you in a bad affair. I am very much obli- . 


© ged to you, ſhe replied ; but tell me, Signior de San- 
c tillane, does the prince love muſick ? . He loves it, 


© anſwered: I, to dliſtraction; nothing can entertain 


© him lo muchas a ſine voice, accompanied by a Jute de- 
licately touched. So much the better !* cried ſhe, in 
© a tranſport; you give me infinite pleaſure in telling 
< me this; for my niece has the pipe of a nightanga!:, 
<-and plays upon the lute to admiration ; ſhe _ e 
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dances perfectly well.”—* Heavens !?- cried I, in my 
turn; what perfections, my good aunt ! ſo many are 
not neceſſary to make a girl's fortune: one of thoſe 
talents is ſufficient for the purpoſe. | 

Having thus paved the way, I waited for the hour of 
the prince's 'couchee ; then giving orders to my coach- 
man, I rejoined the Count de Lemos, who told me, that 
the prince, in order to get rid of his company the ſooner, 
would feign a ſlight indiſpoſition, and even go to bed, 
the better to perſuade them of his being ſick ; but that 
he would riſe again in an hour, and, by a back door, 
gain a private ſtair that led into the court-yard. | 


When he had informed me of what they had concer- 
ted together, he poſted mu in a place through which he 


aſſured me they would paſs; and there I danced atten- 
dance fo long, that I began to think our gallant had 
taken another road, or loſt his deſire of ſeeing Catalina, 
as if princes uſually dropped theſe ſort of wiums before 
they had ſatisfied them. In ſhort, I imagined they had 
forgot me altogether, when two men accoſted me, whom 
having diſcerned to be thoſe I expected, I conducted 
them to my coach, in which they ſeated themſelves, 
while IJ got upon the coach box to direct. the driver, 


whom I ordered to ſtop about fifry yards from the houſe. 


— 


I then handed the prince and his companion out of the 
coach, and we walked towards the place for which we 
were bound. The gate opened at our approach, and 
ſhut again as ſoon as we got in. | TH 
At firſt we found . ourſelves in the ſame darkneſs in 
which I had been introduced; though, by way of dif- 
tinction, there was a ſmall lamp fixed to the wall, the 
light of which was ſo dim, that we could only perceive 
it, without being lighted by it's rays. All this ſerve 
only to make the adventure more agreeable to our hero, 
who was ſenſibly ſtruck at the ſight of the ladies, who 


received him ina hall, where the luſtre of a great number 
ot candles made amends for the darkneſs that reigned 


in the court. The auut and niece were in a gay diſha- 


bille, fo. artfully diſpoſed. that nobody could look upon 
eo UM; 4% 0 them 
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them with impunity. Our prince would have been ye 

well fatisfied with Signiora Mencia, if their had been 
no other for him to chuſe; but the charms of young Ca. 
talina, as they deſerved, had the preference. Well, 
my prinee, ſaid the Count de Lemos; was it poli. 


ble for us to procure your highneſs the pleaſure of 


5 ſeeing two ladies more handſome than theſe? J am 


5 raviſhed with them both, replyed the prince; and I 


* ſhall never carry off my heart; for the aunt could not 
5s miſs of it, if it was poſſible for the niece to fail.“ 

Alter this compliment, ſo agreeable to an aunt, he 
faid a thouſand fond things to Catalina, who anſwered 
with great wit and ſpirit. As thoſe honourable people 
who perform the part that I acted on this occaſion, are 
permitted to join in the converſation of lovers, provided 
4t be with an intention of adding fnel to the fire, I told 


. the gallant, that his nymph ſung and played upon the 


Jute to admiration. He was overjoyed to hear that ſhe 
was miſtreſs of theſe talents, and entreated her to en- 
tertain him with a ſpecimen. She complied with a good 
grace, took up a flute ready tuned, played ſome tender 


airs, and ſung in ſuch an affecting maner, that the prince 


dropped down at her feet in a tranſport of love and 


pleaſure. But let us finiſh this picture; and only ob- 


ſerve that, during this ſweet intoxication, in which the 
heir of the Spaniſh monarchy was plunged, the hours 


ſtole away like minutes, and we were obliged to tear 


bim from that dangerous houſe, becauſe of the day's ap- 
roach. We the gentlemen-undertakers carried hin 


back to his apartment with great diſpatch, and then 
vent to our different homes, as well ſatisfied with hav- 
ing fitted him with à ſhe adyenturer, as if we had tranl- 


ated his marriage with a princeſs. | : 
Next morning I recounted this adventure to the duke 
of Lerma, who deſired to be informed of every particu- 


lar; and juſt as I had finiſhed my narration, the Count 
de Lemos came in, and f{aid,-* The prince of Spain is 
"© ſo much engroſſed by Catalina, and has conceived fuch 
+ © a paſſion for her, that he purpoſes to viſit pry 
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Land attach himſelf to her alone. He wanted to lend 


her this day jewels to the amotmt of two thouſand + 
© piſtoles, but not having a penny im his purſe, he ap- 
«© plied to me. My dear Lemos,” ſaid he, you 
© muſt find me that ſum immediately. I know very 
«well that 1 incommode, nay, exhauſt you; but my 
« heart retains the obligation, and if ever I find myſelf 
in a condition to exert my gratitude, otherwite than 
« in thought, for all your friendſhip, you ſhall not re- 
« pent having laid me under an obligation.” —** My 
60 3 ſaid I, leaving him that inſtant, I have 
cc 
“ commodate you with what you want.” Td 
© It is not difficult to ſatisfy his demand,“ ſaid the 
duke to his nephew Santillane, go fetch the money; 
or, if you pleaſe, he will purchaſe the jewels ; for he is a 
perfect connoiſſeur in ſtones, eſpecially in rubies !— 
© Is not this true, Gil Blas ?* added he, looking at me 
with a ſatyrical ſmile. #5 Your grace is very ſevere,” I 
replied ; © T ſee that you want to make Monſieur the 
© count merry at my expence. This happened accord- 
ingly. The nephew aſked what myſtery there was in 
theſe words. Nothing,” anſwered the duke, laughing; 
© only Santillane, one day thought proper to exchange a 
diamond for a ruby, and afterwards found that he had 
gained neither honour nor profit by the bargain.* 
T1 ſhould have thought myſelf eaſily quit, if the mi- 
niſter had ſaid no more of the matter; but he took the 
trouble to relate the trick that Camilla and Don Raphae] 
played upon me in the hired lodging; and to enlarge 
particularly on thoſe circumſtances which chagrined me 
moſt. His excellency, after having enjoyed his joke, 
ordered me to accompany the Count de Lemos, who 
carried me to a jeweller's houſe, where we choſe jewels, 
which we ſhewed to the prince for his approbation; and 
which, being afterwards entruſted to me, in order to 
be preſented to Catalina, I went home for two thouſand 
piſtoles of the duke's money, with which I paid the 
merchant, W e It 


riends and credit, and will employ them both to ac- © 
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It is a queſtion not to be aſked, if I was kindly re. 
ceived next night by the ladies, when I exhibited the 
preſents of my embaſſy, conſiſting of an handſome ring 
defigned for the aunt, and a pair of ear-rings fox, the 
niece. Charmed with theſe marks of the prince's love 
and generoſity, they began to prattle like two goſſips, 
and thanked me for having procured for them ſuch a 
valuable acquaintance. They forgot themſelves in the 
excels of their joy, and ſome words eſcaped them, which 
made me ſuſpect that I had introduced a mere gipſey to 
our monarch's fon ; but, that I might know preciſely 
whether or not I had performed this fine maſter- piece, I 
went home, reſolved to come to, an explanation with 


Scipio. PETE 
. C HAP. XII. 

Catalina s real character. The perplexity and un- 
eafineſs of Gil Blas. The precaution he was obliged to 

take for his own quiet. | 28 
UST as I entered my own houſe, I heard a great 
noiſe 3 and enquiring into the cauſe, was told, Scipio 
that evening treated half a dozen of his friends, who (ung 
full throat, and frequently broke out into loud fits of 


laughter; ſo that aſſuredly this repaſt could not be 


properly ſtyled the hanquet of the Seven Wiſe Men. 

The matter of the feaſt, advertiſed of my arrival, ſaid 
to the company Gentlemen, tis only my maſter come 
home: be not diſturbed, but continue your mirth; 


I will go and ſpeak two words to him, and rejoin you 
in a twinkling.* So ſaying, he came to my apart- 


ment. What a hubbub is this?“ ſaid 1; what fort 


of people are thoſe you entertain below? are they 


0 poets ?'— No, indeed, Sir, if you pleaſe,” he replied? 
it were pity to beſtow your wine on ſuch coinpany, 


© I make a betteruſe of it. There is among my guelts 


A very rich young fellow, who wants for his money an 
employment by your intereſt ; and for him alone I give 


this entertainment: at every draught he drinks 1 raiſe 


the gratification you are to receive ten piſtoles, and . 
pe OE „make 


© plied, © go back to thy friends, and don't ſpare the 
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make him drink till day.'—* Tf that be the caſe,” I re- 
«wine in my cellar. | | - 

I did not think this a proper ſeaſon td talk with him 
about Catalina: but next morning, when I got up, I 
ſpoke to him in this manner—* Friend Scipio, thou 
© knoweſt how we live together; I treat thee more like 
« 2 comrade than a Jometic ; and of conſequence thou 
« wilt be to blame in deceiving me as a maſter. Let us 
then lay aſide all reſerve with one another. I will tell 
© thee ſomething that will ſurpriſe thee, and thou ſhalt 
© diſciole to me thy real ſentiments of thoſe two women 
* with whom thou haſt made me acquainted. Between 
©thee and me, I ſuſpect them to be two artful puſſes, 
© cunning in proportion to the ſimplicity which they 
© affect. If my opinion does them juſtice, the Prince of 
© Spain has no great cauſe to be well pleaſed with me; 
© for I confeſs it was for him that I wanted a miſtreſs, ” 
© I accordingly carried him to Catalina's houſe, and he 
is become paſſionately fond of her.“ Signior, an- 
ſwered Scipio, I am too well uſed by you, to be 
wanting in ſincerity with my maſter. I had yeſterday 
da private conwerſation with the maid of theſe two 
* princeſſes, and ſhe related their hiſtory, which to me 
; very diverting. You ſhall hear it in two 

words. 8 woe 

Catalina is daughter to a poor gentleman of Arra- 
gon; and finding herſelf, at the age of fifteen, an 
* orphan, as handſome as poor, liſtened to an old com- 
* mander, who conducted her to Toledo, where he died 
in ſix months, after having ſerved as a parent rather 
than a huſband to her. She ſecured his fortune, con- 
* ſiting of ſome moveables and three hundred piſtoles in 
* ready-money, then joined herſelf to Signiora Mencia, 
© who was ſtill in faſhion, though already in the wane. 
© Theſe too good friends lived together, and began to 
* behave ſo as to attract the notice of juſtice, at which 
the ladies being diſguſted, haſtily abandoned Toledo 
* through vexation, and ſettled in Madrid, where they 
| | 0 1 © haye 


it was glorious for Calderona to love the ſame lady who 
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have lived about two years, without viſiting any per. 


! ſon in the iv this; they But the beſt circumſtance 


of the ſtory is this; they have hired two ſmall houſes, 
© ſeparated only by a wall, having in the cellar a ſtair of 
communication from the one to the other. Signiora 
* Mencia lives with a young maid-ſervant in one of theſe 
© houles, and the commander's widow poſſeſſes the other, 
with an old duenna, who paſſes for her grandmother ; 


© * fo that our Arragonian is ſometimes a niece brought 
* up by her aunt, and ſometimes a pupil under the 


© wings of her grandame. When ſhe acts the niece, ſhe 
is called Catalina; and when ſhe plays the grandchild, 
her name is Sirena.“ 

At the name of Sirena, I grew pale; and interrupting 


Scipio, ſaid - What do I hear ! Alas! I am afraid that 
£ this curſed Arragonian is no other than the miſtreſs of 


© Callerona.'— © Truly,” he replied, it is the ſame; 
I thought this piece of news would have given you 


_ © plealure.'—* Thou art very much miſtaken,” anſwered 


I; © Ihave more caule to be ſorry than rejoiced at it; 
doſt thou not ſee the conſequences ??—* No, in faith, 


reſumed Scipio; © what milchief can it produce? you 


© are not ſure that Don Rodrigo will diſcover what 
« paſſes ; and if you are afraid of his getting informa- 
tion, you have nothing to do but prepoſſes the miniſter 
© in your favour, by telling him candidly the whole af- 
fair. He will ſee your fincerity ; and if, after this, 
« Calderona , ſhould attempt to do you an ill office 
with his excellency, he will perceive that his ſole de- 
* ſign is to injure you out of a Pirit of revenge.” 
Scipio by this diſcourſe baniſhed my fear; and, re- 
ſolving to follow his advice, I informed the Duke of 


Lerma of the diſcovery I had made. I even affected to 


tell it with a melancholy air, in order to perſuade him 
of my being mortified for having innocently introduced 
Don Rodrigo's miſtreſs to the prince. But the miniſter, 
far from pitying his favourite, laughed at the adventure, 
and bid me go on my old way; ſaying, that after all, 


had 
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had captivated the, Prince of Spain, and to be as well 


received by her as his highneſs. I imparted it alſo to 
the Count de Lemos, who aſſured me of his protection, 
in caſe the firſt ſecretary ſhould diſcover the intrigue, and 
attempt to ruin me with his grace. | 

Imagining that, by this precaution, I had delivered 


the bark of my fortune from the dangerous ſhelves that 


enyironed it, my fear vaniſhed. I ill accompanied the 
Prince to the houſe of Catalina, (alias, the fair Sirena) 
who was artful enough to inveſt ſtratagems to keep Don 
Rodrigo from her embraces, and to defraud him of 

thoſe nights which ſhe was obliged to beſtow on his illuſ- 


trious rival, 8 | 

%%% Q-F AP; XAT 
Gil Blas continues to act the man of conſequence. Hears 
ne us of his family, which make but ſmall impreſſion upon 


bim, and quarrels with Fabricius. 


] HAVE already obſerved, that in the morning my 

anti- chamber was uſually crouded with people who 
came to make propoſals 7 but I would not receive them 
vidi voce; and, according to the cuſtom at court, or 
rather with a view of exhibiting my own importance, 


I faid to each fſolicitor—* Give in a memorial.” I was 


ſo much uſed to this, that one day I aniwered in theſe 
words to my landlord, who came to put me in mind of 
a year's rent being due. As for my butcher, and baker, 


they ſaved me the trouble of aſking their memorials. 


which were always punCtually delivered every month. 
Scipio, who imitated me ſo clofely, that the copy might 
be faid to come very near the original, behaved in the 
ſame manner to thoſe who applied for his intereſt with 
me. I was guilty of another ridiculous piece of vanity, 
which I don't intend to excuſe. I was fooliſh enough 

to talk of the grandees as if I had been a man in their 
phere. If (for example) I had occaſion to mention the 
Duke of Alva, or the Duke of Medina Sidonia, I called 


them wihout ceremony, Alva, and Medina Sidonia. In a 


word, I became ſo haughty, that I was no longer my 
füther's ſon, Alas! poor duenna and uſher, I did not ſo 
"Fs 3 much 


* 
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much as enquire whether you were happy or miſerable 
in the Auſturias! I did not even think of you ! The 
court is like the river Lethe, in making us forget 
our parents and friends, when they are under misfor- 
een, 5 

I no longer, therefore, remembered my family; when 
one morning a young man came to my houſe, and de- 
ſiring to ſpeak with me in private, I carried him into 
my cloſet, where, without offering him a chair, becauſe 
he ſeemed to be a plebeian, I aſked him what he wanted 
with me. How! Signior Gil Blas!” ſaid he, © don't 
© you remember me ?* In vain did I conſider him at- 
tentively : I was obliged to anſwer, that his features were 

entirely unknown. I am, be replied, one of your 
© old ſ{chool-fellows, a native of Oviedo, and ſon of 

© Bertrand Muſcada the grocer, your uncle the canon's 

© neighbour. I remember you very well; we have 

© played together a thouſand times at Ciega Gallina*,' 

© I have,” ſaid I, © but a confuſed idea of the amuſe- 

© ments of my inſancy : the buſineſs in which I have 

© been engaged fince that' time,- has effaced them from 

my memory. I am come, he reſumed, to Madrid, 

to ſettle accounts with my father's corre ſpondent; and 

I heard it ſaid, that you was on a good footing at 


© court, and already as rich as a Jew. TI congratulate 


you on your good fortune; and will, at my return into 
© the country, overwhelm your family with joy, by tell 
© ing them ſuch an agreeable piece of news.“ | 
I could not, in common. decency, forbear aſking in 
what ſituation he had left my father, mother, and uncle; 
but this piece of duty I de e ſo coldly, that the 

rocer had no great reaſon to admire the force of blood. 

e ſeemed ſhocked at my indifference for thoſe who ought 
to have been ſo dear to me; and being a plain vulgar 
young fellow, {aid bluntly—* I thought you had more 
* tenderneſs and ſenſibility for your relations. How 
* coldly do you enquire into their circumſtances! know, 
* that your ſather and mother are ſtill 'at ſervice ; and 


_* Blind-Man's Buff. 
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« the good canon Gil Perez, burdened with old age and 


£ 


| « infirmities, draws near his end. People ought to have 


« ſome natural affection; and ſince you are in a condition 
« to aſſiſt your parents, I adviſe you, as a friend, to 
© ſend two hundred piſtoles yearly for their ſupport; by 
« which means you will make their life eaſy and happy, 
« without any inconvenience _to- yourſelf.” Inſtead of 
being moved at the picture which he drew of my family, 


| I was diſguſted at the liberty which he took in adviſing 
me, without being deſired fo to do. With a little more 


addreſs, perhaps, he might have perſuaded me; but his 
freedom had a contrary effedt. He perceived my diſ- 
pleaſure by my ſilence; and continuing his exhortation 
with more . than charity, made me loſe my pati - 
ence entirely. Oh, this is too much!” cried I in a 
paſſion. Go, Mr. Muſcada, and me3dle with your 
© own concerns: it becomes you well indeed to preſcribe, 
to me! I know my duty, on this occaſion, better than 
© you can teach me.“ So ſaying, I puſhed the grocer 
out. of my cloſet, and ſent him back to ſell pepper and 
cloves at Oviedo. What he ſaid, however, did not fail 
of having ſome effect: I reproached myſelf with being 
an unnatural ſon, and was melted accordingly. I re- 
called the care they had taken of my infancy and educa- 
tion; I conſidered the duty I owed to my parents; and 
my reflections were attended with ſome tranſports of ac- 


| knowledgment, which, however, came to nothing: they 


were ſoon ſtifled by my ingratitude, and ſucceeded by 
profound oblivion. There are many parents who have 
children of the ſame ſtamp. | a 

The avarice and ambition with which I was poſſeſſed, 
entirely changed my diſpoſition. I loft all my gaiety, 
became abſent and thoughtful; in a word, a miſerable 
animal. Fabricio, ſeeing me altogether bent on ſacri- 
ficing to Fortune, and very much detached from him, 
came but ſeldom to my houſe, where one day, he could 


not help ſaying—* Truly, Gil Blas, thou art growing 


* out of my knowledge : before thy coming to court, 
thou waſt always eaſy and tranquil ; at preſent thou 


- Ü ne ; 
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companions were people who ſprung I Knew not whence, 
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art inceſſantly agitated with project after projet to en. 
rich thyſelf; and the more wealth thou haſt got, the 
more wouldſt thou amaſs. Beſides, let me tell thee, 


thou no longer treateſt me with that effuſion of the 
© heart, and freedom of behaviour, which are the ſoul 


* of friendſhip ; on the contrary, thou wrappeft thyſelf 
up, and concealeſt from me thy ſecret views; nay, ! 
© can perceive conſtraint in all thy civilities towards me: 
in ſhort, Gil Blas is no longer the ſame Gil Blas whom 
< I formerly knew. | 

* You joke, ſure !* ſaid I, with an air of indifference; 
© I can't perceive any change in myſelf.— Thy own 
c eyes are no judges,” anſwered he; they are bewitched : 
© believe me, thy metamorphoſis is but too true. Speak 
« ſincerely, my friend: Do thou and I live together as 
8 e When I uſed to knock at thy door in the 


© morning, thou cameſt in perion to open it, very often 


© half aſleep; and I entered thy chamber without cere- 
* mony. Now, behold the difference: thou art attend- 
ed by half a ſcore of lacqueys; I am obliged to wait 
in thy anti- chamber, and ſend in my name before 1 
© can ſpeak with thee : then, how am I received! with 


a forced politeneſs, an air of importance; fo that my 
© viſits ſeem tedious and tireſome. Doſt thou think ſuch 


© a reception can be agreeable to one who has lived with 


© thee on the footing of a comrade ? No, Santillane, no 


I can't put up with it. Farewel! Let us part friends, 

and get rid of one another: thou of cne who cenſures 

«© thy behaviour, and I of a rich upſtart who has forgot 
Hep oh 


. © himſelf.” | 


I found myſelf more irritated than reclaimed by his 
8 and let him go without making the leaſt 
effort to detain him. In my opinion, at that time, the 


friendſhip of a poet was not of ſuch value as that I ſhould 


be afflicted at the Joſs of it: I found abundance of con- 


ſolation in the acquaintance of ſome ſmall officers of the 
king, to u hom of late I was ſtrictly connected by a ſi- 


militude of-diſpoſition. The greateſt part of theſe new 


and 


«„ „6 „ 
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en. and arrived at their poſts merely by the happy influence 
the of their ſtars. They had already made their fortunes ; 
ee; and the wretches, aſeribing to their own merit the wealth 
the which had been heaped upon them by the bounty of the 
dul king, forgot themſelves as well as I did. We looked 
lelf upon ourſelyes as very reſpectable perſonages. O For- 
751 tune! how are thy favours ulually diſpenſed! The Stoick 
Ie Epictetus was certainly in the right, when he compared 
om WW thee to a young lady of faſhion who proſtitutes herſelf 
to the embraces of footmen. | 
BOOK IX. 
CHAP. 1. 


Scipio adviſes Gil Blas to marry, propoſes the Daughter 
of a rich and noted Goldſmith for his Wife : the Steps 
avbich awere taken in Conſequence of this Advice, 

ONE evening, after the company which had ſupped 

with me was: gone, ſeeing myſelf alone with Sci- 
pio, I aſked what he had done that day. A maſter- 
piece! he replied; © I intent to have you married 

© to the only daughter of a gold{mith of my acquain- 

5 tance.'—-E The daughter of a goldſmith!' eried I, 

with an air of diſdain ; © haft thou loſt thy ſenſes ? how 

*.canſt thou propoſe a wife from the eity? One who 

has certainly merit, and is on a ſure footing at court, 

* ought to entertain more elegant views, methinks.— 

How, Sir!” replied Scipio; * ſyre you are not in ear- 

| * neſt: conſider that the male alone enobles; and be 
© not more delicate than a thouſand noblemen whoſe 

$ * names 1 could mention. : Do you know that the 

t * heirels in queſtion is worth an hundred thouſand 

0 ducats ? Is not this a fine morſel of plate? When 

] 

. 


1 heard him talk of ſuch a round ſum, I became more 
tractable. 1 yield,” ſaid I to my ſecretary; * the 
* dowry determines me: when ſhall I to . It 2 _ 
* Softly, Sir, he replicd, * a little patience I muſt firſt 
R * communicate the propoſal to her father, and obtain 
| bis conſent. Gool!” ſaid I, laughing heartily ; 
5 | R aK 
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© are you ſtill thereabouts? 1 find the marriage is far 
© advanced.'—* Farther. than you imagine, anſwered 
he; © I want only an hour's converſation with the gold- 
£ {mith, and will anſwer for his conſent. But before 
© we proceed, let us come to a compoſition, if you 
© pleaſe. Suppoſe I procure for you thoſe hundred 
© thouſand ducats, how many will fall to my ſhare? 
— Twenty thouſand, I replied. *« Heaven be praiſed!” 
faid he: I limit the acknowledgment to ten thouſand; 
for once. you are more generous than I. To-morrow 
© I will {et this negotiation on foot; and you may de- 
« pend upon it's. ſucceſs ; otherwiſe. I am but an aſs.” 
In effect, two days after, he ſaid—* I have ſpoke to 
< Signior Gabriel Salero the goldſmith, and have ex- 
fed your credit and your merit ſo much, that he 
© liſtened to the propoſal J made, of accepting you for 
© ſon- in- law; and you ſhall have his daughter, with 
an hundred thouſand ducats, provided you can make 
it plainly appear that you are in favour with the 
© miniſter.*—* [f that be the, caſe,* anſwered I to Sci- 
pio, I ſhall be married very ſoon : but, a-propos, haſt 
thou ſeen the girl? is fhe handſome ?*—* Not 6 
© handſome as the dowry,” ſaid he: © between you and 
me this rich heireſs is not a very beautiful creature; 
© but, luckily that you don't mind.*—* No, faith, my 
child, faid I; we courtiers only marry for the ſake 
© of marrying, and look for beauty no where but in 
© the wives of our friends. Tf it happens to centre in 
© our own, we take fo little notice of it, that it is but 

« juſt in them to puniſh us for our neglect. 
This, is not all,“ reſumed Scipio; © Signior Ga- 
© briel invites you to ſupper to-night; and we have 
© agreed, that you ſhall not talk of marriage. There 
© will be ſeveral merchants of his acquaintance preſent 
at the entertainment, where you ſhall appear only a 


a ſimple gueſt; and to-morrow he will ſup with you 


© wants to ſtudy your temper, be 


© that you muſt be upon your guard before bim. — 
Sa | Re. © Zooks: 


ore he proceeds; ſo 
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© Zooks!' ſaid I, with an air of confidence; * let him 


examine me as narrowly as he pleaſes; I will loſe 


© nothing by his ſcrutiny.” | | 218 
All this was + urges executed: I repaired to the 
houſe of the golc 


He was an honeſt citizen, polite haſta porfiar*, as the 
faying is. He introduced me to Signiora Eugenia his 
wife, and young Gabriela his daughter, to whom I 
paid abundance of compliments, without infringing 
the treaty. I ſaid a great many nothings, in very ſpe- 
cious words, according to the cuſtom of courtiers. 
Gabriela (no diſparagement to my ſecretary) appear- 
ed not at all diſagreeable; whether on account of her 
being richly dreſſed, or that I looked upon her through 
the dowry, I know not. What a fine houſe did Signior 


| Gabriel poſſeſs! I believe there was more ſilver in it 


than in all the mines of Peru, that metal preſented it- 
{elf to the view, in all corners, under a thouſand dif- 
ſerent ſhapes. . Every room, and that in particular 


where we ſupped, was. a perfect treaſure. What a 


noble ſpectacle was this for the eyes of a ſon-in-law! 
The old man, that he might do the greater hohour to 


bis entertainment, had aſſembled five or fix merchants, 


perſons equally grave and tedious: they {poke of no- 
thing but commerce; and their diſcourſe might have 
been called a conference of factors, rather than the con- 
verlation of friends at ſupper. _ an 

Next night I treated my gold{mith in my turn; and 
as it was not in my power. to dazzle him with plate, 
had recourſe to an illuſion of a different kind. I invi- 
ted to ſupper thoſe of my friends who made the beſt 


figure at court, and whom I knew to be ambitious fel- 


lows, who ſet no bounds to their deſires. Theſe peo- 
ple talkrd of nothing but pomp, of ſplendid and lucra- 


tive poſts to which they aſpired; and this had it's 


efkect: the citizen Gabriel, confounded by their grand 
ideas, found himſelf, in ipite of his wealth, a mean 


1 Bvento obſtinacy.. 
X04. Hh; - 4s © | 


ſmith, who received me as familiarly 
as if we had already viſited one another ſeveral times. 


mortal 
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mortal in compariſon of theſe gentlemen. As for my 


own part, affecting the man of moderation, I ſaid 1 


would be contented with a middling fortune; twenty 


thonfand ducats a year, cr ſo. Upon which, theſe 


_ greedy hunters of honour and riches cried, I was in 


the wrong: and that a man who (like me) was beloved 
by the prime-miniſter, ought not to reſtri& himſelf to 
fach a trifle. The father-in-law loſt not a ſyllable of 


what was faid, and I thought I obſerved him very 


well ſatisfied when he retired. . 

Scipio did not fail to viſit lim next morning, and 
aſk if he was pleaſed with my behaviour: © I am charm- 
ed with it!” replied the citizen; the young man 
© has won my heart. But, Signior Scipio, added he, I 
© conjure you, by our old acquaintance, ſpeak ſincerely. + 


We have all our different foibles, as you know; tell 
„ me that of — 1 Santillane: is he a gameſter? is 
h 


© he a rake? at is his vicious inclination? Pray, 
© don't conceal it.. You affront me, Signior Gabri- 
c el, by aſking ſuch a queſtion,” replied the mediator : 
I am not ſo much in my maſter's intereſts as in your's. 
© If he had any bad quality, capable of making your 
daughter unhappy, do you think I would have pro- 
© poſed him to you for a ſon-in-law? No, faith! I am 
too much your humble ſervant. But between you and 
© me, I know no other fault in him, but that of having 
© no fault. He is too modeſt for a young man.*— 
© So much the better, cried the ooldfimith; IJ am 
c glad of it. Go, friend; aſſure him that he ſhall have 
< my daughter, whom I would beſtow upon him, even 


jf he was not beloved by the miniſter.” - 
My ſecretary had no ſooner informed me of this con- 


verſation, than I haſtened to Salero's houſe, to thank 
him for his condeſcenſion. He had already declared 


his pleaſure to his wife and daughter, who gave me to 


underſtand, by their behaviour towards me, that they 

ſubmitted to his will without reluctance. I carried 

my father-in-law, and preſented him to tle Duke of 

Lerma, to whom I had imparted the affair the prece- 
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" ſervice which I did to Don Alphonſo, my old maſter, 


Don Cæſar de Leyva and his fon; and that having all 
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ding evening. . His excellency received him N Ba wes 
teouſly, and aſſured him, that he was very glad he had 
choſen, for his ſon-in-law, a man for whom he had fo 
much regard, and whom he intended to advance. He b 
then enlarged upon my good qualities; and, in ſhort, 1 
ſpoke ſo well of me, that honeſt Gabriel thought he 
had met in my worſhip one of the beſt matches in Spain. N 
He was ſo overjoyed, that the tear ſtood in his eye: he 1 

claſped me in his arms at parting, and ſaid “ My fon, 
© I am ſo impatient to ſee you Gabriela's huſband, 
© that you ſhall be married in eight days at fartheſt. 


| e | 
Gil Blas, by Accident, remembers Don Alphonſo de 
Leyva, and does him a piece of Service out of Vanity. 
HE order of my hiſtory requires, that I ſhould 


1 leave my marriage for a moment, to recount the 
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whom I had entirely forgotten till now that I remem-' 
bered him on this occaſion. The government of the 
city of Valencia became vacant; and when I heardthis 
iece of news, I thought of Don Alphonſo de Leyva. 
i reflected, that this employment would ſuit him admij- 
rably well; and, not ſo much through friendſhip. as 
oſtentation, reſolved to aſł it for him; repreſenting to 
myſelf, that if I ſhould obtain the place, it would do me 
infinite honour. Addreſſing myſelf therefore to the 
Duke of Lerma, I told him that I had been ſteward to 


the reaſon in the world to love them, I took the liberty 

to 'beg the government of Valencia for either the one - 

or the other. The minifter anſwered—* With all my 

© heart, Gil Blas; I love to ſee the grateful and gene- 

© rous. Beſides I eſteem the family thou ſpeakeſt of; 

the Leyvas have been always good ſervants to the 

king, and well deferve that place. Thou mayeſt 

* diſpoſe of it at thy own pleaſure: I give it thee for 0 

Amte 8 e N 
Raviſned with my ſucceſs, I went, without loſs. of 

| | | P 2 | time, A 
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time, and deſired Calderona to make out letters- patent 


for Don Alphonſo. There I found a great number of 
people attending, in reſpectful ſilence, until Rodrigo 
ſhould give them audience; and preſſing through the 

crowd, I preſented myſelt at the door of his cloſer, 
which was immediately opened, and diſplayed a mul- 
titude of knights, cemmanders, and other people of 
conlequence, whom Calderona heard in their turns. 
His different behaviour to different people was very 
remarkable: he received ſome with a light inclination 
of his head only; others he hcnoured with a bow, 
and conducted them to his cloſet- door. He put (to 
uſe the expreſſion) different ſhades of e den! in 
the civilities he thewed. On cne hand, I perceived 
ſome cavaliers, who, ſhocked at the little regard he 
paid to them, curſed in their hearts the neceſſity that 
compelled them to cringe to ſuch a fellow. On tlie 
contrary, I obſerved others, who. laughed within them- 
ſelves at his ridiculous and ſelf-ſufficient deportment. 


Though I made all theſe fine obſervations, 1 was not 


capable of profiting by them; for I behaved at home 
juſt in the ſame manner, and little minded whether my 


haughty carriage was blamed or proven, provided 
it commanded reſpedt. 


Don Rodrigo having, by chance, caſt his eyes upon 


me, haſtily quitted a gentleman to whom he was ſpeak- 


ing, and coming up, embraced me with demonſtrations 
of friendſhip that ſurprized me not a little. Ah, 
© my dear colleague !* cried he; what affair procures 
me the pleafure of fceing you here? Is there any 
© thing in which I can ſerve you?* I told him the 
cauſe of my viſit z and he aſſured me in the moſt oblig- 
ing terms, that what I wanted ſnould be done by the 
ſame: hour next day. He did not limit his politeneſs 
to this, but conducted meas far as the door of his anti- 
chamber, whither he never uſed to go except with gr an- 
ders, and there embraced me anew. 

What is the meaning of all this civility? 2 faid 1 
©to ROTO going 125 waat can it forebode? Sure 

1 Calderona 


a 


/ 
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Calderona nieditates my ruin. Perhaps he is defirons 


© of gaining my friendſhip; or, feeling his favour on 


© the decline, cultivates me with a view of engagin 


my interceſſion with our patron in his behalf. I did 


not know which of theſe conjectures I ſhould adopt. 


Next day, when I returned, he treated me in the ſame 


manner, loading me with civility and careſſes. True, 
indeed, he abated a great deal of that politeneſs in his 


reception of other people who came to {peak with him. 
He was blunt with ſome, cold with others, and diſo-— 
bliging to every body: but all of them were 3 


revenged by an adventure which happened, and which 
I ought not to paſs over in ſilence. This will be an 
advice to the reader, for thoſe clerks and ſecretaries 
who ſhall read it. | 


A man in a very plain dreſs, and who did not at 


all appear what he was, approached Calderona, and 


ſpoke to him of a certain memorial, which he ſaid he 


had preſented to the Duke of Lerma. Don Rodrigo, 


who did not even look at the cavalier, faid to him, in 
a ſurly tone - What is your name, friend ??—< I was 
called Francillo in my infancy, replied the cavalier, 
very coolly; .* ſince that time TI have had the appella- 
tion of Don Franciſco de Zuniga*; and, at preſent, 
my name is the Count de Pedroſo.” Calderona, aſto- 


niſhed at theſe words, and finding that he had to do 


with a man of the firſt quality, endeavoured to excuſe 
himſelf. © Signior,* ſaid he to the count, I beg par- 
don, if not knowing you I want none of th 


exculcs,” ſaid Francillo, with diſdain; I deſpiſe 


« thy apologies as much as thy incivility. Know, that 


© a miniſter's ſecretary ought to receive all ſorts of peo- ' 


© ple with good manners. Thou mapyeſt, if thou wilt, 
© be vain enough to look upon thyſelf as thy maſter's 


_ © deputy ; but don't forget that thou art only his va- 
«6 let. f | | 


Though the haughty Don Rodrigo was very 


much mortified at this incident, he did not become 4 


* Zuniga, one of the moſt ancient families of Caſtile. 
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whit more affable. As for my part, I marked this 
ſtroke, and reſolved to take care how I behaved to peo- 
ple in giving audience, and never to be infolent but 
with mutes. As Don Alphonſo's patent was expe- 
dited, I carried it away, and ſent it by an expreſs to 
that young nobleman, with a letter from the Duke of 
Lerma, in which his excellency informed him, that the 
king had named him to the government of Valencia *. 
I took no notice of the ſhare I had in this nomination ; 
I would nut even write; pleaſing myſelf with the hope 
of telling him by word of mouth, and of ſurprizing 
him agreeably, when he ſhould come to court, to take 
the oaths for his employment. 


C HAP. III. 


The Preparations for the Marriage , Gil Blas, and the 
| great Event tbat rendered them uſeleſs. 


/ 


4 E T us return to my fair Gabriela, whom I was 


to marry in eight days. Both parties prepared 


for the ceremony; Salero bought rich cloaths for the 


bride; and J hired a chambermaid, a page, and an old 
ſquire, for her attendants. All this was ordered by 
Scipio, who waited even more impatiently than I for 
the day on which the dowry was to be paid. 

On the evening preceding that day ſo much deſired, 
I ſupped at the houſe of my father-in-law, with uncles, 
aunts, male and female couſins, and played the part of 
an hypocritical ſon- in- law to great perfection. I 
ſhewed great reſpect to the goldimith and his wife, acted 
the paſſionate lover to Gabriela, and behaved very cour- 
Valencia, the capital of the kingdom of the ſame name, 
on the River -Turio. It' is the ſee of an archbiſhop, and has 
an univerſity. Trade, and manufactures flouriſh here 3 the prin- 
cipal of the latter is that of filk, which the women and chil- 


dit en ſpin before their houſes. They export large quantities of 


wine, oil, and fruit; and the inhabitants have an eaſy and agree- 
able converſation, without any of that ſtiffneſs obſervable in 
the reſt of Spain; and on the whole, the place is fo agreeahle 
as to have obtained the name of Valencia lu bermoſa; Valen- 
Xi ce (( ” - - - teauſly 
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teouſly to the whole family, to whoſe flat diſcourſe and 
cit-like obſervations I patiently liſtened. According- 
ly, at the price of my patience, I had the good fortune 
to pleaſe all the relations. There was not one among 
them who did not ſeem glad of my alliance. 


The repaſt being ended, the company removed into 


a great hall, where we were regaled with a concert of 
vocal and inſtrumental muſic, which was not ill exe- 
cuted, although they had not choſen the beſt hands in 


Madrid. Several gay airs, with which our ears were 


agreeably entertained, put us all in fuch good humour, 
that we began to form country-dances. God knows 


how we performed, ſince I was taken for a diſciple of 


Terpſichore; though I had no other principles of that 
art than two or three leſſons which J received from a 
coxcomb af a dancing-maſter, who canie to teach the 


pages, when I lived with the Marchioneſs of Chaves, , 


After we had ſufficiently diverted ourſelves, it being 
time for each to think of retiring, I was very prodigal 


of my hugs and bows. Adieu, my ſon!' ſaid Sa- 


lero, embracing me; I will wait on you to-morrow 
morning with the dowry in good gold,'—* My dear 
father! I replied, © you ſhall be very welcome.” 
Then wiſhing the family good night, I got into the 
coach that waited for me at the gate, and drove home- 
wards. | 3 | 

I was ſcarce two hundred paces from Signior Ga- 
briel's houſe, when fifteen or twenty men, ſome on 
horſeback, others a foot, armed with ſwords and car- 


bines, ſurrounded the coach, and ftopped it, crying 


In the king's name! They made me come out in a 
hurry, and threw me into a poſt-chaiſe, where the chief 


of the cavaliers mounting along with me, bid the dri- 


yer proceed for Segovia. I toon gnefled that my fel- 


low traveller was an honeſt alguazil, whom I queſtioned 
about the caute of my impriſonment. But he anſwer- 


ed in the uſual tone of thoſe gentlemen, that is, in a 


brutal manner, that he was not obliged to tell me any- 
thing of the matter. I obſerved, that perhaps he 
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168 ADVENTURES OF GIL BIAS. 
might be miſtaken in his man. No, no, ſaid he, 
I know my buſineſs better, You are Signior de San- 
« tillane; and you I have orders to conduct to the 
place for which we are bound. Having nothing to 
reply, I refolved to hold my tongue. We travelled 
all_the reſt of the night along Mancanarez in profound 
filence, changed horſes at Colmenar, and arrived in 
the evening at Segovia“, where I was locked up in 
the tower, | 


E HAP. IV. 


The Treatment of Gil Blas in the Tower of Segovia, 
and the Manner in which he learned the Cauſe of his 
Inpriſonment. 85 


* 


N r began with putting me into a dungeon, 
where I was left upon ſtraw, like a malefactor, 
worthy of death. Here I paſſed the night, not in de- 
ploring my condition, for as yet I had not perceived 
the whole of my misfortune, but in taſking my re- 


membrance to find out the cauſe of my impriſonment. . 


I did not doubt that it was the work of Calderona ; 
nevertheleſs, though I ſuſpected that he had diſcovered 
the whole, I could not conceive how he had prevailed 
upon the Duke of Lerma to treat me fo cruelly. 
Sometimes 1 imagined that I had been arreſted with- 
out the knowledge of his excellency ; and ſometimes 


I thought that he himſelf was the cauſe of my misfor- 


tune, tor ſome political reaſons that often induce mi- 
niſters to. uſe their favourites in this manner. 

I was ftrongly agitated with theſe different conjec - 
tures, hen the light of day, penetrating through a 
Ittle grate, preſented to my view-the horror of the 
place in which I was thus confined. I then grieved 


* Segovia, a city of Old Caſtile in Spain, ſituated on the 
River Trio, over which is a noble aqueduct built by Trajan. 
The principal mint of Spain is fixed in this city; and the 
woollen manufacture here is the beſt in all Spain. It is 
encompaſſed with ſtrong walls, adorned with lofty towers. 
Here is alſo a famous univerſity and biſhoprick. It lies thirty. 
five miles norih of Madrid. | without 
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without moderation, and my eyes became two ſources 
of tears, which the remembrance of my | hes +024 ren- 


d myſelf to ſor- 
row, a turnkey came into my dungeon, with a loaf 


and a pitcher of water, for the day's allowance. 


He looked at me, and obſerving that my face was 
bathed in tears, gaoler as he was, felt an emotion of 
pity. * Signior Priſoner,” ſaid he, don't deſpair : 
vou muſt not be ſo ſenſible of the viciſſitudes of life; 


© you are young, and will ſee better days. Mean- 


* while eat the king's allowance with a good grace. 
My comforter went out when he had pronounced 


theſe words, to which I made no anſwer but by groans 


and lamentations. I ſpent the whole day in curſing my 
fate, without thinking of doing honour to my proviſion, 
which, in my preſent ſituation, ſeemed not ſo much 3 
preſent of the king's bounty, as the effect of his rage; 
ſince it ſerved rather to prolong than aſſuage the pains 
of the unhappy. . | - | 
Night, in the mean time, arrived, and immediately 
a great noiſe of keys attracted my attention. The 
door of my dungeon opened; and a moment after, a 
man entering with a candle in his hand, approached 
me, ſaying—* Signior Gil Blas, behold one of your 


who lived with you at Granada, and was gentleman 
to the archbiſhop, while you was in favour with that 
prelate. You deſired him, you may remember, to 


was named for an employment in Mexico: but, in- 
ſtead of embarking for the Indies, I ſtopped in the 
city of Alicant, where I married the daughter of 
him who commanded the caſtle, and by a train of ad- 
« ventures which I ſhall recount to you by and by, I 
am now become keeper of the tower of Segovia. I 
© have expreſs orders to keep you from the ſpeech of 
* every living ſoul, to make you lie upon ſtraw, and 
6 live upon bread and water only. But I have too 
much humanity not to © pity your misfortune z 
* | | | * belides, 
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old friends. I am that Don Andrea de Tordelillas 


employ his credit in my behalf, and by his intereſt! 
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170 ADVENTURES OF: GIL BLAS. 
© beſides, you have done me ſervice; and my gratitude 
« prevails over the orders which I have received. Far 
from being the inſtrument of that cruelty which they 
© would exerciſe upon you, I intend to ſoften the rigour 
of your fate. Get up, and follow me.” | 
Although Mr. Keeper well deſerved my thanks, my 
- underſtanding was ſo much difturbed, that I could not 
anſwer one word. I did not fail, however, to follow 
him, through a court and up a narrow ſtair, to a {mall 
room, quite atop of the tower, I was not a little ſur- 
prized, when I entered this chamber, to ſee two lights 
burning in brazen cradleſticks, and two handſome 
covers on a table. The victuals will preſently be 
brought, ſaid Tordefillas ; and we will ſup here 
© together. I have deſtined this retreat for your lodg- 
ing, where you will live much more comfortably than 
in your dungeon. Vou will ſee from your window 
© the flowery banks of Erema, and the delightful val- 
© ley which extends from the feet of the mountains 


that ſeparate the two Caftiles, as far as Coca. 1 


* know that at firſt you will not be very ſenſible of 


© ſuch a fine proſpect; but when the violence of your 


grief ſhall be mellowed by time into a foft melan- 
choly, you will take pleaſure in making an excur- 
* ſion with your eyes over ſuch agreeabie objects. 


* Beliides, you may be affured of being well provided 


in linen, and other neceſſaries befitting a gentleman 
* of delicacy and taſte. Moreover, you ſhall have a 
good bed, comfortable diet, and be furniſhed with as 
* many books as you chuſe to read. In a word you 
Hall be as well treated as a priſoner can be. 

Finding myſelf alittle caſed by ſuch obliging offers, 
I took courage, gave, my gaoler a thouſand thanks, 
told him that he recalled me to life by his generous 
behaviour, and that I withed I might ever again have 
an oportunity of ſnewing my gratitude. © And why 
not have an opportunity? he replied. * Do you 
think you have loſt your liberty for ever? You are 


© miſtaken ; and I dare aſſure you, that you will be 
5 * quit 
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*.quit for a few months impriſonment.—“ What ſay 


you, Signior Don Andrea!” cried I; it ſeems then 
© you know the cauſe of my misfortune.”— 1 confeſs,” 
"ha he, I am not ignorant of the affair. The algua- 


© zil, who brought you hither, imparted the ſecret to 
© me, and 1 ſhall now reveal it. 


He told me, that the king, being informed of your 


© having, in concert with the Count de Lemos, carried 


c the Prince of Spain to the houſe of a ſuſpected lady, 
© had, to puniſh both, exiled the count, and ſent you 


4 


to the tower of Segovia, to be treated with all the 


rigour which you have experienced ſince your arrival.” 

— And how, ſaid I, did this affair come to the know- 
© ledge of the king? it is that circumſtance? in parti- 
* cular of which I want to be informed. —“ And that 


* circumſtance,” he replied, © is what I could not learn 


© from the alguazil, who in all likelihood is himſelf igno- 
rant of the matter. 


Here our converſation was interrupted hy the entrance 


of ſeveral valets, 'who brought up ſupper. They put 


upon the. table ſome bread, two cups, two bottles, and 


three large diſhes, in one of which there was a ragout 
of hare, with plenty of onions, oil, and ſaffron ; an 


olla podrida* in another; and the third contained a 


turkey-powt on a marmalade of berengenaf. When 
Tordefillas' ſaw that we had every thing we wanted, he 
ſent away his ſervants, not caring that they ſhould over- 


hear our diſcourſe 3 and having locked the dobr, we ſat 


x 2 
down at fable oppoſite tone another Let us begin,” 


ſaic he, with what is moſt needful. Vou muſt have a 


© good appetite, after a faſt of two days.* So ſaying, 


he loaded my plate with victuals, imagining that he 
ſerved one half ſtarved; and really ths had reaton to think 
I would ſtuff myſelf with ys ragouts. - Nevertheleſs, 


I baulked' his expectation; and 'how'nilch WEED my. 


* 'Olla padrida, a dith compoſed of all forts of F food. 


+ Berengena a fruit growing like 0 cucumber, aud uſes, like ; 


French bels, wich Ss . | condition 
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condition required food, I could not ſwallow a morſel ; 
ſo much did I take to heart my preſent ſituation. To 
diſpel the cruel images which inceſſantly afflicted me, 
my keeper in vain exhorted me to drink, by extolling the 
excellency of his wine. Had he given me nectar, I 
ſhould have drank it without pleaſure at that time. He 

perceived my chagrin, and changing his battery, began 

to recount, in a pleaſant manner, the hiſtory of his own 
marriage. But I heard his narration with ſuch ablence 
of thought, that, when it was ended, I could not have 
repeated one word of what he had ſaid. He concluded, 
that he undertook too much, in attempting to divert my 
ſorrow that evening; and when ſupper was over, got 
up, ſaying—* Signior de Santillane, I will leave you to 
© your repoſe, or rather, to muſe at leiſure upon your 
© misfortune. But, I repeat it again, it will not be of 
© long duration: the king is naturally good; when his 
c wrath ſubſides, and he ſhall reflect upon the deplorable 
« ſituation in which he believes you to be, he will think 
© you ſufficiently puniſned. So ſaying, Mr. Keeper 
went down ſtairs, and ſent up his ſervants to uncover 
the table. They carried off every thing, even to the 
candles, and I went to bed by the melancholy light of a 
lamp that was fixed to the wall. . 
| . | 
His Refle&t:ons before he went to Sleep, and an account of 
the Noiſe that <vaked him. 
J SPENT two hours at leaſt in reflecting upon what 
Tordeſillas had told me. I am confined here then, 
ſaid I to myſelf, for having contributed to the pleaſures 
© of the heir-apparent. How imprudent was I, in doing 
© ſervices of that kind to fo young a prince; for his 
tender years alone make me guilty ! Had he been in 2 
© more advanced age, the king, would, perhaps, have 
© laughed at that which now incenſes him ſo much. But 
* who can have given ſuch a piece of information to that 
© monarch, without fearing the reſentment of the prince, 
or that of the Duke of Lerma, who will, doubtleſs, 
en | 1 revenge 
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© revenge his nephew the Count de Lemos? How then 
© has the-king diſcovered it? that I cannot compre- 


hend. | 


Hither my doubts always returned. The idea, how- 
ever, that afflicted me moſt, that drove me to deſpair, 
and from which my mind could not detach itſelf, was 
the pillage to which I concluded my effects had been 
abandoned. My ftrong box! cried I; © my dear 
© riches, what is become of you! into whoſe hands are 
c you fallen? Alas! I have loſt you, even in leſs time 
© than that in which you were amaſled!* I painted to 
myſelf the diſorder that muſt then reign in my houſe ; 
and, on that ſubject, made reflections, every one more 
melancholy than another. The confuſion of ſo many 
different thoughts threw me into an oppreſſion that be- 
came favourable; and ſleep, which had avoided me the 
preceding night, ſhed his influence over my ſenſes. To 


this the goodneſs of thę bed, the fatigue which I had 


undergone, as well as the vapours of the victuals and 
wine, contributed. I enjoyed a profound fleep; and, 
probably, the day would have ſurprized me in this con- 
dition, had I not been waked all of a ſudden by a noiſe 
pretty extraordinary for a priſon. I heard the ſound of 


2 guitar, accompanied with a man's voice. I liſtened 


with attenticn, and, hearing no more, believed it was a 
dream: but, in a mornent, my ear was ſtruck again with 
the ſound of the ſame inſtrument, and the ſame voice, 
which ſung the following verſes | 

Ay de mi! un ano felice. 

Parece un ſoplo ligers ; 

Pero fin dicha un inſtante 

Es un ſiglo te tormento.* - 1 85 f 

My ſorrow was encreaſed by this couplet, which 

ſeemed to have been made on purpoſe for me. ] have 
< but too well experienced the truth of theſe words,” 
faid I: « methinks the ſeaſon of my proſperity paſſed 
* Alas! a year of pleaſure paſſes like a fleeting breeze; 
but a moment of misfortune ſeems an age of pain. 7 
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© away very ſoon, and that I have been already a whole 
< age in priſon.” I relapſed into a terrible reverie, and 
began again to deplore my fate, as if Lhad taken plea- 
ſure in the taſk. My eee however, ended 
with the night; and the firſt rays of the ſun, with which 
my chamber was enlightened, a little calmed my diſ- 
quiet. I got up to air my room, by opening the wins, 
dow, and ſurveyed the country, of which I remembered. 

Mr. Keeper had given ſuch a fine deſcription. But I 
could find nothing to juſtify what he had ſaid; the Ere- 
ma, which I imagined was at leaſt equal to the Tagus, 
appeared to be no more than a rivulet, its flowery banks 
were bedecked with the nettle and thiſtle only, and the 

pretended delightful valley preſented nothing to my view 
but lands for the moſt part barren and uncultivated. 
Probably, I was not yet arrived at that ſweet melan- 
choly_ which made things appear otherwiſe than I be- 
held them at that time. | . 
Il began to put on my cloaths, and was already half 

drefled: when Tordefillas came in, followed by an old 
woman ſervant, who brought fhirts and towels for my 
uſe. Signior Gil Blas, ſaid he, here is linen: don't 
be frugal of it; for I ſhall take care fo let you have as 
much as you can uſe. Well, added he: how did 
© you pals the night? were your ſorrows ſuſpended for a 
few moments by.ſleep?*'—* I ſhould have ſlept, per- 
© haps, till now, anſwered-I, © had I not been awaked 
© by a voice accompanied by a guitar.'—* The cavalier 
© who has diſturbed your repoſe, ſaid he, is a ſtate- 
© priloner, whoſe chamber is contiguous to your's. He 
is a knight of the military order of *Calatrava, and has 
* a very amiable character: his name is Don Gaſton de 
* Cogollos. You may, if you pleaſe, viſit and eat with 
„one another. You will find a mutual conſolation in 
each other's acquaintance, which will be very agree- 
„ ablectorboth h?! . | 

J aſſured. Don Andrea that I was extremely ſenſible 
of his kindneſs in permitting me to unite my grief with 
that of the cavalier; and as J expreſſed ſome impatience 

he ay 
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to be acquainted with that companion in misfortune, 
our obliging keeper procured me the pleafure that very 7 
day; and carried me to dinner with Don Gaſton, who | 
ſurprized me with his beauty and fine ſhape. You may 
judge what he muſt be, to make ſuch a ſtrong impreſſion, 
upon eyes accuſtomed to behold the moſt ſhining youth, 
| at court. Imagine to yourlelf a man made for love, 
| one of thoſe heroes of romance,-who, by ſhewing them- 
ſelves only, could rob princeſſes of their reſt. Add to 
this, that Nature, which uſually deals out her gifts ſpar- 
ingly, had endued Cogollos with a great deal of under- 
ſtanding and valour ; fo that he was a perfect cavalier. 
If I was charmed by this knight, I had alſo the 
good fortune to be agreeable to him. He no more ſung 
in the night, for fear of incommod ing me, notwithſtand- 
ing my entreaties that he would not conftrain himſelf 
7 on my account. An intimacy is ſoon contracted be- 
tween. two perſons oppreſſed by misfortune. A tender 
friendſhip was the immediate conſequence of our ac- 
quaintance, and became ſtronger. and ftronger every 
day. The liberty we enjoyed of converſing together 
when we pleaſed, was very uſeful to us both; ſince, by 
our diſcourſe, we aided. one another, reciprocally, to 
bear our misfortunes. with patience. To 
One afternoon, entering his room, juſt as he was go- 
ing to play on his guitar, that I might hear him the 
more conveniently, I ſat down on a ftool, which was 
all the ſcat he had; and he, placing himſelf on his bed's 
feet, played a very moving air, and. ſang words to it, 
which expreſſed the deſpair to which' the cruelty: of a 
lady reduced her lover. When he had done, I ſaid 
to him, with a ſmile — Signior Knight, theſe are 
words which you was never obligea to employ in 
your amours : you, are too accompliſhed to find the 
* women cruel.*—* You have too good an opinion of 
me, he replied; J compoſed, in my own behalf, 
e the yerſes which you have heard, to ſoften à heart 
h * which T believed harder than diamond, and move to 
e * compaition a lady who treated me with extreme ri- 
| 1 K | Qz . i 6 gour. 
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176 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. a 
© gour. I muſt entertain you with that ſtory, by which 
© you will alſo learn the cauſe of my misfortune. 


, +. Fo EVARI 
The Hiſtory of Don Gaſton ds Cogollos, and Donna He- 
Lena de Galiſteor. . | 


NO much leſs than four years ago, I ſet out from 
8 Madrid for Coria, to viſit Donna Eleonora de 
Laxarilla, my aunt, one of the richeſt widows in Old 
© Caftile, whoſe heir I am. I was no ſooner arrived 
© at her houſe, than love began to invade my repole. 
The windows of my apartment faced the lattices of a 
lady who lived oppotfie to my aunt's houſe; and I 
© could eaſily perceive her by the aſſiſtance of the width | 
© of her grates, and the narrowneſs of the ſtreet. I did 
© not neglect the opportunity; and found my neighbour 
© fo handſome, that I was enchanted at once. I ex- 
© preſſed my paſſion ſo plainly, by my eyes, that ſhe could 
not be miſtaken. She perceived it accordingly z but 
© was not at all diſpoſed to pride herſelf in the Aae, ü 
© and ſtill leſs to anſwer my coquetries. 

I made enquiries about this dangerous perſon who 
© captivated hearts ſo ſuddenly; and learned that her 
name was Donna Helena; that ſhe was the only daugh- 
© ter of Don George de Galiſteo, who poſſeſſed a rich 
* manor a few leagues from Corio ; that many matches 
lad been in her offer; but her father rejected them all, 
_ © becauſe he was reſolved to give her in marriage to his 
© nephew Don Auguſtine de Olighera, who, in the mean 
© time, had the privilege of ſeeing and converſing with 
© his couſin every day. I was not diſcouraged by this 
< piece of information; on the contrary, it inflamed my 
15 pw and the proud pleaſure of ſupplanting a be- 
* loved rival excited me, perhaps, even more than my 
* love,” to purſue my point. I continued, then, to ad- 
* dreſs Helena with the moſt paſſionate looks. I ſup- 
« phicated her maid Felicia in the ſame language, in or- 
© der to emplore her aſſiſtance. I even talked on my 
6 fingers : but theſe gallantries were of no uſe, I made 
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© as little impreſſion on the maid as on her miſtreſs; 
© they ſeemed equally cruel and inacceffible. © © © 
Since they refuſed to anſwer the language of my 
eyes, I had recourſe to other interpreters ; and ſet peo- 
« ple to work, to diſcover what acquaintances Felicia 
had in town. They got notice, that an old gentle- 


© woman, called Theodora, was her beſt friend, and that 


they often viſited one another. Overjoyed at this diſ- 
© covery, 1 went to Theodora in perſon, and, by pre- 
« ſents, engaged her in my intereſt. She eſpouſed my 
« caule, promiſed to procure for me a private converſa- 
tion with her friend at her houſe, and kept her pro- 
« miſe the very next day. I am no longer unhappy,” 
6“ faid I to Felicia: © fince my misfortunes have exci- 
c ted your compaſiion. How much am I indebted to 
« your friend, for having prevailed upon you to grant 
% me the ſatisfaction of an interview !“ Signior, 
© anſwered fle, Theodora can do any thing with me: 


- © ſhe has engaged me in your behalf; and if it be in my 


«© power to make you happy, you ſhall ſoon enjoy your 
« wiſh; but, with all my good will, I don't know that 
J can give you much aſſiſtance; for not to flatter you, 
« you have never formed a more difficult enterprize. 
« You are in love with a lady who is prepoſſeſſed in 
« favour of another cavalier: and what tort of a lady! 
one ſo full of pride and diſſimulation, that if, by dint 
« of perſeverance and aſſiduity, you ſhould ſucceed fo far 
« as to coſt her ſome ſighs, don't imagine that her pride 
will give you the pleaſure of hearing them. “ Ah! 
my dear Felicia ! cried I, in a tranſport of grief; 
* why do you deſcribe the obſtacles which I have to 
* farmount! I am aſſaſſinated by your information ! 
© deceive me rather than drive me to deſpair !** So ſay- 
© ing, I took one of her hands, and preſſing it in mine, 


put upon her finger a diamond werth three hundred 


© piſtoles, accompanied by ſuch moving expreſſions as 
© brought the tears into her eyes. She was too much 
affected by my diſcourſe, and too well ſatisfied with 
my behaviour, to leave me altogether without conſo- 
J pA nk YE Ss Q3 e 
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© lation. She began to ſmooth the difficulties a little, 
* ſaying—Signior, what I have repreſented ought not 
- © to deprive you of hope. - Your rival, tis true, is not 

4 hated; he is at liberty to come and viſit. his couſin, 
* and talk to her whenever he pleaſes; and this is a 
“ cireumſtance favourable for you. Their being ac- 
* cuſtomed to fee one-another every day, renders their 
5 converſation a little languid, they ſeem to part with- 
aut pain, and meet again without pleaſure; one would 
5 think they were already married. 5 | 

In a word, I don't perceive that my miſtreſs has a 
< violent paſſion for Don Auguſtine : beſides, as to per- 
<« ſonal qualifications, there is a difference between you 
and him that muſt turn to your account in the eyes of 
c ſuch a delicate young lady as Donna Helena. Be not 
« diſcouraged therefore: continue your gallantry, 
ce which I will ſecond ; and I will not let flip one op · 
c portunity of making every thing you do to pleaſe her 
c tend to your advantage with my miſtreſs.” In vain 
© * ſhall ſhe attempt to diſguiſe her ſentiments ; I will ſoon 
& diſcover them in ſpite of her diſſimulation.“ 

After this converſation, Felicia and I parted, very 
well ſatisfied with one another. I. prepared anew to 
ogle Don George's daughter, whom I treated with a 
e ſerenade, in which the verſes you have heard were 
_ © ſung by a fine voice, which I had provided for the pur- 
* poſe. After the concert, the maid, in order to ſound 
the miſtreſs, aſked how ſhe had been entertained. The 
voice, ſaid Donna Helena, gave me pleaſure.— 
band were not the words which were ſung very moving? 
© replied the maid. I paid no attention to them, 
6 ſaid the lady ; „ liſtened to the tune only; I took 
& no notice of the verſes, neither do I defire to know 
„ho gave the ſerenade. —“ Tf that be the caſe,” 
* cried the waiting-woman, © poor Don Gaſton de Co- 
+ gollas is far out in his reckoning, and not very wiſe in 
cc ſpending his time in looking at our lattices.” Per- 
% haps it may not be he, ſaid the miſtreſs, -coldly, 
tit but ſome other cayalier, who has declared his 1 0 
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« for me by this concert.”'—-** Pardon me, Madam, 
© replied Felicia; “ it is no other than Don Gaſton ; by 
e this token, that he accoſted me this morning, in the 
the ſtreet, and begged me to tell you, that he adores 
* you, in ſpite of the rigour with which you repay his 
« love; and that, in ſhort, he ſhould think himſelf the 
« happieſt of mankind, if you would allow him to mani- 
os felt his paſſion in the uſual courſe of gallantry. This 
« diſcourſe,“ added ſhe, ** ſuthciently proves that I 
«© am not miſtaken.” . | 

Don George's daughter changed countenance all of 
© a fudden, and, dart ing a ſevere look at her maid— 
« You might have diſpenſed,” faid ſhe, “ with repeat- 
ing that impertinent converſation to me. Let me have 
no ſuch reports for the future if you pleaſe; and if 


ee that raſh youth ſhall have the preſumption to ſpeak 


* to you again, tell him to make his addreſſes to 
© one who will regard his gallantry more than Ido, and 
tc to ehuſe a more honourable paſtime than that of being 
6e all day long at his windows, to obſerve what I do in 
te my apartment.“ . | | MEL 

< All this was faithfully reported to me, in a ſecond 
interview with Felicia; who, pretending that I muſt 
« not take the words of her miſtreſs in a literal ſenſe, 
© would have perſuaded me that the affair went on ſwim- 
© mingly ; but I, who was ignorant of fineſſe, and did 
not 9 that the text could be explained in my fa- 
© your, diftruſted the commentary ſhe made. She laugh- 


ed at my diffidence, called for paper and ink, and ſaid, 
„ Signior Knight, write immediately to Donna Helena 


4 in the ſtyle of a deſponding lover. Paint your ſuf- 


© ferings in the moſt paſſionate colours; and, in parti- 
 * cular, complain of her prohibiting you to appear at your 
e windows. Promiſe to obey her, but at the ſame time 


ce aſſure her that it will coſt you your life. Put this in- 
% to ſuch expreſſions as you gentlemen are ſo well ſkilled 
« in, and leave the reſt to me. I hope the event will 
« do more honour to my penetration than you ima- 
ine.) 8 1 1 ee 
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© Had I neglected this, I ſhould have been the firſt lo- 
c yer who did not take the advantges of ſuch an oppor- 
© tunity to write to his miſtreſs. I compoled a moſt 
« pathetic letter; and, before I ſealed it, ſhewed it to 
6 Felicia, who, having read it, ſaid, with a ſmile, that 
if women have the art of captivating the men, thee 
< laſt, in return, know very well, how to cajole the 
© women. The waiting maid took my letter, then, 
© laying ſtrong injunctions on me to keep my win- 
* dows ſhut for a few days, returned to the houſe of Don 
© George.” ; | | 
„ Madam” * faid ſhe to Donna Helena, when ſhe 
« went home, I met Don Gaſton, who did not fail to 
© make up to me, and endeavoured to ſoothe me with 
flattering expreſſions. He aſked me, with a faulter- 
« ing voice, like a criminal who expects his ſentence, 
ce if I had delivered his meſſage to you. Then I, faith- 
ce ful, and ready to execute your orders, cut him ſhort, 
ce with a vengeance ; inveighed againſt him, loaded him 
« with reproaches, and left him in the ſtreet, confound- 
« ed at my petulance. | El | 
«© I am overjoyed,” * replied Donna Helena, * that 
ce you bave rid me of that importunate young fellow; 
wy put there was no occaſion td ſpeak rudely to him. A 
« young woman ought always to be gentle in her be- 
© haviour.”” —* Madam,” laid the maid, © a paſſion- 
© ate lover is not to be baniſhed by words pronounced 
with a gentle air. Nay, this is ſeldom accompliſhed 
& even by indignation and rage. Don Gaſton, for ex- 
c ample, was not repulſed. After having loaded him 
& with reproaches (as I have ſaid) I went to the houſe 
&« of your relation, whither you ſent me; and that lady 
<« unfortunately detained me,too long; I ſay too long, 
ce becauſe on my return, I found my man again, who, I 
« afſure you, I did not expect to ſee. I was fo much 
«« diſturbed at fight of him, that my tongue, which ne- 
c yer failed me before, could not furniſh me with one 
« ſyllable. In the mean time, what does he? He flipt 
0 | | © A paper 
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cc 2 paper into my hand, which I kept, without know- 
ing what I did, and then diſappeared in an inftant.”” 
So ſaying, ſhe pulled my letter out of her boſom, and 
gave it by way of joke to her miſtreſs ; who, taking it, 
© as for diverſion, read it over, and then affecting re- 
« ſerve : Truly, Felicia, *« faid ſhe, with a ſerious 
© air, „you area fool and a mad creature to receive 
c this billet. What will Don Gaſton think of it? and 
ce what muſt I believe? Your conduct gives me cauſe 
« to diftruſt your fidelity, and may make him ſuſpect 
c that I am pleaſed with his paſſion. Alas ! perhaps 
he imagines, at this inftant, that I peruſe with plea- 
t ſure the characters which he has wrote. You ſee to 
„What ſhame you have expoſed my pride. Oh, not 

* at all, Madam!“ © replied the maid ; © he can enter- 
c tainno ſuch thoughts; and, ſuppoſe he did, he'ſhall 
cc not preſerve them long. I will tell him, when next 
«© I ſee him, that I have ſhewn his letter to you; that 
te you ſooked at it with indifference ; and, in ſhort, with- 
&« out reading it, tore it with the moſt mortifying con 
4c tempt.“ | 5 

% You may ſafely ſwear that I have not read it, 
© faid Donna Helena. I ſhould be at a loſs, if obliged, 

r to repeat two ſingle words of it.” Don George's 
daughter was not contented with talking in this man- 
© ner; ſhe tore my billet, and forbid her woman to talk 
© to me for the future. 5 . 

As I promiſed to play the gallant no more at my 
* windows, ſince the ſight of me gave offence, I kept 
them ſhut ſeveral days, to render my obedience more 
© affect ing: bur to ſupply thoſe looks of which I was 
© abridged, I mar new ſerenades for my cruel He- 
© len. One night I repaired under her balcony with mu- 
. © ficians and the guitars were already ſtruck up, when 
©/2 cavalier came {word in hand, and diſturbed the con- 
Ceert, laying about him at a furious rate among the per- 
« formers, who immediately betook themſelves td flight. 
The rage which animated that bold intruder awaked 

mine: I advanced to puniſh him, and an W 
| . 1 bat 
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© bat began. Donna Helena and her.attendant hearing 
© the noiſe. of (words, looked through the lattice, and 
'© Teeing two men engaged, waked Don George and his 
© valets with their cries; theſe, as well as ſeveral peo- 
© ple in the neighbourhood, came running to part the 
© combatants, but they arrived too late, and found no- 
© body on the field of battle, but a cavalier almoſt with- 
© out life, weltering in his own blood, and 1 was ſoon 
© known to be that unfortunate perſon. I was carried 
© to the houſe of my aunt, whither the moſt expert ſur- 
© geons in town wert- called to my aſſiſtance. Every 
body pitied my fate, and Donna Helena in particular, 
© who then diſcovered the bottom of her ſoul. Her diſ- 
© ſimulation gave way to her ſentiment, and ſhe was no 
© longer that diſdainful creature who piqued herſelf 
© upan appearing inſenſible to my paſſion. She was now 
© a'tender lover, that abandoned herſelf to ſorrow with- 
© out reſerve. She ſpent the eſt of the night in mourn- 


© ing with her maid, and in curſing her couſin Don Au- 
guſtine de Olighera, who they concluded muſt have 


© been the author of their tears; as in effect it was he 


© who had ſo diſagreeably interrupted the {erenade. Be- 
© ing as great a diſſembler as his couſin, he had perceived 


© my intentions, without ſeeming to take any notice of 
© them; and imagining that ſhe favoured my flame, had 
committed this action, to ſhew that he was not quite 
© ſo paſſive as ſhe believed him to be. Nevertheleſs, 
© this melancholy accident was ſoon forgotten, by reaſon 
© of the joy that followed it. Though I was danger- 
© ouſly wounded, the {kill of the ſurgeons ſaved my life; 
but I ſtill kept my chamber, when my aunt Donna 
© Eleonora went toDon George, and demanded his daugb- 
ter for me in marriage.” The father conſented to this 
© the more willingly, becauſe he at that time looked upon 
Don Auguſtihe'as a man whom, perhaps, he ſhould ne- 
© ver ſee again. The good old gentleman was afraid 
© that his daughter would not beſtow herſelf on me with- 
out reluctance, becauſe her couſin Olighera, had wa 
| ET 5 * joy 
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ſoyed the liberty of viſiting her when he would, and 
of acquiring her affection at leiſure; but ſhe ſeemed fo 
© well difpoſcd to obey her father in this affair, that we 
© may conclude it is an advantage among the ladies, to 
© be 4 new comer, in Spain, as well as elſewhere. 

As ſoon as I could have a private converſation with 
© Felicia, J underſtood how much afflicted her miſtreſs, 
had been at the bad ſucceſs of my duel ; ſo that having 

no longer any reaſon to doubt that I was the Paris of 
this Helen, I bleſſed my wound, fince it turned out ſo 
' propitious d my love; and obtained of Signior Don 

— © George the permiſſion of ſpeaking to his daughter in 
© preſence of her maid. What a delightful converſation 
«© this was! I entreated, I preſſed the lady in ſuch a 

: manner, to tell me if her father, in yielding her to my 

© temdlerneſs, had done any violence to her inclination, 

f c that ſie owned I was not beholden to her obedience 

alone. After this charming confeſſion, my whole ſtu- 
dy was to pleaſe her, and contrive entertainments, un- | 
„til the day of bur nuptials, which were to” be cele- 


. © brated by a magnificent cavalcade, in which all the 
3 nobihty of Coria and the neighbourhood intended to 
1 © appear. 1 80 . : 5 
c III gave a grand entertainment to Don George and 
1 *his daughter, with all their relations and friends, at a 
6 ſuperb country-houſe which. my aunt had without the 
8 * town, on the tide of Manroi. Here a concert of vocal 
ot and inftrumental muſic was prepared by my order, 
5 together with a company of ſtrollers to repreſent a 
5 © comedy. In the middle of the feaſt, one came and 
5 © whiſpered ot me, that there was a man in the hall who 
2 wanted to ſprak with me. I got up from table to ſee : 
A who it was, and found a ftranger, who looked — 
* 0 © like a valet de chambre, and who Suey to me 
a letter, which I opened, and read theſe words 


14 „IF you have a regard for your honour, as every 
“ knight of your order ought to have, you will not fail 


h- F 2 Ds, * , 
mn * to be to-morrow morning in the plain of Manroi, 
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«© where you will find a cavalier ready to give ſatisfac- 
x tion for the injury you received from him, and to put 


you, if he can, out of a condition to eſpouſe Donna 


Helena. | 
| «© Don Aus. de OLIGHERA.”” 

© If love has great influence over the Spaniards, re- 
© venge has ftill more. I could not read this billet in 
© tranquillity, The very name of Don Auguſtine 
© kindled a fire in my veins, which had almoſt made me 
« torget the indiſpenſible duty which I had that day to 
perform. I was tempted to ſteal away from the com- 
© pany, and go in ſeach of my enemy on the inſtant. T 
© conſtrained myſelf, however, for fear of diſturbing the 
« feaſt, and ſaid to the man ho brought the letter 
Friend, tell the cavalier who ſent you, that I am too 
c defirous of re-engaging him, to fail of meeting him 


© to-morrow morning before ſun-riſe, at the appointed 


T7 


er place.” | 

© Having ſent away the meſſenger with this anſwer, 
I rejoined my gueſts, and reſumed my place at table, 
* where I compoled my countenance ſo well, that nobody 
© had the leaſt ſuſpicion of what paſſed within me. I 
© appeared, during the reſt of the day, as much enter- 
© tained as any of them with the pleaſures of the feaſt, 
* which ended about midnight, when the aſſembly broke 


© up, and every one returned to the town, in the fame 


© manner as he had come out. As for my part, I Raid 
in the country-houſe, on preterice of taking the air 
© next morning; but the true reaſon was, that I might 
© be the fooner at the rendezvous. Inftead of going to 
* bed, I waited with patience for day, which as ſoon as 


I perceived, I mounted my beſt horſe, and ſet out 


alone, as if J intended to take a ride in the country. 
© T advanced towards Manroi, and diſcovered in the 


ß plain a man on horſeback, coming towards me with 


< tull ſpeed ; upon which put ſpurs to my horie; to fave 
him one halt of the way, We ſoon met, and I found 


© it was my rival.“ Knight,” (aid he, in an .::iolent 


N tone | 
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tone, it is with regret that I come to blows with you 
<« a ſecond time; but it is your own fault. After the 
te ad venture of the ſerenade, you ought to have renounced 
«© Don George's daughter with a good grace, or at leaſt 
have concluded that you would not be ſo eaſily quit, if 
«© you perſiſted in your addreſſes to her. You are too 
% proud, anſwered I,“ of an advantage which perhaps 
* you owed more to the darkneſs of the night, than to 
c your ſuperior ikill, You don't conſider that the ſuc- 
«. ceſs of thele rencounters depend often on accident“ 
— Tt is never accidental with me, ſaid he, with an 
arrogant air; „and I will now ſhew you, that, by 
e day as well as night, I know how to puniſh thoſe au- 
t dacious knights who interfere with me.” 

I made no reply to this haughty ſpeech, but 9% ges 
< inſtantly. Don Auguſtine did the ſame : we tied our 
horſes to a tree, and began to fight with equal vigour. 
T will frankly own, that I had to do with an enemy 


© who puſhed much better than I, although F had been 


two years at ſchools. He was a compleat fencer ; I 
© could not poſſibly have expoſed my life to greater dan- 


ger. Nevertheleſs," as it often happens, that the 


«{trongeſt is vanquiſhed by the weakelt, my rival, in 
© ſpite of all his kill, received a thruſt that went 
© through his heart, and he fell ſtone-dead in an in- 


© ſtant. | 


I returned immediately to the country:houſe, where 1 
© informed a valet de chambre, whom I could traſt, of 
what had happened, and faid to him“ Dear Ra- 


mira, before juſtice can take congniſance of this event, 


take a good horſe, and give my aunt notice of the 
« adventure. Aſk of her ſome money and jewels, and 
tc bring them to me at Placentia, where thou wilt find 
«© me in the firſt inn you come to as you enter the 
iy, CC 
KRamira acquitted himſelf of his eommiſſion with 
ſuch diligence, that he arrived at Placentia three hours 
© after me. He told me, that Donna Eleonora was 
r , - 
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more pleaſed than afflicted at the news. of a duel that 
© revenged. the affront that I had received in the 
« firſt ; and that ſhe had ſent me all her ready money 
© and jewels, to enable me to travel agreeably in foreign 
countries, until ſhe ſhould get the affair accommo- 
© dated. VETS IFN LT | | 
To paſs over ſuperfluous' circumſtances, I will only 
© inform you, that I croſſed New Caſtile to the kingdom 
© of Valencia, in order to embark at Denia, from whence 
I took paſſage for Italy, where I put myſelf in a con- 
£ dition to viſit different courts, and appear in a ſuitable 
character. ; Ty 05 | 
While, far from my Helen, I endeavoured, as much 
© as in me lay, to beguile my love and ſorrows, ſhe + 
© mourned my abſence in ſecret at Coria. Inſtead of 
c approving of the proſecution that her family ſet on 
« foot againſt me on account of Olighera's death, ſhe 
c wiſhe(| that all enmity might ceate, and my return 
© be haſtened by a. ſpeedy accommodation. Six months 
©. had already elapled ſmce ſhe had loſt me, and I be- 
© lieve, her conſtancy would have ftill triumphed over 
time, had ſhe had nothing elſe but time to combat: 
c but ſhe had ſtill more powerful enemies. Don Blas de 
« Combados, a gentleman from the weſtern ſide of 
© Galicia, came to Coria, to take poſſeſſion of a rich eſtate, 
© which had been in vain diſputed by his couſin Don 
© Mignal de Capara ; and he ſettled in that country, 
© finding it more agreeable than his own. Combados 
© was well made, had an agreeable polite behaviour, and 
was one of the moſt inſinuating men in the world; ſo 
©that he ſoon became acquainted with all the people of 
* faſhion in the town, and was no ſtranger to their private 
It was not long before he learned that Don George 
© had, a daughter, whole dangerous beauty ſeemed to 
inflame the men only tor their ruin. This piqued his 
« curiofity ; he longed to ſee ſuch. a formidable lady: for 
« this purpoſe he ſought the friendſhip of her father, and 
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© ſucceeded ſo well, that the old man already looked upon 
him as his ſon-in-law, gave him admittance to his 
© houſe, and the liberty of ſpeaking in his preſence to 


Donna Helena. The Galician ſoon fell in love with 


© her; that was inevitable. He opened his heart to 
Don George, who conſented to his propoſal, but told 
© him, that, reſolving not to conſtrain his daughter, he 


© left her miſtreſs of her own hand. Upon this, Don 


Blas put in practice all the gallantries which he could 
© deviſe, to pleaſe the lady, who ſeemed” inſenſible to 


c them all, ſo much was her heart engroſſed by me. 
6 Felicia however was in the intereſts of the cavalier, 


© who engaged her by preſents to eſpouſe his cauſe. 
She therefore employed all her addreſs in behalf of his 
© paſſion 3 on the other hand, her father ſeconded the 
« chamber-maid by his remonſtrances : and nevertheleſs, 


all their efforts, during a whole year, could only tor- 


© ment Donna Helena, without ſhaking her conſtancy in 
< the leaſt. Fo 5 | 

__ © Combados ſeeing that Don George and Felicia in- 
© tereſted themſelves for him in vain, propoſed an expedi- 
© ent to overcome the obſtinacy of a lover ſo prepoſ- 


_ © ſeſſed as ſhe was. This,“ ſaid he, © is what T have 


cc contrived : we will ſuppoſe that a merchant of Coria 
< has received a letter from an Italian factor, in which, 
ce after a detail of things concerning commerce, are the 
© following words | 


A SPANISH cavalier, whoſe name is Don Gaſton 


ce de Cogollos, has lately arrived at the court of Parma. 
« He calls himſelf nephew and ſole heir of a rich widow 
cc who lives at Coria, under the name of Donna Eleo- 


« nora de Laxarilla. He has demanded the daughter of 
de a powerful nobleman in marriage, but will not ſuc- 


«© ceed until the truth is known. I am deſired to apply 


sto you for this purpoſe: pray let me know then if 
you are acquainted with this Don Gaſton, and in what 
the riches of his aunt conſiſt ; for your anſwer will 


« decide the marriage. Parma, &c."* DES 
© The old man looked upon this trick as a piece of 
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188 _ ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. | 
vit or ſtratagem pardonable in love; and the waiting- 
woman, ſtill leſs ſcrupulous than her maſter, approved 
of it very much. The invention ſeemed to them the 
© more ingenious, as they knew Helena to be a proud 
girl, capable of taking an inſtantaneous reſolution, 
provided ſhe ſhould have no ſuſpicion of the cheat. 
a Don George undertook to inform her of my change 
© and, to make the thing ſeem more natural, carried 
along with him the merchant who had received the pre- 
© tended letter from Parma. The ſcheme was executed 
© accordingly. The father, in an affected paſſion. of 
© rage and vexation, ſaid to Helena Daughter, I 
&« will no longer obſerve to you, that my relations daily 
c requeſt that I will not admit the murderer of Don 
« Auguſtine into my family. I have a ſtronger reaſon 
te to give you to-day, in order to detach you from Don 
«© Gaſton, You ought to he aſhamed of your fidelity 
& to him. He is a fickle perfidious wretch. Here is 
6 a certain proof of his infidelity. Read this letter 
ce which a merchant of Coria has received from Italy. 
Helena, trembling, took the fiftitious letter, read it 
© over, conſidered every expreſſion, and was thun- 
© derſtrack at the news of my inconſtancy. A ſenti- 
© ment of tenderneſs made her ſhed ſome tears; but ſoon 
©. recalling all her pride, ſhe dried them up, and faid to 


her father, with a reſolute tone Signior, you have 


c been witneſs of my weakneſs; bear witneſs alſo of the 
© victory I gain over myſelf. *Tis done. I now de- 
* ſpiſe Don Gaſton, and look upon him as the loweſt 
&« of mankind. But let us talk no more about him, 
« Come; I am ready to follow Don Blas to the altar: 
let my marriage precede that of the perfidious man 
© who has ſq ill repaid my love.” Don George, tranſ- 


© ported with joy at theſe words, embraced his daugh- 


© ter; applauded her vigorous reſolution ; and, glad of 

* the happy ſucceſs of his ſtratagem, made haſte to com- 

© pleat the wiſhes of my rival. mt 
Donna Helena was thus raviſhed from me. She 


yielded herſelf ſuddenly ro Combados, without liſten- 
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* ing to love, which, at the bottom of her heart, ſpoke 
£ in my behalf, or even doubting a moment of a piece 
* of news which might have been ſuſpected in a lover of 
© leſs credulity. The haughty maid liſtened to nothing 
but her pride; and the reſentment of the injury, which 
© ſhe thought her beauty had received, prevailed over 
© the intereſt of ;her tenderneſs. A few days after her 
© marriage, however, ſhe felt ſome remorſe for having 
© been ſo precipitate, She reflected that the merchant's 
© letter might have been feigned, and that ſuſpicion gave 
© her ſome uneaſineſs; but the amorous Don Blas gave 
© his wife no time to cheriſh thoughts prejudicial to her 
£ repoſe, His ſole ſtudy was to amuſe her; and in this 
© he ſucceeded by a continual ſucceſſion of yarious plea- 
c ſures, which he had art enough to invent. | 
© She ſeemed very well fatisfied with ſuch a gallant 
© huſband, and they lived together in perfect harmony, 
« when my aunt accommodated my 5 with the rela- 
« tions of Don Auguſtine, and wrote immediately to 
Italy, to advertiſe me of her ſucceſs. Being then at 
© Reggio, in the farthermoſt part of Calabria, I went over 
© into Sicily, from thence to Spain, and at length re- 
< paired to Coria, on the wings of love. Donna Eleo- 
© nora, who had not in her letter mentioned the mar- 
© riage of Don George's daughter, informed me of it on 
© my arrival, and obſerved that I was aillicted at the 
© news: © You are in the wrong, nephew, ſaid ſhe; 
& to be ſo much grieved at the loſs of an unfaithful No- 
e man. Take my advice, and banifh from your me- 
« mory a perſon unworthy of poſſeſſing a place in it.“ 
As my aunt was ignorant of the deceit which had 
been practiſed on Donna Helena, ſhe was in the right 
to talk in this manner, and could not have given me a 
© more prudent advice; which, therefore, I promiſed to 
follow, or at leaſt to affect an air of indifference, if I 
* ſhould find myſelf incapable of vanquiſhing my paſſion. 
I could not, however, reſiſt my curioſity, to know how 
5 this marriage had been made; and, to be informed of 
1 . „the 
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190 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLas. 
© the particulars, I reſolved to apply to Felicia's friend, 
© Dame Theodora, whom I have mentioned before. I 
© went to her houſe, and there, by accident, found Fe- 
« licia ; who, expecting nothing leis than to fee me, was 
« confounded, and endeavoured to go away, that ſhe 
might avoid an explanation, which ſhe concluded I 
© would demand. I ſtopped her ſaying—*<* Why do you 
« fly me? Is not the perjured Helena tatisfied with bav- 
« ing made a ſacrifice of my happineſs ? has ſhe forbid 
& you to hear my complaints? or do you only want to 
* eſcape me, that you may make a merit with the un- 
te grateful woman of having refuſed me the hearing?“ 
e Signior, anſwered the waiting-woman, „I freely 
ce own myſelf confounded at your preſence. I cannot 
« behold you again, without feeling my heart torn with 
e remorſe. My miſtreſs has been deceived, and I have 
«© been an unfortunate accomplice in ſeducing her. — 
« O Heaven!” cried I, have you the preſumption to 
cc tell me ſo! Explain | urfal immediately.” Then 
© ſhe gave me an account of the ſtratagem which Com- 
© bados had practiſed to rob me of Donna Helena; and, 
« perceiving that her detail pierced me to the very ſoul, 
* ſtrove to give. me ſome conſolation : ſhe offered me her 
good offices with her miſtreſs, promiſed to diſabuſe 
© her, to paint my deſpair; in a word, to ſpare nothing 
© to ſoften the rigour of my deſtiny : in fine, the gave 
© me hopes that aſſuaged my ſorrows a little. 
I I paſs over the infinite contradictions ſhe underwent 
© before ſhe could prevail upon Donna Helena to ſee me. 
This, however, the accompliſhed ; and it was concerted 
© between them, that I ſhould be privately admitted 
into the houſe of Don Blas, the firſt time he ſhould go 
© to an eſtate where he uſually ſpent a day or two in 
hunting. This defign was ſoon put in execution : the 
© huſband ſet out for the country; I was informed of the 
« occaſion, and one night introduced into his wife's 
apartment. „„ | 5 
I would have begun the converſation with re- 
| 9 ; « proaches; 


: 


— 
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« proaches z but my mouth was ſtopped. “ It is in un 


to recal what is paſled,”* faid the lady; * the buſineſs 


<« here is not a fond reconciliation; and you are miſ- 
taken if you believe me diſpoſed to flatter your in- 
<« clination. I declare to you, Don Gaſton, that my 
c only motive for giving my conſent to this private % 


cc terview, in conſequence of the preſſing inftances whit | 
& have been made, is to tell you from my own mouth, 
te that henceforth you muſt ſtudy to forget me altoge- | 


te ther. Perhaps I might have been better ſatisfied with 
cc my fate, had it been joined to you:”s ; but ſince Hea- 


ven hath ordained it otherwiſe, I chearfully ſubmit to 
© its decrees !”” N 


«© How, Madam!“ anſwered I; © is it not enough 
ce that I have loſt you, and fee the happy Don Blas in 
& quiet poſſeſſion of the only perſon. I am capable of 


loving! muſt I alſo baniſh you from my thoughts! 


«© you would deprive me of my love, and rob me of the 
only bleſſing that now remains! Ah, cruel woman! 


do you think it poſſible for any man whom you have 


& once charmed, to retrieve his heart? Know yourſelf 
ce better; and ceaſe exhorting me to chace your idea 
from my remembrance.— Well, then, ſhe replied, 
ce with precipitation; do you alſo ceaſe to hope that I 
e will favour your love with any return. I have but 
c one word to ſay : the wife of Don Blas ſhall never be 


e the lover of Don Gaſton. Take your meaſures ac- 


« cordingly: fly from this place; and let us put a ſpeedy 


te end to a converſation with which I upbraid myſelf, 
« in ſpite of the purity of my intentions, and which 1 


% ſhall think myſelf guilty in prolonging.” | 
At theſe words, which deprived me of the leaſt 
« glimpſe of hope, I fell at her feet; I addreſſed her in 


© the- moſt pathetic manner; I even employed tears to 
melt her; but all this ſerved only to excite, 29-08. 
ſome ſentiments of pity, which ſhe was careful of 
| © cealing, and which were facrificed to her duty. After 


having, to yo purpoſe, exhauſted all my moving ex- 
| wk N preſſions, 


* 


2 —— > ive ue. Dow — 


con- 


#4 
pi 
N 
? 
! 
L 
| 
4 
U 


— 


8 


9 
0 
ö 
; 
5 
J 


„ 


292 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
4 preſſions, by prayers and tears, my tenderneſs changed 
< of a ſudden into rage. I unſheathed my ſword, to 
£ ſtab myſelf before the eyes of the inexorable Helena; 
© who no ſooner perceived my intention, than ſhe threw 
£ herſelf upon me, to prevent the conſequence. ** Hold, 
< Cogollos!”” ſaid ſhe, it is thus you conſult my re- 
g putation! In depriving yourſelf of life, you are going 
4c to load me with diſhonour, and make my huſband paſs 
& for an aſſaſſin.” Se 

- © I was fo poſſeſſed with deſpair, that, far from yield- 
£ ing to theſe words the attention which they deſerved, 
© my whole endeavour was to baffle the facts of the 
© miſtreſs and her maid to ſave me from my own fatal 
* deſign ; and, without doubt, I ſhould have ſucceeded 
© but too ſoon, if Don Blas (who having been apprized 
of our interview, inſtead of going to the country, had 


'£ concealed himſelf behind the tapeſtry, to overhear our 


„ converſation) had not come, and joined us with all ex- 
pedition. Don Gaſton,” cried he, holding my arms 
< recal your ſcattered reaſon, and do not baſely yield to 
e the fury that tranſports you.“ | 3 
_ Is it your bulineſs,” ſaid 1, interrupting Don 
Blas, ©: to diſſuade me from my deſign? You ought 
4“ rather, with your hand, to plunge a poniard in my 
ce boſom. You are injured by my paſſion, unfortunate 
£ as it is. Is it not enough that you ſurprize me at 
© night, in your wife's apartment? Is there more re- 
4e quired to rouze your revenge? Stab me at once, and 
<.rid yourſelf of a man who cannot ceaſe adoring Donna 
& Helena until he ceaſes to live. In vain, anſwered 
Don Blas, „you endeavour to intereſt my honour ſo 
ec far, as to give you death: you are ſufficiently pu- 
4 niſhed by your raſhneſs; and I am ſo well pleaſed 
c with the virtuous ſentiments of my wife, that I par- 
4 don the occaſion ſhe took to ſhew them. Take my 
e advice, Cogollos, added he; “ do not deſpair, like 
«© a weak lover, but ſubmit to neceſſity with cou- 
E rage. | | 7 


— 
* 


The prudent Galician, by ſuch diſcqurſe, calmed 
Fey 3 FAY | 9 


N & 


: __ - ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 193 
« my rage a little, and waked my virtue: I retired, 
* with a deſign of removing far from Helena, and the 


place that ſhe inhabited; and, in two days returned to 


Madrid; where, reſolving to employ myſelf wholly in 
* making my fortune, I appeared at court, and there 
© began to make friends; but I was ſo unlucky as to 
attach myſelf in particular to the Marquis of Villa- 


« real, a Portugueſe nobleman : who, being ſuſpected of 


© a deſign to deliver Portugal from the dominion of 


© Spain, was impriſoned in the caſtle of Alicant, where 
© he now remains. As the Duke of Lerma knew that 


an intimacy ſubſiſted between that nobleman and me, he 
© canſed me to be arreſted alſo,and conducted to this place. 
That miniſter believes that I am capable of being an 


 * accomplice in ſuch a ſcheme ; and he could not have 
© committed a greater outrage upon a noble Caſtilian.” 
Here Don Gaſton left off ſpeaking ; and I, to con- 
_ ſole him, ſaid—* Signior Cavalier, your honour can re- 
_ © ceive no ſtain from his diſgrace, which will, doubtleſs 


in the end, turn to your advantage. When the Duke 
of Lerma ſhall be convinced of your innocence, he 
vill certainly beſtow upon you a conſiderable employ- 


ment, in order to re-eſtabliſh the reputation of a gen- 


tleman unjuſtly accuſed of treaſon.” 
CH AP, VII. 
Scipio finds Gil Blas in the Towver of Segovia, and tells him 
| a great deal of News, | 


UR converſation was interrupted by Tordeſillas, 


coming into the chamber, addreſſed himſelf to me 
in theſe terms—* Signior Gil Blas, I have been ſpeaking 
to a young man who preſented himſelf at the priſon- 
e . and aſked if you was not in confinement here. 
When I refuſed to ſatisfy his curioſity, heſeemed ve 


much moitified. ** Noble x prin ſaid he, wit 
tears in his eyes, „ don't reje | 
© make, to know if Signior de Santillane is in this place. 


the humble requeſt I 


I am his chief domettic, and you will do a charitable 
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294 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
es action in allowing me to ſee him. You are looked 
e upon in Segovia as a gentleman of great humanity ; 
“ and I hope you will not refuſe me the favour of con- 
<< verſing a moment with my dear maſter, who is not ſo 
„ guilty as unfortunate.” In ſhort,” continued Don 
Andrea, © the young man expreſſed ſuch a defire of 
* ſeeing you, that I have promiſed to give him that ſa- 
© tisfaCtion at night.” LY | 55 
I aſſured Tordefillas, that he could not do me a great- 
er pleaſure than to admit that young man, who, proba- 
- Þly had ſomething to communicate which it imported me 
very much to know. I waited with impatience for the 
moment which was to offer my faithful Scipio to my eyes; 
for I did not doubt that it was he: and I was not miſ- 
taken. He was introduced into the tower in the even- 
ing ; and his joy, which mine alone could equal, broke 
forth in extraordinary tranſports, when he ſaw me. For 
my part,; I was ſo much overjoyed at the fight of him, 
that I held out my arms, and he hugged me in his, 
without ceremony: the diſtinction between the maſter 
and ſecretary was loſt in this embrace; ſo glad were 
they to ſee one another. | 
When we were a little diſengaged, I interrogated 
Scipio about the condition in which he left my houſe. 
© You have no houſe,” hereplied; © and, to ſpare you 
© the trouble of aſking unneceſſary queſtions, I will tell 
© you in two words what paſſed at home. Your effects 
were pillaged, as well by the ſoldiers as by your own 
© ſervants ; who, looking upon you as a loſt man, paid 
© themſelves their own wages with what they could car- 
* ry off. Luckily for you, I had the addreſs to fave 
© from their talons two large bags of double piſtoles, 
© which I took out of your ſtrong box, and ſecured, by 
putting them into the cuſtody of Salero, who will re- 
© deliver them as ſoon as you ſhall be releaſed from this 
< tower, where, I believe, you will not be long boarded 
& at his majeſty's expence, becauſe you was apprehended 
without the knowledge of the Duke of ORD. 1 
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I aſked how he came to know that his excellency had 


no hand in my misfortune. Oh! as for that, ſaid he 


© I took care to be well-informed : a friend of mine, 
* who enjoys the confidence of the Duke d"Uzeda, told 


me all the particulars of your impriſonment. © Cal- 


cc derona, {aid he, “ having diſcovered, by the offi 
& ciouſneſs of a valet, that Signiora Sirena, under ano- 
e ther name, received the Prince of Spain in the night- 
c time; and that this intrigue was conducted by the 
& Count de Lemos, with the aſſiſtance of Signior de San- 
& tillane, reſolved to be revenged upon them, as well as 


upon his miſtreſs. With this view, he went private- 


&« ly to the Duke d' Uzeda, and diſcovered the whole af- 
„fair. The duke, raviſhed at having in his hand ſuch} 
& a fair opportunity of ruining his enemy, did not fail 


to uſe it. He informed the king of what he had 


© heard; and repreſented to him, with great zeal, the 
< perils to which the prince had been expoſed. This 
& piece of news rouzed the indignation of his majeſty, 
* who immediately ordered Sirena to be ſhut up in the 
© houle of correction, baniſhed the Count de Lemos, 
and condemned Gil Blas to perpetual impriſonment.“ 
This,“ addtd Scipio, © is what my friend told me; by 
* which you ſee that your misfortune is the work of the 


Duke d' Uzeda, or, rather, of Calderona. | 


From this information I imagined that my affairs 
might be retrieved in time; that the Duke of Lerma, 
piqued at his nephew's exile, would exert himſelf to have 
that nobleman recalled to court ; and I flattered myſelf 
that I ſhould not be forgotten by his excellency. What 


a fine thing hope is it conſoled me all of a ſudden for | 


the loſs. of my effects, which had been ſtolen; and made 
me as merry as if I had cauſe to be ſo. Far from re- 
garding my priſon as an unhappy abode, where ſhould: 


perhaps end my days, it appeared rather as the means 
that Fortune had uſed to raiſe me to ſome great poſt ; for 


I reaſoned with myſelf in this manner The partizans 
for the prime miniſter are, Don Fernando Borgia, Fa- 


* 


| © ther Jerome of Florence, and, in particular, Brother 


Lewie 
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Lewis d'Aliaga, who owes to his intereſt the place he 
© at preſent poſſeſſes at Court. With the aſſiſtance of 
© theſe powerful friends, his excellency will demolith all 
© his foes; or, perhaps, the ſtate will ſoon alter its ap- 
© pearance ; his me; is very ſickly; and as ſoon as he 
*. ſhall be no more, the prince, his ſon, will begin his reign 
©by recalling the Count de Lemos, who will immedi- 
© ately releaſe me from this place, and prefent me to the 
© new monarch, who will load me with tavours.* Thus 
already elevated with future pleafure, I ſcarce felt my 
preſent misfortunes ; but, I believe, the two bags of 
doubloons, which my ſecretary told me he had depoſited 
with the goldſmith, contributed, as much as this hope, to 
the ſudden change of my diſpoſition. | 

I was too well ſatisfied with the zeal and integrity of 
Scipio, to be ſilent on that ſubject: I offered him the 
half of the money which he had preſerved from the pil- 
lage; but this he refuſed. '* I expect, ſaid he, © ano- 
© ther mark of acknowledgment.” As muth ſurpriſed 
at his diſcourle as at his refuſal, I aſked what I could do 
Stor him. © Don't let us part, anſwered he, allow me 
to attach my fortune to your's: I have a friendſhip for 
© you which I never felt for any other maſter. And I 


© can aſſure thee, child,” ſaid I, © there ts no love loſt; 
the very moment thou cameſt to offer thy ſervice, I Was 


© pleaſed with thy appearance: we muſt have been 
born under the Balance, or Gemini, which are {aid to 
pe the two conſtellations that unite the friendſhip of men. 
Iuuvillingly accept the ſociety thou haſt propoſed; and 
will begin it by entreating the keeper to ſhut thee 
' © up with me in this tower.'—* Nothing can give me 
more pleaſure,” cried he; you anticipate my deſire. I 
< was juſt going to conjure you to aſk that favour of him: 
your company is dearer to me than liberty itſelf. I will 
only ſometimes go to Madrid on the ſcout, and ſee if 
* {ome change may not have happened at court-which can 
be favourable to you: ſo that in me you will enjoy, at 
4 once a confident, courier, and ſpy.” _ . 
Tpheſe advantages were too conſiderable to be rejected: 
e 2 e therefore, 


\ = 
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I therefore kept along with me a perſon fo uſeful, with 
the permiſſion of the obliging keeper, who could not re- 
fuſe me ſuch an agreeable confolation. 


| The Motives and Succeſſes of Scipio's firſt Journey to 


Madrid. Gil Blas falls fick. The Conſequence of bis Diſ- 
tempgr. 5 7 5 5 | 
FF it be uſually obſerved, that we have no greater ene- 

mies than our domeſtics, it muſt likewiſe be owned, 
that, when they happen to be faithful and affectionate, 
they are our beſt friends. After the zeal that Scipio had 
manifeſted, I could not look upon him but as another ſelf. 
There was, therefore, no more ſubordination. between 
Gil Blas and his ſecretary; no more ceremony; they 
lodged together in the fame room, uſing the ſame table 

and bed. 8 52 e 

There was a great deal of gaiety in Scipio's converſa- 

tion, he might have been juſtly ſurnamed the good-hu- 


moured lad: Beſides, he had a good head, and I profited 22 
jd by his advice. Friend, ſaid I to him, one day, me- " 
4 thinks it would be no bad ſcheme for me to write to 9 
5 the duke of Lerma ; this could produce no bad effect: | 
* what is thy opinion of the matter? Ves; but, an- 
"I ſwered he, © the great are ſo different from themſelves, 
i © at different times, that I don't know how your letter 
4 may be received : Nevertheleſs, I am of opinion that 
0 * you ſhould write in the mean time. Although the 
f miniſter loves you, you muſt not truſt to his friend- 
. © ſhip for being remembered by him: Theſe kind of pa- 
4 © trons eaſily forget thoſe who are out of fight or hear- 

ing. n | | 
1 Although this was but too true, I replied I judge 1 
11 © more favourably of my patron, to whoſe kindneſs forme {1 
ic L am no ſtranger : I am perſuaded that he pities my at- 
a fliction, which inceſſantly preſents itſelf to his mind: 
2a © he probably waits until the king's wrath ſhall ſubſide, 
2 , batons he takes me out of priſon.”—* In good time! 


d: he reſumed; I wiſh your opinion of his excellency 1 
5 : You, III. "148; -- 7 may | 1 


198 Ab VENTURES OF CIL BLAs. | 
© may be right: implore his aſſiſtance then by a very 
moving letter, which I will carry, to him; and I pro- 
< miſe to deliver it into his own hand.” 
I immediately called for paper and ink, and compoſed 
a morſe] of eloquence which Scij- io thought very pathe- 
tic, and Tordekllas preferred even to the homilies of the 
Archbiſhop of Granada. 
I flattered myſelf that the Duke of Lerma would be 
moved with compaſſion, in reading the melancholy ac- 
count which I gave him of the miſerable condition in 
which I was ! and in that confidence diſpatched my 
courier; who no ſooner arrived at Madrid, than he went 
to the miniſter's houſe, and met a. valet de chambre of my. 
acquaintance, who procured for him an opportunity of 
ſpeaking to the Duke. © My lord, faid Scipio, preſent- 
ing to his excellency the packet with which he was en- 
truſted, one of your moſt faithful ſervants, ſtretched 
upon ſtraw, in a diſmal dungeon in the tower of Sego- 
© via, moſt humbly entreats your grace to read this let- 
© ter, which a turnkey, out of pity, gave him liberty and 
© means to write. The miniſter opened and peruſed the 
letter; but although be beheld in it a picture capable of 
melting the moſt obdurate ſoul, far from ſeeming affect- 
ed at my diſtreſs, he raiſed his voice, and, in the hearing 
of ſeveral perſons preſent, ſaid to the courier, with a fu- 
rious air,. — Friend, tell Santillane, that he has a great 
"© deal of aſſurance to addreſs himſelf to me, after the 
© unworthy action he has committed, and for which he 
6 is fo juſtly chaſtiſed, He is a wretch who muſt not 
© depend upon my protection; for I abandon him to the 
© releutment of the king. 2X | 
Scipio, in ſpite of all his effrontery, was diſconcerted 
at this diſcourſe ; but, notwithſtanding his contuſion, 
endeavoured to intercede for me. My lord, he re- 
ſumed, © the poor priſoner will die of grief when he 
© hears the anſwer of your excellency.* The duke made 
no reply to my mediator, but by a ſtern look, and turned 
his back upon him. It was thus the miniſter treated - 
me, the better to conceal the part he had in the amorous 
— 2 intrigur 
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intrigue of the Prince of Spain; and this ought to be a 
warning to all little agents, whom noblemen uſe in their 
ſecret and dangerous negotiations. | 
When my ſecretary returned to Segovia, and made 
me acquainted with the ſucceſs of his commiſſion, I was 


. plunged into the dire abyſs. of deſpondency in which I 


found myſelf the firſt day of my impriſonment. I thought 
myſelf even ſtill more unhappy, fince I had now no rea- 
ſon to expect the protection of the Duke of Lerma. My 
courage ſunk apace; and notwithſtanding all they could 
ſay to raiſe it again, I became a prey to the moſt keen 
ſorrow, which threw me into a violent fever. 

Mr. Keeper, who intereſted himſelf in my preſerva- 


tion, imagining that he could not do better than call 


phyſicians to my aſſiſtance, brought two to viſit me, who 
by their appearance, ſeemed zealous miniſters of the god- 
deſs Libitina *. © Signior Gill Blas, faid he, preſent- 


ing them to me, Here are two Hippocrates's come to 


© {ee you; they will ſet you a- foot again in a little 
time.“ I was fo much prejudiced againſt all manner 
of phyſrcians, that I ſhould certainly have given them a 
very bad reception, had I been in the leaſt defirous of 
living; but af that time I felt myſelf ſo much tired of 
life, that I was glad Tordeſillas had put me into their 
hands. | | „ 
© Signior Cavalier, ſaid one of theſe doctors to me, 
© in the firſt place, you muſt repoſe an entire confidence 
in our ſkill.*”—* I have a-moſt perfect dependence on 


it,“ anſwered I: © with your aſſiſtance, I am vcry fare 


that, in a few days, I ſhall be cured of all my diſtem- 
pers. — Yes,” he replied; with God's help, you 
© ſhall: at leaſt, we will do our endeavour for that pur- 
« poſe.” Theſe gentlemen actually performed to a mi- 


_ Tacle, and put me into ſych a good way, that I was vi- 
ſibly poſting to the other world. Don Andrea, deſpair- 
ing of my recovery, had already ſent for a Franciſcan 
ifriar to prepare me for my end. The good father, hav- 


„The Goddeſs who. prefides over funerals, - | 
| | 8 2 ing 
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ing done his duty, had already retired; and I myſelf 
believing that my laſt hour approached, beckoned Sci- 
pio to the bed- ſide. My dear friend, ſaid I to him, 
with a faint voice; ſe much was I enteebled by the me- 
dicines I had taken, and the bleedings I had undergone ; 
I leave to thee one of the bags, which are at Gabriel's 
© houſe, and conjure thee to carry the other into the Aſ- 
© turias, to my father and mother, who muſt have great 
© occaſion for it, if they be ſtill alive. But, alas! I fear 
© they could not bear up againſt my ingratitude : the 
report which, doubtleis, Muſcada made to them of my 
© hard-heartedneſs, has perhaps, occaſioned their death, 
© If Heaven hath preierved them, in ſpite of the indif- 
© ference with which I requited their affection, give them 
© the bag of doubloons, and beg them, from me, to par- 
© don my unnatural behaviour, If they are no more, I 
© charge thee employ the money in cauſing prayers to be 
c put up for the repoſe of their ſouls and mine.“ 80 
ſaying, I ſtretched out my hand, which he bathed with 
his tears, without being able to anſwer one word; ſo 
much was the poor young man afflicted at the proſpect 
of loſing me. This proves, that the tears of an heir are 
not always the tears of joy diſguiſed, _- 

I lay thus, in expectation of my exit; but I was 
baulked. My doctors, having abandoned me, left the 
field free to nature. I was ſaved by their deſertion.— 
The fever, which, according to their prognoſtic, was to 
carry me off, quitted me immediately, as if it intended 
to give them the lye. I recovered gradually; and, by 
the greateſt good luck in the world, a perfect tranquil- 
lity of mind was the fruit of my diſeaſe. I then had 
no need of conſolation: I entertained for riches and ho- 
nour all the contempt which the opinion of approaching 
death had made me conceive; wy now reſtored, as it 
were, to myſelf, bleſſed my misfortune. I thanked Hea- 
ven for it, as for a particular favour, and firmly re-. 
ſolved never to return to court, even if the Duke of Ler- 
ma ſhould recal me. I propoſed rather, if ever char od 

1 | 'C 


l * 


\ 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 201 
be re}:afed, to purchaſe a Cottage; and hve in it like a 
| philofopmer. 
My confident approved of my deſign ; and told me, 
that in order to haiten the execution of it, he intended 
to go and ſolicit my enlargement at Madrid. There is 
a thing come into my head,” added he: *F know a 
| « perſon who can ſerve you. She is the favourite wait- 
© ing-woman of the prince's nurfe, and a girl of under- 
: ſtanding. I will make her apply to her miſtreſs in 
« your behalf; and will attempt every thing to get you 
cout of this 056 which is ſtill a pr ifon, notwichſtand- : 
© ing, the good treatment you Focrine in it.'—* Thou 
art in the right,” anſwered I ; © go, my friend, and be- 
© gin this negotiation without loſs of time. Would 
to Heaven we were already in our retreat 


CHAP. IX. 


Scipio returns to Madrid, and procures the F | 
of Gil Blas, du certain Conditions. What Courſe they ſteer 
together, when they leave the Tower of Segovia, and the 
Converſation that . between them. 


SCIPIO ſet out 3nce more for Madrid; and I, in ex- 
© pectation of his return, applied myſelf to reading, 
being furniſhed with more books than I wanted by Tor- 
deſillas, who borrowed them from an old commander that 
could not read, though he had a fine library, to maintain 
the appearance of a literati. I loved, in particular, 
good books of morality, becauſe I tound in them, every 
moment, paſſages that flattered my averſion for the court 
and my inclination for ſolitude. | 

I ſpent three weeks without hearing a ſyllable of my 
agent, who at length returned, and laid to me, with a 
Bay air—* This time, Signior de Santillane, I bring 

© good news: Madam the nurſe intereſts herſelf in your 
behalf. Her maid, at my entreaty, in conſideration of 
an hundred piſtoles that I. have conſigned to her, has. 
been ſo generous as to engage her to beg your releaſe 
4 of the Prince of Spain; and that prince, who, as I have 
| 8 
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© already obſerved, can refuſe her nothing, has promiſed 
to aſk it of the king his father. I am come hither in 
© a hurry to apprize you of it, and ſhall return immedi- 
. © ately to put the finiſhing ſtroke to the work. So ſay- 

ing he left me, and went back to court. | 

His third trip was not of long duration. In eight 
days my man returned, and told me, that the prince had 
not without difficulty, obtained my releaſe, This piece 
of information was confirmed the ſame day by Mr. 
Keeper, who embraced me, {aying—* My dear Gil Blas! 
thank Heaven, you are iree! the gates of the priſon 
© are open to you; but upon two conditions, which per- 
© haps will give you a great deal of pain, and which I 
* am obliged to inform you of, though nat without re- 
« oret. His majeſty forbids you to appear at court, 
© and orders you to quit the kingdom of Caſtile in a 
* month. I am very much mortified that you are pro- 
© -hibited going to court. And I am overjoyed at it, 
I replied; God knows what my opinion of it is. I 
© expected but one fayour from the king, and I have re- 

© ceived two. | | Fa 
Being aſſured that I was no longer priſoner, I hired 
two mules, which my confident and F mounted next 
day, after having bid adieu to Congellos, and re- 
turned a thouſand thanks to Tordeſillas, for all the 
marks of friendſhip J had received at his hands. We 
ſet out merrily for Madrid, to retrieve, from the hands 
of Signior Gabriel, our two bags, in each of which were 
five hundred doubloons. My 'aftociate ſaid to me by 
the way If we are not rich enough to buy a magni- 
« ficent eſtate, we can at leaſt purchaſe a commodious 
© one.'—* So we had but a hut, aniwered I, I ſhould 
© be ſatisfied with my condition; for though I am ſcarce 
© in the middle of my career, I feel nyſelf quite detach- 


« ed from the world, and intend for the future to live 


« for myſelf only. Beſides, I muſt tell thee, I have 
formed an enchanting idea of a country life, the plea- 


«© ſures of which I enjoy. by anticipation. Methinks I 


© already-behold the enamelled meads, hear the mo 
I As . - » 4 * N . . 8 D - 
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« pales ſing, and the brooks murmur. Sometimes I di- 
vert mylelf in hunting, and ſometimes in fiſhing. 
Imagine to thyſelf, my friend, all the different plea- 
«© (ures that await us in ſolitude, and thou wilt be as 
© much charmed with it as I am. With regard to eat- 
« ing, the moſt ſimple nauriſhment is beſt, A morſel of 
© bread may ſatisfy us when we are hungry, and the ap- 
petite with which we eat it, will make us think it ex- 
© cellent food. The pleaſure does not conſiſt in the qua- 
© lity of exquiſite diſhes, but centers wholly in our- 
© ſelves; and this is ſo true, that the moſt delicious of 
my meals are not thoſe in which the greateſt delicacy 
and abundance reign. - Frugality is a fource of de- 
© lights, and wondertully conducive to health.” 

© By your leave, Signior Gil Blas,” faid my ſecretary, 
interrupting me; I am not altogether of your opi- 
nion with regard to the pretended frugality you praiſe 


ſo much. Why ſhould we live like Diogenes? It we 


f indulge our-appetites a little, we ſhall not find our- 
« ſelves a bit the worſe for it. Take my advice; and 
© fince we have, thank God, wherevrithal to render our 
© retreat agreeable, let us not make it the habitation of 
* hunger and poverty. As ſoon as we ſhall have got 
+ poſſeſſion of our land, we ſhall fortify our houſe with 
good wines, and all other proviſions ſuitable to people 
of taſte, who did not quit the commerce of mankind 
« with a view of renouncing the conveniencics of life, 
© but rather to enjoy. them with more tranquillity, 
« 'That which a man has in his houſe, ſays Heiod, 
“% never hurts him: Whereas, that which he has not 
4% may. It is better, adds the ſame author, “ for a 
man to have all things neceſſary in his poſſeſſion, than 
in his wiſh only.“ | | | 

* How the devil, Mr. Scipio!* cried I, come you 


to know the Greek poets ?- Ha! where did you pick 
* up acquaintance with Heſiod ??—* In the houſe of a 


learned man, he replied : I ſerved a pedant of Sala- 
* manca ſome time, He was a great commentator, and 
| Tons, "E would 
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© would toſs you up a large volunie in a twinkling, com- 


5 poſed of Hebrew, Greek, and Latin quotations, taken 


* from books in his library, and tranſlated into the Caſ- 
« tilian tongue. As I was his amanuenſis, I retained in 
my memory a great number of ſentences as remarka- 
© ble as that which I repeated.*—* If that be the caſe," 
faid I, © your memory is well garniſhed. But, to return 
to our ſcheme; in what kingdom of Spain do you 
think we ſhould eſtabliſh our philoſophical reſidence ?* 
— - I vote for Arragon, replied my confident ; * we will 
© there find charming ſpots where we may lead a deli- 
© cious life.“ Well,” ſaid I, © be it fo. Let us fix 
in Arragon. TI conſent to the propoſal ; and I wiſh we 
© may there find a place of abode which will afford 
all thoſe pleaſures with which I feaſt my imagination.” 
G | 
Their Behaviour at Madrid. Gil Blas meets a certain 
| Perſon in the Street. The Conſequence of that Meeting. 
WHEN we arrived at Madrid, we alighted at a ſmall 
” houſe, where Scipio had lodged in his expeditions; 
and the firſt thing we did was to repair to Salero, in order 
to retrieve our doubloons. He gave us a, very civil re- 
ception, and expreſſed a good deal of joy in ſeeing me 
at liberty. I proteſt to you, ſaid he, I was fo much 


affected with your misfortune, that I conceived a diſ- 


«© guſt at all alliances with courtiers, their fortunes are 
© fo uncertain; and therefore gave my daughter Ga- 
© briela in marriage to a wealthy, merchant.*—* You 
« were in the right, anſwered I: for, beſides that this 
match is more ſolid, a citizen who marries his daugh- 
ter to a man of quality, has not always reaſon to be 
© ſatisfied with Monſieur his ſon-in-law.) — 


Then ſhifting the ſubject, and coming to the purpoſe 


|, —* Signior Gabriel, added I, © be io good, if you 
c pleaſe, as to deliver the two thouſand piſtoles, which 
g Your money is ready for you, faid the goldſmith, 


interrupting me; and conducting us into his."cloſet, 


ſhewed us the two bags, ' with notes upon them, con- 
- taining theſe words Theſe bags of doubloons belong 
5 5 ; | to 
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to Signior Gil Blas de Santillane.*—< There they are, 
ſaid he, juſt as they were committed to my care. 

I thanked Salero for the ſeryice he had done me; and, 
very well conſoled for the loſs of his daughter, carried 
the bags home, where we began to examine our double 
piſtoles. The tale was juſt, after having deducted 


about fifty which had been employed to procure my en- 


largement. Our fole ſtudy now was, to put ourielves 
in a condition to depart for Arragon. My ſecretary un- 
dertook to buy a chaiſe and two mules, and I provided 
ourſelves with cloaths and linen. While I was going 
from one place to another in the ſtreets, bargaining for 
what I wanted, I met Baron Steinbach, that officer of 
the German guards in whoſe houſe Don Alphonſo had 
been brought up. GE 

I faluted that cayalier, who, knowing me alſo, came 
and embraced me with great affection. * I am extremely 


glad, ſaid I to him, to fee your lordſhip -in ſuch - 


« good health, and to find at the ſame time an opportu- 
* nity of hearing of Don Cæſar and Don Alphonſo de 
Leyva. I can give you a certain account of them 
both, anſwered he; for they are now actually at Ma- 
* drid, and lodge in my hauſe, About three months 
ago they came to town to thank his majeſty for a poſt 
* which Don Alphonſo has received, in conſideration of 
« the ſervices which his anceſtors had done the ſtate. He 
is made governor of the city of Valencia, without 


F haying aſkgd the place, or even deſired any body to 


* ſolicit for him. Nothing can be more generous ; and, 
this ſhews that our monarch delights in recompenſing 
* valour. | | 1 

Though I knew much better than the Baron de Stein- 
bach what the true motive was, I did not ſeem to know 
any thing of the matter; but expreſſed ſuch a vehement 
deſire to ſalute my old maſters, that, in order to ſatisfy 
me, he carried me home with him immediately. I was 


curious to try Don Alphonio, and judge, by the recep- 


tion I ſhould meet with trom him, whether or no he had 


any remains of affection for me. I found him in a hall, 
N . playing 
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playing at cheſs with the baroneſs; and as ſoon as he 
perceived me, he quitted the game, got up, and advanc- 
ing towards me with tranſport, preſſed my head with 
his arms, ſaying, with marks of real joy—* Santillane, 
© haveI found you again! I am overjoyed at meeting 
* with you! It was not my fault that ever we parted; 
for I defired you, if you remember, not to leave the 
©* caſtle of Leyva. You had no regard to my requeſt ; 
but I am far from being angry with you on that ac- 
© count. I am even beholden to you, for the motive of 
© your retreat : but, ſince that time, you ought to have 
let me heard from you, and ſpared me the trouble of 
'* ſending in vain to find you at Granada, where Don 
Fernando, my brother-in-law, wrote me you was.” 
After this gentle reproach, he continued“ Tell me 
< what your buſineſs is at Madrid. You have, I ſup- 
< poſe, ſome employment here! Be aſſured, that I ſhare 
© as much as ever in what concerns you.'—* Signior,” 
anſwered I, * ſomething leſs than four months ago, I 
« filled a pretty conſiderable poſt at court, having had 
© the honour to be ſecretary and confident to the Duke of 
4 Lerma.'—* Is it poffible !* cried Don Alphonſo, with 
extreme aſtoniſhment ; what! was you in the confidence 


© of the prime-miniſter ?—< I gained his favour,” ſaid I, 


© and loſt it in the manner you ſhall hear.* I then re- 
© counted the whole ſtory, and ended my narration with 
the reſolution T had taken to buy, with the flender re- 
mains of my paſt proſperity, a cottage, in which I pro- 
poſed to lead a retired life. The fon of Don Cæſar hav- 
ing liftened very attentively, replied—* My dear Gil 
Blas, you know I always loved you. You ſhall be 
© the ſport of Fortune no more. TI will deliver you from 
© her power, by making you maſter of an eſtate, which ſhe 
© cannot deprive you of. Since you deſign to live in the 
© country, I beſtow upon you a ſmall farm which we 


© have hard by Lirias, about four leagues from Valencia. f 
© You know the place; and it is a preſent which we are 
in a condition of making, without incommoding our- 


4 ſelves in the leaſt, I dare anſwer for my 5 7 con- 
| | | «+ ſent, 
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+ ſent, and I know that it will give great pleaſure to 
© Seraphina,” | | | 

I threw myſelf at the feet of Don Alphonſo, who 
immediately raiſed me up. I kiſſed his hand, and more 


charmed with the goodneſs of his heart, than with the 


value of his favour— Signior, ſaid I, your behavi- 
our enchants me. The preſent which you make is the 
more agreeable, as it precedes the knowledge of a 
© piece of ſervice which I did you ; and I would rather 
© owe it to your generofity than to your acknowledg- 
© ment.” My governor was a little ſurpriſed at my dil- 
courſe, and did not fail to aſk what this pretended ſer- 
vice was. . I told him; and the information redoubled 
his ſurprize. He, as well as the Baron de Steinbach, 
was far from thinking that the government of the city 


of Valencia had been beſtowed upon him by my intereſt. 


Nevertheleſs, as he could not doubt my veracity—* Gil 
Blas, ſaid he, * ſince I owe my poſt to yon, I don't 
© intend to confine my gratuity to the little farm of Li- 
© rias ; I will give you along with it two thouſand ducats 
early.“ | „ | 

Halt there, Signior Alphonſo,” ſaid I, interrupting 
him; don't awake my avarice, I have too well expe- 
* rienced, that riches ſerve only to corrupt my morals. 
J accept, with all my heart, your farm of Lirias, 
© where I will live comfortably with the money which I 
© have already in my poſſeſſion. But that is ſufficient, 
© and, far from deſiring more, I would rather conſent to 
* loſe the ſuperfluity of what I poſſeſs. Riches are a bur- 


den toone in retirement, who ſeeks only to enjoy quiet.” 


While we converſed in this manner, Don Cæſar com- 
ing in expreſſed as much joy at ſeeing me as his ſon had 
done before, and when he underſtood the obligationwhich 
his family lay under to me, he preſſed me to accept the 
annuity, which I again refuſed. In ſhort, the father and 


' on carried me inſtantly to a notary's houſe, where the 


cauſed a deed of gift to be made out, and ſigned it wit 
more pleaſure than they would have felt in ſigning a 


_ deed to their own adyantage, When it was executed, 


they 
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they put it into my hand, ſaying; the farm of Lirias 


was no longer theirs, and that I may go and take pol- 
Tefſion of it when I would. They then went back to the 
houſe of Baron de Steinbach, and I flew to our lodgings, 


where my ſecretary was raviſhed with admiration, when 


J informed him that we had an eſtate in Valencia, and 
recounted in what manner I had made this acquitition. 


How much, ſaid he, may this ſmall dominion be 


worth?“ Five hundred dueats per annum, I re- 


plied: and I can aſſure thee, it is a lovely ſolitude, 


* which I know perfectly well; having been there ſeve- 
ral times in quality of ſteward to the Lords of Leyva. 
© It is a ſmall houſe on the borders of the Guadalaviar, 
in a ſmall hamlet, in the midſt of a charming country.“ 

What pleaſes me ſtill more in it, cried Scipio, is, 
© that we ſhall have fine veniſon, with wine of Berni- 


* carlo, and excellent Muſcadine. Come, maſter, let 


c us make haſte to quit the world, and gain our hermit- 
age. I long as much as thou doſt to be there, I 
replied ; © but I mult firſt make a tour to the Afturias, 
My parents are there in no very agreeable ſituation 
and I intend to conduct them to Lirias, where they 
< will paſs the remainder of their days in quiet. Hea- 


ven, perhaps, has granted me this aſylum on purpoſe 


© to: receive them, and would puniſh me if I failed in 
© my duty.“ Scipio approved very much of my deſign, 
and even excited me to put it in \execution. * Let us 
© loſe no time, ſaid he; I have already ſecured a 
« chaiſe, let us buy mules immediately, and ſet out for 
Oviedo. Yes, my friend, I replied ; © let us depart 
© as ſoon as we can. I think it my indiſpenſible duty 
© to ſhare the ſweets of my retirement with the authors 


"© of my being. Our journey will not be long. We 
© ſhall ſoon ſee ourſelves ſettled in our hamlet z where, 


© when we arrive, I will write over the door of my houſe 
© theſe two Latin verſes in letters of gold _ 
| © Inventi portum?! Spes et fortuna valete ! 


« Sat me luſiſtis, 5 alios.' e 
END of Fug en „ 
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